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When Canada entered the present war, it was real- 
ized that men and women who went into uniform 
faced the possibility of returning to civilian life 
with their health impaired, or with some physical 
disability. It was realized also that, as a result of this 
impairment in health or disability, many service 
men and women would be unable to provide pro- 
tection for their families through the normal 
channels of commercial life insurance. To meet this 
situation, Parliament, at its 1944 session, passed an 
Act known as The Veterans Insurance Act. This Act 
has now been proclaimed and applications may be 
made for policies under it. 


WHAT ARE THE SPECIAL FEATURES 

OF WAR VETERANS INSURANCE? 

One of the principal features of War Veterans In- 
surance is that, with very few exceptions, it is 
available at low cost, without medical examination. 
No extra premiums are charged where the veteran's 
occupation is unusually hazardous—such as, mining, 
construction, commercial flying, etc—and, in addi- 
tion, premiums are waived in the event of total 
disability. There is no extra cost for this waiver of 
premiums. 


WHO MAY APPLY FOR WAR 

VETERANS INSURANCE? 

Any ex-service man or woman is eligible. In addi- 
tion, widows or widowers of veterans may apply 
for the insurance on themselves if the veterans were 
not insured under the Act. Merchant Navy per- 
sonnel in receipt of a war disability pension from 
the present war are eligible also. 


WHAT TYPES OF INSURANCE 

ARE AVAILABLE? 

The plans of insurance available are 10 Payment 
Life, 15 Payment Life, 20 Payment Life, Life 
Paid-up at 65 and Life Paid-up at 85; that is, 
premiums may be paid for 10, 15 or 20 years or 
until age 65 or 85 respectively. The longer the 
term of payment the smaller the premium required. 
Term and Endowment policies are not issued. The 
insurance is of the non-participating type, that is, 
no dividends are paid. 


WHAT AMOUNTS OF INSURANCE 

ARE PROVIDED FOR? 

Policies may be applied for in amounts ranging 
from $500 to $10,000. The amount of the policy is 


Further information and application forms may be obtained from the 
nearest office of the Department of Veteran Affairs or by writing direct 
to the Superintendent of Veterans Insurance, Department of Veterans 


payable only in the event of the death of the 
insured. 


HOW ARE 

PREMIUMS PAID? 

At the option of the veteran, premiums may be paid 
monthly, quarterly, half-yearly, or annually. There 
is no additional cost to the veteran for paying 
premiums on a monthly basis. 


IS THERE ANY CASH : 
SURRENDER VALUE? 

After premiums have been paid for two full years, 
the policy may be surrendered for its Cash Surrender 
Value, or it may be transferred to Paid-up Insurance 
or Extended Term Insurance. There is no provision 
for loans against the policy. 


AT DEATH HOW WILL 

THE INSURANCE BE PAID? 

The maximum amount which may be paid at death 

is $1,000, with the remainder being paid, at the 

option of the insured, in one of the following three 
ways: 

(1). The money, plus 314 per cent. interest, may be 
paid to the beneficiary in equal instalments 
over a period of five, ten, fifteen or twenty years, 
as selected. If the beneficiary dies, the payments 
are continued to his or her estate. 


(2) The money may be paid in equal instalments 
as long as the beneficiary lives. 

(3) As in (2), but instalments are guaranteed for 
five, ten, fifteen or twenty years, whether the 
beneficiary lives or dies. 


WHAT IS THE EFFECT OF 
A WAR DISABILITY PENSION? 


If, on the death of the insured, the beneficiary re- 
ceives a pension, the insurance money will be paid 
as follows: 

(1) If the policy is paid up, the full face amount of 
it will be paid to the beneficiary in the manner 
elected by the insured, plus the pension. 

(2) If the policy is not paid up, then the capitalized 
value of the pension will be deducted from the 
face value of the policy and instead, the bene- 
ficiary will receive the paid-up value of the 
portion deducted, plus the excess, if any, of the 





face amount of the insurance over the capital- 
ized value of the pension. If the policy has 
been in force at least six months and the bene- 
ficiary is the wife or husband or children, or 
both, of the insured, at least $500 will be paid 
as well as the paid-up value of the remainder. 


WHO MAY BE NAMED 
AS A BENEFICIARY? 


Where the insured is married, the beneficiary must 
be the wife or husband, or children, or both. If the 
veteran is single, the beneficiary must be the future 
wife or husband, with a parent, brother or sister, 
named as a contingent beneficiary to receive the 
insurance money should the veteran die unmarried. 


CAN RE-ESTABLISHMENT CREDIT 
OR PENSION BE USED 
FOR VETERANS INSURANCE? 


Yes, this is one of the purposes for which the re- 
establishment credit may be used. Premiums may be 
deducted from pensions also, if requested. 


IF THE VETERAN BECOMES 
TOTALLY DISABLED, 
WHAT HAPPENS? 


If this occurs before the veteran reaches the age of 
sixty years, and he is not in receipt of full — 
for the disability, no further premiums need be paid. 


ARE THERE ANY RESTRICTIONS 
AS TO TRAVEL, RESIDENCE, 
OR OCCUPATION? 


In addition to being free of occupational restric- 
tions, the insurance also is free of restriction as to 
travel and residence. 


Examples of Monthly Premiums per $1,000 
Insurance 


| Payable for Payable | Payable 
AGE |<... eee!) < TAR aly cee 
| 10 years | 15 years | 20 years| age 65 | age 85 
20 | $2.89 | $2.12 | $1.74 $1.14 
3.18 | 2.34 1.93 1.39 1.30 
3.53 2.60 2.15 1.64 1.51 
| 
j 


3.93 2.91 2.42 1.98 1.78 
4.98 3.16 2.59 
6.45 


3.73 | 3.16 


| 
| 
5.01 | 440 | 6.45 4.03 


NOTE: If it is desired to pay the premium annually, multi- 
ply the above rates by 12. There is no additional cost for 
taking advantage of the monthly payment plan. 


Affairs, Ottawa. Services of a trained counsellor are available for 
individual interview with each veteran who wishes information con- 
cerning this insurance. 


Issued under the authority of Honourable lan A. Mackenzie, Minister of Veterans Affairs. 


DEPARTMENT OF VETERANS AFFAIRS 


Vi-3 KEEP THIS ADVERTISEMENT. IT IS ONE OF A SERIES. SEND IT TO SOME MAN OR WOMAN OVERSEAS 
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“are using the Parker Pen of today . . - 


Whether it is used merely to write “O.K.”, or to record an entire project, the pen point is often 
the starting point of an enterprise. And men and women whose work is important invariably choose 
the Parker Vacumatic Pen. 

There are many reasons for their choice. First, the Parker 14-Kt Gold Nib, Osmiridium tipped for 
smooth cireless writing. Second, the extra ink capacity of the Parker Vacumatic, and its Television 
barrel that enables you to see the ink level at all times. And all the other features of the Parker ... 
its Patented One-hand Filler, its hand-easy balance, streamlined beauty, exquisite choice of colors, its 
instantaneous writing ability and constant dependable performance. 

No wonder that all who have writing to do, who are planning efficiently for the future, believe 


Pen prices range 
from $3.50 tea 


that first choice in pens is the Parker Vacumatic. Parker Pencils to match complete the world’s $16.50; Pencils 
finest writing set. See Parker Pens and Pencils at any good pen counter. ecem $1.50 se 
ee y/ UU; Ac € er- 
3 vice Sets from 

i cite ff 





PARKER PEN CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA iy ra G15 00. 
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ind Footnotes 


Ethel 
Wilson 


= . . * . S16 . . ° 
ETHEL WILSON, above, is the second exciting discovery for you 
and us, this month. Her story,“ We Have to Sit Opposite,” is some- Y WZ CUSE 
thing to read this month and to remember a year—or two—from e 





now. The author was born in South Africa of English parents; 
her earliest memories are of England, but most of her life has been 
spent in Vancouver. Her interests include people; history; fly 
fishing; books; an “unskilled love of the arts’ —and she confesses 
to being extremely, almost violently, addicted to home. He: 
husband is in the Army, and their evacuee “all-but-daughter”’ is 
again in her native London, serving as a Candian WREN. Mrs. 
Wilson puts in a good many hours regularly with the Vancouver 
Red Cross, but Chatelaine editors are hoping she'll be able to find 
enough of that elusive commodity called “ spare time” to produce 
another story of the same incisive perception as “We Have to 
Sit Opposite Ny 





ou feel like stepping lively 
Through sun-drenched fields 
Or in the busy city, 

Whatever time of the month it is 
Because you've discovered the wonderful freedom from 
discomfort; the blessed confidence that Modess alone gives 
you, even on difficult days. Modess is far, far softer, with 
its downy softspun filler. You can tell that when you 
touch it. And it stays so soothing soft. Modess is safer, 
too... that triple, full-length safety shield at the back 
gives you dependable full-way protection every minute of 
the time. Yet with all this heavenly comfort, this confident 


security, Modess costs no more. 


\Vodess 


AND WHO should this be but Franklin P. Adams, the informa- | SANITARY NAPKINS 


“Fea 





tion expert whose mind is a filing cabinet of dates, names and the 
complete libretti of Gilbert & Sullivan. Chatelaine asked him to 
discuss the ancient yet ever-fresh subject of husbands and (o1 
versus) wives, and, never a one to let a challenge whizz by, 
F, P, A. promptly opened his storehouse of knowledge and 
assembled his findings under the title, ““To Those About to 
Marry” (Page 16). In spite of anything he says, the fact remains 
that Mr. Adams is a very happy family man. 





TRY MODESS—THERE REALLY IS A DIFFERENCE 
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Question: Tonight Will He Say “You're Adorable” ? 
Answer: If A// Depends. 


Your gown is lovely. Your hair is bewitching. There’s laughter and 
warmth in your eyes. Of course he'll adore you /F—and what a vital if 
—your breath is as dainty and as fresh as the rest of you. Are you sure 
that it is? You may not know when breath is off-color and so offend 
needlessly. But why guess? Why take long chances? Listerine Antiseptic 
offers a simple, wholly delightful precaution that no really nice person 
should ever omit. Millions know how often it makes off-color breath 
sweeter, purer, and less likely to offend. 


While some cases of halitosis are of systemic origin, most cases, say 
a number of medical authorities, are due to the bacterial fermentation 
of tiny food particles clinging to mouth surfaces. Listerine Antiseptic 
halts such fermentation, then overcomes the odors fermentation causes. 
Lambert Pharmacal Company (Canada), Ltd., Toronto, Ontario. 


Listerine Antiseptic for Ora/ Hygiene 


MADE IN CANADA 





Foreword 


ANE ARMSTRONG is a person you should know. She is 

young and alert and has the snappingest pair of brown eyes 
@B and the merriest laugh you'll come across in weeks. With these 

personal charms she combines a passion for hard work and a 
marked ability to deliver, in good firm English, impressions 
of the people and events she bumps into in the course of a news- 
paperwoman’s life. Jane’s career started on the Evening Tele- 
gram in her native ‘Toronto; a few years ago she became feature 
writer and women’s department editor of the Montreal Standard, 
which paper sent her on a correspondent’s job to Britain in 1943. 
After returning to her desk in Canada she suffered from restive- 
ness born of overexposure to exciting developments abroad, and 
last fall went back to London as a free-lance writer. The article 
you'll find on page 25, “Children of the Brave New Wor.d,” is the 
result ofa couple of months observations in France and Belgium, 
when she visited not just the big cities but the Normandy battle- 
grounds and “the villages that no longer exist.” Caen, where the 
Canadians held on so grimly, was “ unbelievable,” Jane writes, and 
goes on: “I realize there’s no way to describe a completely bombed 
city—you have to see it.” 


Jane 
Ammstrong 


EVER HAVE an interior-decorating friend visit you for a 
week end? What memories you must have—of clever, clever 
effects contrived out of pastepots, wallboard and the very air 
itself; of the chesterfield reoriented and family snapshots ban- 
ished! If this has happened to you, there’s a special chuckle 
awaiting vou in “Build Me No Bowers,” our opening story thi 

month. Dorothy Bonnell, the writer, was born in Buffalo, N. Y.. 


at a date that makes it impossible tor her to remember the 
| j | j 

first Great War. After college she did graduate work in Geneva, 

Switzerland, and followed that up with leisurely trips (by motor- 


ut 
cycle) through practically all the | uropean Countries excepting 
the Scandinavian. Her husband is on the staff of a southern 
university; they have a two-vear-old daughter and 4a son born in 
January last and a few davs after this considerable event Mrs. 
Bonnell wrore to sav she was working hard on a new story and 
hoped to have it finished “before coming downstairs again.” If 


this isn’t the ole ls} rit ol the pioneer tra : we'd like to know. 


THAT S1] RANGE din you heard SOME weeks azo may have 
originated in Chatelaine editorial otlices, where noses were 
lifted from the grindstone for a full half day in order to permit a 
special celebration. Reason? Iwo exceedingly skilful story 
manuscripts from two new writers, both of them Canadian. To 
keep the record straight, one isn’t exactly new to Chatelaine, for 
Nancy I aing, ‘Toront O, sold us her first short story a couple ot 
years ago. It was a financial emergency that forced her into 
lite ature, she tells us; having IVE n up her teaching job to take a 


nurse’s tr aining . she discovered she hadn't enough money to meet 
her annual insurance premium. She couldn’t use het pen on a 
cheque, but she could and did yet it going on a short story, and 
with results soothing, we trust, to the fellows who send out Fina] 
Notices. Nancy Laing’s second yarn, “Pat Would Approve,” 
has (you guessed it) a hospital setting and at least two crises— 


one medical, the other romantic. We're proud of you, Nancy ! 


pes 3 












by Dorothy Bonnell 


HEY HAD decided to get married that first 
evening. It had only been a joke, of course, a 
line; gay and bold the way Win was used to 

working, but underneath there had been some- 

thing that was no joke. At least it was no joke to 

Win. She wondered about Gary. The men she 

knew were always amusing, sometimes too 

amusing. Somehow things never got beyond the 
amusing stage. Sometimes she wished—oh, 
well. This Gary, well, Win knew right away that 
she didn’t want him to be amusing. So she was 
even more gay, more brittle, in short more 
amusing, than usual. 

They were week-end guests in the home of 
married friends. It was hot midsummer, and Win 
wore her lime linen Friday evening and looked 


9¢ could be a frutt-mott, wedding in the grape rseacon{ 


Illustrated by John Jones. 


very sophisticated and cool and 
superior to her rather carelessly 
dressed hostess. 

Nan and John apologized easily for 
their old-fashioned house which they 
were renting furnished for the 
duration. “It’s dismal and dark, but 
it’s comfortable and we're lucky to 
get it. We like it fine.” 

Gary said, “I'll say you’re lucky. I like it too.” 

“It’s full of possibilities, angels,” Win decided. 
She talked that way then. “Chuck full of pos- 
sibilities. You could make it a terribly amusing 
Victorian with just a little paint and some ideas.” 

“Yes, I suppose we could. How about some 
bridge?” + Continued on page 43 
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FORD V-S 
AND MERCURY CARS 
FORD TRUCKS, FARM 
TRACTORS, BUSES 










SEVEN HUNDRED Ford Dealers watch 
the war with double intentness. Besides 
having their sons and brothers under fire, 
they also know that many of their skilled 
servicemen are keeping the planes and 
tanks in fighting trim and servicing the 
hundreds of thousands of motor vehicles 
which transport modern armies and their 


supplies, 


Today these seven hundred Ford dealers, 
lacking these skilled men, are doing 
their utmost to keep vital transport run- 
ning here in Canada and also to keep 
civilian cars on the road. 


” LOOKING Guard) 


Tomorrow, to them, is full of promise. 
When peace settles over the world they 
expect that their mechanics will come 
back better equipped than ever to serve 
the motorists and truck owners of Canada. 
Scores of additional young mechanics, 
thoroughly trained by the armed services 
will find employment in Ford dealer 
organizations. 

These men will help to provide a 
standard of service more prompt, 
more skilled, more complete and 
efficient than Ford owners have ever 
enjoyed before. 


FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 





job he must decide on within four days? Bricklaying, 
probably. He had the hands and shoulders for it. And 
what would you use the massive ears for? she almost 
giggled. 

She drew herself up at this, startled. Giggling! She 
had not done that for 15 years, since before Tully was 
born. Tully ... What would her 14-year-old son 
think of Mr. Boze? What did she 
care what Tully might have thought of him? Or of any 
man? 

She dawdled over lunch deliberately, not thinking 
of Mr. Boze. Eight dollars and a quarter! Why, the 
man was practically a tramp! But he didn’t seem to 
mind. The grin had been free from care. His suit, 
though innocent of knife-edge creases, had seemed 
good enough. 

So, deliberately she did not think of the man from 
up-country. She'd never see him again anyhow. She 
returned to the treadmill a little after one, and Miss 
Miller was saying, “You do? Really? | think that’s 
awfully interesting.” 

Mr. Boze looked at Natalie and grinned. Miss 
Miller looked at her and smiled. Miss Miller said: 
““Mr. Boze knows a man who knows my uncle in 
Winnipeg. Isn’t it queer?” 


Heaven save us! 





Continued on page 18 
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by Charlotte Whitton, C.B.E. 


S THE general election draws nearer, 

the electorate is falling into fairly 
clear lines of allegiance though 
the uncertainty grows of any one 
party having adequate support to 
form a self-sufficient government. As 
interesting as it Is tragic is the fact that the 
great reserve of electoral strength which 
is neither organized nor articulate is the 
women’s vote. Though just under half 
the population of voting age are women, 
they nevertheless hold just a_ little 
over 30% of the voting power. The 
reason for this: women do not wander as 
much as men and thus lose their votes as 
migrants; there is only one female in 
custody to every 60 or 65 males in jail; 
and, since women do not enjoy equality 
in judicial appointments, etc., there are 
not as many disenfranchised by virtue of 
the public offices they hold! 

Yet all across the Dominion—and it 
cannot be wholly accident—all the major 
political parties number (at the time 
of writing, mid-March) not five women 
among their candidates. It would be 
fantastic to think of the parties facing the 
electorate with equally slight potential 
representation from the other major 
elements in our national life. such as 
agriculture, business, commerce, finance, 
organized labor, etc. But without any 
hope, at present, of much direct force in 
the nation’s councils stand Canada’s 
2% million homemakers, of whom a 
million preside over rural homes; Her 
75,000 women teachers; her 55,000 
nurses; her 300,000 women in shops and 
oftices; her 300,000 in domestic and per- 
sonal service; her 350,000 to 400,000 in 
manufacturing, business, telephones, 
telegraphs and scores of activities that 
add to this country’s wealth and keep its 
services functioning. 

Of course, the party managers explain, 
“It’s the lack of promising women candi- 
dates.” Perhaps they speak the very 
truth in the use of that adjective, for a 
cross-Canada scrutiny of the roster of 
present entries suggests that there are a 
good many ridings in which it would not 






a 


have called for a search warrant to find a 
better, abler, worthier candidate among 
the women of the very same district. 

It is vital to the protection of the 
position and status which women have so 
far attained in the life and service of 
the Dominion, that they should become 
more practically effective in govern- 
ment. For if, in postwar adjustments, 
they lack power and force where policies 
are made, they will retain them in few 
other places. The “voice of the turtle” 
must be potent to be heard in the land. 


A Woman's Party? 


Is the answer to be found in an out- 
and-out Woman’s Party? No, for the 
challenge is not to women to assert their 
power merely as females, but to assume 
and discharge a more active responsi- 
bility in the life of the nation in these 
days of onrushing change when Canada 
needs all, and not half, of its intelligence, 
its energy, its power of patriotic service. 
Women do not want to work out the 
plan of the future in isolation. To create 
another political grouping, when there 
are already five parties in the national 
field would be to contribute to further 
disruptions and segregation of thought 
in Canada. No practical-minded woman 
wants that. Women won’t—and can’t— 
play as chancy a game of life as men; 
they are not “out” to duplicate, destroy, 
or replace until and unless they find they 
cafinot make “‘a pretty decent good, a 
good deal better.” 


What Can We Do? 


How can women storm the organized 
parties’ outer defenses, where, as Is now 
rather generally evident, the full strength 
of every party’s traditional masculinity 
would keep them? 

Women, novices in practical politics, 
have not been able to see that men—and 
the parties they create—realize that 
all intelligent persons hold profound 
convictions upon the fundamental things 

# Continued on page 53 


More than half the voting strength in the next Dominion 


election is in the hands of women. 


The men want our votes 


but not our influence in party politics. What's to be done? 


Dr. Whitton has some pungent answers 
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No Time To Wast 


by Pad Ernst 


Illustrated by Carl Bobertz 


ATALIE RAYMOND decided that she was 

hungry. It was only 12/and she did not usually 
lunch till one, but she was hungry. It must be 
that. Nothing else could account for the restless 
feeling. If it had been. pointed out that she’d 
been restless much of the time for months, she’d have 
said, “Rot!” She said that often in her position as 
editorial chief for Dilman-Smythe, book publishers. 

Having decided that she was hungry, she acted at 
once. Natalie was like that, brisk, efficient, impersonal. 
She got up from the manascript spread before her on 
the desk, slung her smart coat capelike over her smart 
shoulders, said to her secretary, Miss Oakes, “I'll be 
back in an hour,” and walked out of her office. 

The anteroom was large, unhurried and hushed. A 
dozen chairs were in it, angling off from Miss Miller’s 
information desk; and half these chairs were occupied 
by men and women looking hopeful but unsure. 
Another man was at Miss Miller’s desk, engaged in 
earnest conversation of which Natalie caught only, 
“. . » have to know at once.” 

“I’m sorry,” said Miss Miller, who was dark and 
small and hired for her sympathetic look. “Mr. 
Dilman can only see people by appointment. If you 
care to leave your manuscript—” 

“Of course,” said the man. “But I must know at 
once.” 

Natalie did not literally tiptoe toward the door, but 
had an air of doing so. Authors in a hurry were her 
bane. So many of them, and all, for so many reasons, 
having to know immediately the decision on their 

ks! You couldn’t work that way. Not with so 
many books written. Three weeks was fast. 

Natalie did not reach the outer door in time. Miss 












Miller's sympathetic voice sounded: “This is Mrs. 
Raymond, Mr. Boze. She might help you.” 

Natalie inwardly cursed the girl, and turned with 
For a woman not quite five feet five, she 
Her clothes were aped by half the 
she’d had 


dignity. 
was impressive. 
girls at Dilman-Smythe’s, and 
luxuries long enough to be unconscious of them, No 
She had hazel eyes 


these 


one had ever seen her flustered. 
and light brown hair and she was 36 and looked 29, 
Thev called her vanadium, sometimes, behind het 
back. Till a while ago this had only amused her. 
Lately she’d been annoyed to find herself resenting tt. 

“Yes, Mr. Boze,” she said. What a ridiculous name! 


THE MAN who owned the name could have been 
ridiculous, too, save for a certain unaffected ease of 
bearing. He was 42 and looked it. His nose was large 
and straight, his eyes were grey and solemn, and his 
mouth was at peace. With his mouse-colored hair 
rumpled he looked not unlike Will Rogers in a grave 
mood. 

“Mrs. Raymond?” he repeated. “Glad to know 
you.” His hand was dredgelike, and really it was 
unnecessary to shake hands at all under the circum- 
stances. “I have a book here. | made a special trip 
to town with it, instead of sending it, because | 
needed an answer right away.” 

Six others in the anteroom edged forward tn their 
chairs and stared ravenously at this Mrs. Raymond 
who was important here. Mr. Boze grinned. It was a 
wide, untroubled grin. 

“ All us aspiring authors say that, huh? But here’s 
why. I have to say yes or no to a new job by the 
first of May. That's only four working days off. My 
answer will depend on this book. If it’s accepted, I'll 
say no and write another. Ifitisn’t .. .” Hedrewa 
breath. “But it will be. It’s not bad, you know.” 

“You want an answer in four days? I'm afraid 
that’s not possible, Mr. Boze.” 

“Why not? You could readit in three hours.” 

“There are others ahead of you. It wouldn’t be fair 


Wewas aman na hung... 
but that didnt seem a 
reason uly he should walk tnta 


her life on “/uerday and expect 
va 


marry her wert “Thursday! 


to put you at the head of the line, now would it?” 
circumstances—yes. _ This eb | 
mentioned is under contract. Two years. I wouldn't 
want to tie myself up for two years if the answer was 


“Under the 


ves on the book.” 

“Why must you decide on this particular job?” 
Natalie asked it before she thought, then was angr: 
at herself. It was a matter of indifference to her—and 
none of her business. It was just that somehow you 
felt like talking to Mr. Boze. 

“Because,”’ he answered cheerfully, “I have eight 
dollars and a quarter to my name.” 


NATALIE SIGHED. He was going to be difficult. 
Many were. The well-worn formula was trotted out. 

“Have it put on my desk, Miss Miller. I'll read it 
just as soon as | possibly can, Mr. Boze.” 

Six others with bulky bundles on their laps half 
rose, and Mrs. Natalie Raymond hurried out of there. 

The Maison Ryan was a small place crammed with 
writers, agents, editors and others in the trade, and as 
a rule Natalie was content to eat there. She liked th: 
way heads turned after her acceptably formed and 
impeccably gcarbe d be dy ° and she liked the handwa\ es 
Natalie Vanadium 
Raymond was a factor in the business, and her daint: 
imperturbability drew respect. If behind this ther: 
was talk of her resemblance to a smooth editorial 
machine, who cared? They just didn’t understand. 
Natalie was through with emotional turmoil. She 
was through with love, because she had known love, 
beautifully and healthily, for eight years. Then Pete 
Raymond had died, and with him had died in Natalie 
all desire to be other than—a smooth, evenly gaited 
machine. 

She smiled denial to several sets of friends motioning 
her to their tables, and sat alone. She looked absently 
at a menu and, off guard, thought suddenly of this 
man, Boze. 

From the country apparently. 


of friends and would-be friends. 


And what was the 


Harrison Boze glanced casually up 
at her from the centre of the liv- 
ing room floor. He sat _ there 
with Tully, and it was difficult 
to tell which was the more rumpled. 
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Hollywood's Martha Scott ("One Foot in Heaven,” etc.), 
now starring in Broadway's "Soldier's Wife’: "I'm a great 
believer in luck; success is 75°, luck and 25% damed 
hard work and concentration on every minute detail.” 










Hilda Simms, star of the all-Negro, "Anna Lucasta,” in 
New York: "I had to learn at six that the world is big 
enough for us all. Sometimes what you feel is a handicap 
can be turned into an added incentive to achieve.” 






Margo, film star, and now in the stage play "A Bell 
for Adano” with Fredric March: "Grandmother saved 
my first big flop by teaching me to stop imitating others. 
I had to learn, too, that it’s important to dress and 
look one’s best all the time — not only for occasions.” 






the brilliant new star, Hilda Simms, lead member of the all-Negro cast; and I 
chatted with famed actress Mady Christians (“I Remember Mama’’) and 
author-actress-lecturer Cornelia Otis Skinner, who was starring in “The 
Searching Wind.” To each of these I put the same question—one something 
like this: 

“You’re a famous actress—a big-timer in your job. But once you must have 


been part of the milling millions of the Un-Arrived—one of the great mass ; 
from which you had to struggle, somehow, upward to be noticed—to be 

picked from the crowd. There are thousands of us like that, in little jobs, in 
social life, in.clubs and organizations ... and in our emotional tie-ups! What 


did you do—how did you take that first step upward .. . when you had to 
be noticed?” 


BANG OFF, Cornelia Otis Skinner pointed out that she had sort of grown up 
on the job. Her father was, of course the great actor, Otis Skinner, and it 
wasn’t difficult for her to get bit parts and walk-ons when she wanted to be 
dramatic too. But no family ties could take her beyond that—it was a 
question of study, work, and, of course, being in love with the whole business. 

“1 don’t believe that talent bristles out all over people, or shines like an 
aura of neon lighting around them when they go by,” she said, smiling. “I 
think you could have put Duse herself in the back row of the chorus, and 
nobody would have noticed her. People have to find their right setting... and 
their right part... before they become successful.” 

The co-author of “Our Hearts Were Young and Gay” believes that a 
woman must study herself and her abilities, figure out where she’s best able to 
hit the peak, and then get to work on promoting and establishing herself in 
that type of role. 

“Of course it’s hard to get anywhere if the cards are stacked against you. 
On the other hand, the fairytale success story happens to about one in a 
million. In the theatre, for instance, if a play ts being cast, it’s a rare occasion 
when an unknown Is picked for a big part... unless she has established herself 





in the mind of the producer or director, some time, as someone who could 
qualify if she were given an opportunity. In other words, if you’re in the 
chorus, keep thinking of yourself, and preparing yourself for the thing 
you want to be (in life, as well as on the stage) and be sure you make others 
feel and think it, too. Almost everybody gets one chance to shine some time or 
another; but the vast majority are unready to take advantage of it.” 

Herself a very distinctive personality—and yet a woman who, as a 
monologuist, has taken a dozen different parts Continued on page 34 
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Monologuist-actress-writer Cornelia Otis 
Skinner: ‘Even Duse could have escaped 
notice in the back row of the chorus; you've 
got to promote your own talents. Too many 
people aren't ready for their opportunities.” 


Bill Powell's famous screen wife (The Thin Man Comes Home’), 
Myrna Loy: "I had to learn to be an individualist. To be noticed you 
must be sincere in what you're doing and make other people feel that.” 


HERE’S not much space backstage in a Broadway theatre. Nor is there... allowing for the 
additional technical kit... in the environs of the average Hollywood movie set. But there’ 
one stretch of distance so great that most of the people who attempt to cross It never get to 
first base. It’s the journey from the chorus to the star’s dressing room; from a walk-on part to 
the dramatic lead; from extra work in a mob scene to top role 1n a million-dollar production. 

Those who have made the slippery, up-hill grade will tell you that it demands a stout heart, 
a purposeful amount of slave labor and what it takes to hold the fort once you get there. They'll 
also tell you, if they’re honest, that you'll get a lot of piggy-back rides en route if you happen t 
strike up a travelling acquaintance with an unreliable female known as Lady Luck. 

At least, that’s the gist—in concentrated form—of a series of chats I had recently with a group of 
successful Hollywood and New York stars. 

There was Myrna Loy —back in celluloid circulation after a long absence from the screen, as at- 
tractive as ever; and Martha Scott, erstwhile star of “One Foot in Heaven” and “Our Town,” now 
in the successful Broadway play, “Soldier’s Wife.” There was that other momentary fugitive from 
Hollywood, Margo (“ Winterset,” etc.), playing with Fredric March in New York in “A Bell for Adano.”’ 

I went backstage just before the curtain rose on the stirring hit drama, “ Anna Lucasta,” to talk wit! 








AURIE had never intended to tell even the 

closed circle of her intimate friends about Pat. 

He was her proud but secret possession, the 

part of her life that she ke pt locked away tn her 

heart, that she wasn’t obliged to share, along 
with her stockings and her rouge and her dinner 
invitations, in this new gregarious hospital life. She 
had told them about Aleck, when he phoned from 
Winnipeg to say that he wouldn't be seeing her after 
all, because his leave had been cancelled. And about 
Miles, because you couldn’t go on getting long screeds 
every second day without telling your friends about 
the perfect drip who was sending them. And of course 
about Pong, because she had cried when the news 
came that he had been killed, and Jo-Anne had 
arranged a very s pectal doughnut party to cheer 
her up, which was sweet of her, but had seemed so 
dreadfully heartless. After all, eve rybody, even at 
19, has a past, and when a group of 19-year-olds get 
together over coffee and doughnuts in off-duty hours, 
pasts get talked about. Dre amatized a bit, perhaps. 
Highlighted. Well, take the way she had played up 
Aleck’s smooth dancing and omitted to mention his 


buck teeth. 


And no doubt Jo-Anne’s warrant officer 





Illustrated by Jack Keay 


shad lifs failings, too, though if he did, Jo-Anne had 
certainly managed to side-step them very neatly. 

But Laurie hadn’t had any intention of mentioning 
Pat. When Liza told about the time her sublooie had 
helped sink a destroyer in the South Pacific, she had 
thought with secret delight of Pat’s adventure with 
the German U-boat. That had been last year, in 
November, and her account would have created 
sensation. But she wasn’t going to talk about Pat. 
Later, she clung stubbornly to the conviction that she 
had been driven to it. 

The trouble started when she realized that there 
wasn’t much glamour about Aleck and Miles and 
Pong. They had oe the crowd at Greydon 
High because they were its heroes. But they weren’t 
going to impress a class of student nurses who, having 
passed through their green probie term, acquired a 
scrambled but startling knowledge of anatomy, and 
learned to pronounce with poise some of the longest 
words they had ever seen, now considered themselves 
top-ranking sophisticates. And Laurie was’ used to 
making an impression. With Liza talking about her 
subloote, and Jo-Anne sighing for her warrant officer, 
you couldn’t work up a very high fever over Aleck 
who, though an LAC, was never likely to 
make any girl’s heartdo a double flip. 

Liza, trying out & new coronet hairdo 
with braids, was stahding in front of the 
sublooie’s picture t6 see if he liked the 
effect. “I know it d@esn’t matter, whether 
it’s a braid or a bush} dambie pie, any more 
than it matters whether you wear a gold 
stripe or a middie,” She was crooning, “we 
love each other jugt*the same. But the 
Supe doe ‘sn ’t go for these page boy hairdos, 
and I can’t be a gl: amour puss any more.” 

Jo-Anne threw aé@pampled cap down in 
disgust. “I guess PF never learn to fold 
‘em. They alwaysfook as if they’d been 
out ona binge. Wouldn’tyou think a little 
blue bow ‘would look just as well with a 
nurse’s uniform? I dunno why we still 
have to wear old-fashioned things ‘Tike 
caps. Jim saysta bow in my hair sends him 
right off the deep end. Gosh, I hope there’s 
a ‘shortage of bows in England, for there 
sure doesn’t seem to be any shortage of 
girls.” 

Liza reached across the wash basin and 
expertly flicked suds up into Laurie’s face. 
““How’s about coming across with the low- 


®@ e 


down on your love life, sugar? Anybody 
who can look as glamorous as JOU 
washing out a basinful @f black 
must haye what it takeg And ‘don’t i z 
with any of thrat.Aleck f, either, Co 
on, Laur, who's the man in your life?” - 








of course. Don’t you know about Pat? Oh, 
surely I’ve told you abot Pat. Why, Pat's 
perfect. There’s nothing to tell you. He’s 
heaven and all this too. He’s just perfect. 
It suddenly occurred to her that there 
was no valid reason why she shouldn’t tell 
them about the man who occupied all her 
thoughts. At least she couldn’t think of a 
valid one at the moment Warrant officers 
irked her. And she was sick of the word 
subloote. 
“Oh, which one! Come gf 
sound like your cousin, Pink 
internes crazy about > hag 
hanging around the O.F 
autograph. Which one! Th 







“W ell—which Gne?” use parried. Pat, 
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“Well, he—he’s in the Navy.” There. She'd 
started. 

“Navy! Listen, sister, are you horning in on my 
monopoly?” Liza straightened up with sudden 
interest. 

“Nope. I'll leave the sublooies to you. Pat’s a 
lieutenant commander.” Laurie knew she was being 
smug, but she took malicious delight in a little 
meowing. Liza was so cocky about her own heart 
interest. 

“Wow! That’s really something. Where is he? 
When'll we see him?” 

And Jo-Anne cried reproachfully, “Laur! And 
you never told me.” 

“Well, you see,” Laurie was finding it terribly easy 
to talk about Pat, now that she had got started, “I 
haven’t known him very long. I just met him last 
summer. While | was down visiting Aunt Ellen in 
Montreal. It was all fearfully rushed. We only had a 
week. And then two days here in Toronto, when I was 
down getting fitted for these bags they call uniforms. 
And*then—he had-to go.” 

The thought of that last evening together bright- 
ened her eyes. She had lived it a hundred times. 
Almost word for word she could repeat what they 
had said, remember when they had been silent. The 
poignancy of parting had crept into her voice, and the 
girls were touched. 

Jo-Anne hugged her. ‘“‘Oh, honey, he'll be back. 
They're always tearing into port for repairs.” But 
that was tactless, and she hurried on, “‘Does he write 
you often? What’s he look like?” 


HOW TO describe him? She had done it again and 
again in her mind, lingering lovingly over each feature, 
gesture, trait. Now that they knew about him, she 
wanted them to see him as vividly as she did. “He’s 
tall, and sort of thinnish. His eyes are Irish blue, and 
his hair’s black—but blue, too, where the sun strikes 
it. He worships the Navy. I can’t picture him out of 
it. His mouth’s straight—grim, sometimes, only not 
when he laughs, and mostly he’s laughing. And he’s 
terribly strong.” 

“Grim, eh, and strong?” Jo-Anne teased. “Some- 
thing like our Dr. McAlpine, mebbe?” 

“Oh, Jo-Anne, no!” Genuine distress roughened 
Laurie’s voice. How anyone could compare Pat to 
that terror that stalked by day and night, thé senior 
intern on Ward C! “Pat's a gentleman.” 

Liza, who was a third cousin once removed of the 
superintendent’s and therefore considered an authority 


Heres a crass-seetion of life from the throbbing 
world of a big city hospital, where miracles are 


on all hospital matters, from interns to lobectomies, 





wagnaised an crenrow. “So is McAlpine, in his own way. 


ot. a vey ‘gruesome way, then, for one so 
es He growls ateund so’s you ‘d.think he was at 
sor of surgery instead of just a houseman. 


Who’ gives a hang for a houseman anyway?” Then as 
she observed two mouths opened t6 protest this 
heresy, she hurried on. “I think he’s absolutely 
heartless. Yesterday Miss Gates sent Knowlton down 
to help him with a cut-down. You know how jittery 
Knowlton gets when she has to help a doctor. Well, 
she got.all gummed up with adhesive, and he had to 
cut her loose. Then she dropped the straight canula, so 
MeAlpine told her for Pete’s sake to run away and 
» bed to make while he did the job himself. 
m went and wept in the linen room, and 
came tf and said she looked a holy sight 
@ was his handkerchief and in the name of 
gO powder her nose.” Laurie’s account was 
tiestian gi spas It was a relief to 

eceol Pat She needed time to breathe. 
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9 SECRETARY? There’s usually lots BIG STORE BUYER? Cecilia Michalishyn has CHEMIST? Shirley Harper wants to do research 
; of adding-machine practice and other heard about trips to Europe, adventures in great in grains and seed, so pays special attention to 
. office routine on the way to the big style centres. Miss M. N. McClure of Winnipeg’s chemistry teacher L. E. Walker of Gordon Bell 


boss’ office, Irene Wedge learns 


largest department store tells her the day-to-day 
when she looks into an office. 


school. “Ninety-eight per cent perspiration,” he 
rest of the story, including knowing your public. 


warns, “but worth it!” A good postwar field. 


SINGER? REPORTER? Jane Bull of Riverbend (right) interviews 
Metropolitan Opera tenor James Melton while he shows tal- 
ented Corinne Kirby (who wants to be a concert singer) how 
to round out a note. “Make good at home first” is his advice. 


the big Pumpkin Prom or the Twelfth Night 
Cupid’s Capers. Olders would probably say, 
“Isn’t it wonderful to be young and silly? 

Not acare in their heads!” 
But we know different, don’t we? We've got a lot 
‘of things to think about, these last years of high school. 
And believe us, we’rethinking. Most of our parents just 
see us as part of the family. When we get together in 
groups like this—like our Chatelaine Council here in 
Winnipeg—we really give out to each other on our 
dreams and plans and hopes... uh-huh, and our fears 
... for what’s heading our way when school’s finished. 
Maybe it’s different in your town or city ... but 
here in Winnipeg the figures show that only about one 
tn 10 of us will get to university, and only one of five 


Y ATCH US having fun Saturdays at the Sahara 
Club, or one of the other Winnipeg Teens’ 
Canteens; or really swinging and swaying at 


of us who start grade nine gets to grade 12. So it looks 
as though high school is the place to decide what kind 
of job you want to do, and whether you can do it 
well. Because we don’t want to be just dumped into 
working. We’d like to give the go-by to that word so 
many people are fond of using: frustration. 

We have some special worries, too, being teen-agers 
just at this time. 

Take the boys (as we plan to do, some day, when 
they ask us!). Their career—in the Atmy—is waiting 
as soon as they’re 1844. They want to go, but it’s 
very unsettling for school work. Our teachers persuade 
them, when they can, to finish grade 12, so they’ll be 
ready for a better job after. A lot of them who have 
always dreamed of being pilots think now there'll be an 
oversupply from the Air Force. Others who'd like the 
Civil Service say the good jobs there will go to men 
who have seen service overseas. And so they should. 





SOCIAL SERVICE WORKER? Lillian Goodman (standing) listens in on 
an interview Miss Marjorie Moore, executive director of Winnipeg's 
Family Bureau, holds with a client. Lillian will attend special university 
school, wants to do youth training, believes you can catch problems early. 


But it makes it hard to plan. That affects us too—first, 
as their future wives and second, as women workers. 
That’s why so many of us are planning on household 
economics, nursing, teaching, stenography and other 
female jobs. We think the day of the girl in any joba 
man does will be gone when we’re ready to go to work. 
Agree? 

That’s okay by us, too, because we all hope to marry 
in our early twenties, and have from two to four 
children each (no Only Child for us). And only a 
few girls want to go on with their work afterward 
like those in music, or painting or writing. So most of 
the vocations we plan will be very useful in our own 
homes. But we want our men to have good jobs. We 
figure that in Winnipeg, to raise up to four children 
the way we'd like, we should have around $200 a 
month. 


The boys talk, too, be Continued on page 59 
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Here’s our Winnipeg Council: left to right (sitting on 

the floor) Shirley Harper and Lillian Goodman, sa i lh ae 
Pegay Bird, hudey eae, Betty Black, Irene Wedge, After high school, what? JILL YOU join our huddle? ‘We'd like you to 
Jane Bull, Cecilia Michalishyn, Olga Maksymec, meten in with Chatelaine . . . im Winnipeg, 











































Corinne Kirby; and (on the floor) Loretta Burke. Man., this time, when a very bright group 
Chatelaine’s Teen - age of high-school girls—representing the senior 


secondary schools of this important midwest Cana- 

dian city—think deeply into what they plan to do after 

Council in Winni peg that exciting, and maybe frightening, June event: 
graduation. 

They’re pretty lucky, these young citizens-elect 

does some digging into from Daniel McIntyre, Gordon Bell, Isaac Newton, 

St. John’s Tech., Riverbend and other Winnipeg 

schools—because their vocational guidance system 

their future and vours. really clicks. You start to find out in grade nine 

: something about nursing, teaching, secretarying 

and the other things you think you'd like to do... 

Here’s what they find out and by the final year you’ve had a chance to discuss, 

3 debate, weigh and sift it all with special teacher 

counsellors arranged for by the school board. Until 

it seems as though you can’t miss. Here’s the story of 

your job tomorrow as Chatelaine’s Teen-age Council of 

- a : Winnipeg maps it out. 

AIR STEWARDESS? Mias J. A. Robins, of T.C.A.’s 

Toronto-to-Winnipeg flight, tells Audrey Jones about 

her 1,105-mile six-hour run; the calmness, courtesy, 

training the job requires. Audrey would train for 

nurse, specialize later. She is strong and capable. 


As told to Lotta Dempsey 


TEACHER? Principal O. V. 
Jewett of Gordon Bell High 
School and_ vocational 
counsellor Elizabeth 
Flanders check Betty 
Black's vocation file as she 
discusses her plan to spe- 
cialize in primary work. 
How’s your sense of 
humor, asks the principal? 
Betty loves children, 
writes charming verse, 
should easily qualify. 





RADIO? Olga Maksymec learns some of the hard 
facts of her dream-job from Maurice Bedard, ace an- 
nouncer at Winnipeg's CKY, and CBC dramatic art- 
ist. Olga finds she must study drama, voice. . . 
have talent . . . and after that, just put it over! 











VEN in the confusion of entering the carriage at 

Salzburg, Mrs. Montrose and her cousin Mrs. 

Forrester noticed the man with the blue tooth, 

He occupied a corner beside the window. His 

wife sat fiext to him. Next to her sat their 
daughter of perhaps 17. People poured into the train. 
A look passed between Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. 
Forrester. The look said, “These people seem to have 
filled up the carriage pretty well, but we’d better 
take these seats while we can as the train is so full. 
At least we can have seats together.”” The porter, in 
his porter’s tyrannical way, piled their suitcases onto 
the empty rack above the heads of the man with the 
blue tooth, and his wife, and his daughter, and 
departed. The opposite rack was full of baskets, bags 
and miscellaneous parcels. The train started. Here 
they were. Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester smiled 
at each other as they settled down below the rack 
which was filled with miscellaneous articles. Clinging 
vines that they were, they felt adventurous and 
successful. They had travelled alone from Vienna to 
Salzburg, leaving in Vienna their doctor husbands to 
continue attending the clinics of Dr. Bauer and Dr. 
Hirsch. And now, after a week in Salzburg, they were 
happily on theirway to rejoin their husbands, who had 
flown to Munich. 

Both Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester were tall, 
slight and fair. They were dressed with dark clegance. 
They knew that their small hats were smart, suitable 
and becoming, and they rejoiced in the simplicity 
and distinction of their new costumes. The selection 
of these and other costumes, and of these and other 
hats in Vienna had, they regretted, taken from the 
study of art, music and history a great deal of 
valuable time. Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester 
were sincerely fond of art, music and history and 
longed almost passionately to spend their days in the 
Albertina Gallery and the Kunsthistorische Museum. 
But the modest shops and shop windows of the crafts- 
men of Vienna had rather diverted the two young 
women from the study of art and history, and it was 
easy to lay the blame for this on the museums and art 
galleries which, in truth, closed their doors at very 
odd times. After each day’s enchanting pursuits and 
disappointments, Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester 
hastened in a fatigued state to the café where they 
had arranged to meet their husbands who by this time 
had finished their daily sessions with Dr. Bauer and 
Dr. Hirsch. 

This was perhaps the best part of the day, to sit 
together happily in the sunshine, toying with the good 
Viennese coffee ora glass of wine, gazing and being 
gazed upon, and giving up their senses to the music 
that flowed under the chestnut trees. 

No, perhaps the evenings had been the best time 
when after their frugal pension dinner they hastened 
out to hear opera or symphony or wild atavistic gypsy 
music. All was past now. They had been very happy. 
They were fortunate. Were they too fortunate? 


ricer LL 


The woman leaned toward her daughter, 
whispering behind her hand. Suddenly the 
man with the blue tooth spoke. “Are you 
English?” he said in a loud bullying manner. 
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by Ethel Wilson 


Illustrated by Jack Bush 


Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester were in 
benevolent good spirits as they looked round the 
railway carriage and prepared to take their seats and 
settle down for the journey to Munich to meet their 
husbands. In their window corner, opposite the man 
with the blue tooth, was a large hamper. “Do you 
mind?” asked Mrs. Montrose; smiling sweetly at the 
man, his wife, and his daughter. She prepared to lift 
the hamper on which the charming view from the 
carriage window was of course wasted, intending to 
move it along the seat, and take its place. The man, 
his wife, and his daughter had never taken their eyes 
off Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester since they had 
entered the carriage. 

“If you please,” said the man loudly and slowly in 
German English, “if you please, that place belongs to 
my wife or to my daughter. For the moment they sit 
beside me, but I keep that place for my wife or my 
daughter. That seat is therefore reserved. It is our 
seat. You may of course use the two remaining seats.” 

“I’m sorry,” said Mrs. Montrose, feeling snubbed, 
and she and Mrs. Forrester sat down side by side 
on the two remaining seats opposite the German 
family. Beside them the hamper looked out of the 
window at the charming view. Their gaiety and self- 
esteem evaporated, The train rocked along. 

The three Germans continued to stare at the two 
young women. Suddenly the mother leaned toward 
her daughter. She put up her hand to her mouth and 
whispered behind her hand, her eyes remaining fixed 
on Mrs. Montrose. The daughter nodded. She also 
stared at Mrs. Montrose. Mrs. Montrose flushed. 
The mother sat upright again, still looking at Mrs. 
Montrose, who felt very uncomfortable, and very 
much annoyed at blushing. 

The man ceased staring at the two young women. 
He looked up at the rack above him, which contained 
their suitcases. 

“Those are your suitcases,” he asked, or rather 
announced. . 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forreste: 
without smiles. 

“They are large,” said the man in a didactic 
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manner, “they are too large. They are too large to be 
put on racks, A little motion, a very little motion, and 
they might fall. If they fall they will injure myself, 
my wife, or my daughter. It is better,’ he continued 
instructively, “that if they fall, they should fall upon 
your heads, not upon our heads. That is logical. They 
are not my suitcases. They are your suitcases. You 
admit it. Please to move your suitcases to the opposite 
rack, where, if they fall, they will fall upon your own 
heads.” And he continued to sit there motionless. 
So did his wife. So did his daughter. 

Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester looked at the 
suitcases in dismay. “Oh,” said Mrs. Forrester, “they 
are so heavy to move. If you feel like that, please 
won't you sit on this side of the carriage, and we will 
move across, under our own suitcases, though I can 
assure you they will not fall. Or perhaps you would 
help us?” 

“We prefer this side of the carriage,” said the man 
with the blue tooth. “We have sat here because we 
prefer this side of the carriage. It is logical that you 
should move your suitcases. It is not logical that my 
wife, my daughter and | should give up our seats in 
this carriage, or remove your suitcases.” 


MRS. MONTROSE and Mrs. Forrester looked at 
each other with rage in their hearts. All their self- 
satisfaction was gone. They got up and tugged and 
tugged as the train rocked along. They leaned resent- 
fully across the erectly sitting man, and his wife and 
his daughter. They experienced with exasperation 
the realization that they were among Germans and 
had better make the best of it. The train, they knew, 
was crowded. They had to remain in this carriagé 
with this disagreeable family. With much pulling and 
straining they hauled down the heavy suitcases. 
\ iolently they removed the parcels of the German 
family and lifted their own suitcases onto the rack 
above their heads, disposing them clumsily on the 
rack. Panting a little (they disliked panting), they 
settled down again side by side with high color and 
loosened wisps of hair. They controlled their features 
so as to appear serene and unaware of the existence of 
anyone else in the railway carriage, but their hearts 
were full of black hate. 

The German family exchanged whispered remarks, 
and then resumed their scrutiny of the two young 
women, whose elegance had by this time a sort of 
tipsy quality. The girl leaned toward her mother. 
She whispered behind her hand to her mother, who 
nodded. Both of them stared at Mrs. Forrester. Then 
they laughed. 

“Heavens!” thought the affronted Mrs. Forrester, 
“this is outrageous! Why can’t Alice and I whisper 
behind our hands to each other about these people 
and make them feel simply awful! But they wouldn’t 
feel awful. Well, we can’t, just because we’ve been 
properly brought.up, and it would be too childish. And 
perhaps they don’t even know they’re rude. They’re 
just being natural.” She breathed hard in frustration, 
and composed herself again. 

Suddenly the man with the blué tooth spoke. “Are 
you English?” he said leudly. 

*Y es—well—no,” said Mrs. Forrester. 

**No—well—yes,”” said Mrs. Montrose, simultane- 
ously. 

A derisive look came over the man’s face. “You 
must know what you are,” he said, “either you are 
English or you are + Continued on page 46 





14 — Chatelaine, May, 1945 


a 





MOST LUE) LVS A 000 Lh OR 50” 


Howe acid« Blas Moda lc... Ha 


Indulge yourself with a cheerful meal built round 
bright bowls of Campbell’s Tomato Soup. Red- 
ripe, luscious tomatoes grown under the summer 
sun and filled with healthful vitamins, make this 
soup one to put zest in your appetite and warmth 
in your heart. Indeed, it’s so good it is the soup 
most folks like best. 


Look for the 
Red-and-White Label 


When the larder’s low and you won’t be shop- 
ping till tomorrow, how nice to take a can of 
Campbell’s Beef Soup off the shelf! You know 
you've something substantial to build a meal 
around. The family will welcome this tasty 
soup so appetizingly hearty with tender pieces 
of beef, garden vegetables and barley— all in 
a stock well-simmered from lean beef. 


CambleutA., vte® sour 


You have a problem on your hands—or not. NOT 
if you have Campbell’s Vegetable Soup on the 
back of the stove and some sandwiches ready. 
For then lunch can be on a “help yourself’’ baSis, 
and the family will like nothing better! Fifteen 
different vegetables and a rich beef stock give 
this soup its delicious taste and its wholesome 
nourishment. That’s why so many mothers say, 
“It’s almost a meal in itself”’. 


Camblelda, NeGtt abit sour 


ee need ee 


. = 


To market, yes to market 
We dearly love to 7O, sIr 


There to buy good Campbell Ss soup 
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To Those About To Marry 


by Franklin P. Adams 


Cartoons by Grassick 


AM the last one to advise young people about to 

marry. At the outset, I disagree with Punch’s 

celebrated counsel: Don’t. My advice is Do. 

Always that is my advice concerning any venture. 

I attribute it to my old training in mathematics— 
Probability. If you marry, you may regret it; if you 
don’t, you will regret not marrying. The possible 
regrets, therefore, if you do, as opposed to those if you 
don’t, are something to zero. Therefore, yes. 

Now, though I believe that marriage is a science, 
yet, in a cold and scientific way, I have a notion that 
when Science comes in at the door, Love flies out of the 
window. So unscientific in fact am I that I have 
four children—one of them a girl. And though the 
oldest is—or was last March—a soldier of infantry 
(pte.), they all have asked Papa’s advice on many of 
the tragedies of childhood and adolescence. I just tell 
"em Yes. 

But—there may be more to it when the time comes. 

Don’t, my boy, marry a woman who patronizes you 
—thinks of you as Just a Great Big Boy. For she will 
dominate the helloutta you. She will tell you the 
next time you get a suit, let her go along. This one is 
so unbecoming. This is the worst-locking suit you 
ever had. You do not weep. But when she gets a new 
hat, a new dress, a new pair of shoes—which she does, 
so forget that new suit—and you fail to notice it, or, 
noticing it, fail to rhapsodize there are tears far from 
idle. 

No, my dear youth, there is another pitfall. Most 
married persons call one another pet names. | don’t 
mean the conventional, hackneyed “Dear.” I mean 
Sip, or even Pa and Ma. And when she calls you by 
your actual given name, it is either that we need the 
house painted, or a new rug—something that means a 
stormy expenditure out of a cloudless sky. 

If, before marriage, there is a 10-year discrepancy, 
and she says that she always liked Older Men, run, do 
not walk, to the nearest exit. And if she tells you, who 
are extremely plain, that she Just Can’t Stand Hand- 
some men, jump from the nearest window. For there 
always are younger men, always handsomer. 

And I warn you against the bride who says that 
you smoke too much. Look out for the prospective 
bride who tells you that if either should weary of the 
marriage, the first to tire may have freedom, and no 
bones broken; and watch out for the girl who appears 


Watch out when she calls you by your full 
given name. It may mean the house needs 
painting, or some other stormy expenditure out 
of a cloudless sky. 


to be a premarriage Good Listener and seems to hang 
on your words, even when their burden is “So I says 
to the boss, ‘Who do you think you are, anyway?’ ” 
A corollary to this is the postnuptial disinclination ot 
the husband to be a listener. A husband, whose 
confidence I have, acquired the habit of not listening 
to his wife after the first 500 words. And, sudde nly 
waked by her “Don’t you agree with me?” he said, 
“Certainly,” little reckoning that he had silted to 
buy new curtains for the entire house of 72 windows— 
about $1,500. (P.S. He went through with it.) 


OF COURSE, my generation was Raised Wrong. It 
was sinful to kiss a girl unless you were engaged to her. 
I have never stopped regretting that I believed that 
stuff between the ages of 18 to 22. In fact, at 18 1 
asked a girl to marry me. She said No; and | was a 
literal youth who took No for No... 1 met her 
again two years ago; still lovely, though she was 19 
when I was 18. Never mind her age, but I was a 
newspaper columnist in 1903. Man was a beast, who 
wasn’t fit to touch the hem of her garment. 

Happily that phraseology is outworn. Woman no 
longer is on a pedestal. So she thinks; so he thinks; so 
they think. But there she is where she—often un- 
consciously—wants to be. And if the pedestal isn’t 
there, men build one. I do not wholly except the 
professional women, the businesswomen, even the 
women in the armed services. I do not except the 
countless women whose abilities are higher than men’s. 
Still, in the ratio of 11 to 5, women cross streets against 
red lights. And deep down in her unconscious is 
the feeling that the male motorist would wreck his 
car rather than injure a woman. With a higher 
percentage of women red-light crossers than men, the 
percentage of men’s casualties is far higher. ‘* Look 
out, you abandoned fool,” the taxi driver says to a 
man. “Be careful, lady,” he says to the woman. 

I keep statistics on buses—of eight persons there are 
always two women, boarding before the men, who will 
stand at the entrance fiddling with their handbags for 
change, while the rest are unable to board until the 
women finish. I admit this: that few men, seated in 
public conveyances, nowadays rise to give up their 
seats to women. For it is then that men recognize 
women as equals, or superiors, or business rivals. It is 
then that men say to themselves, with a lot of sex 


Every young man altar-bound 
should harken to Uncle Frank- 


lin who has been observing 


d for lo these forty 





, years. es | The young bride, also, 
_ may pick up a few timely tips 
eo if only on the simple reac- 


_ tions of the eternal male. 


GEE (Te NICE TBE 

MARRIED € HAVE 

YOUR LAUNDRY 
DONE AT 
HOMF! 






Show your appreciation, always. A husband 

may get reassurance in his job or profession, 

but who’s to give your wife a qrateful pat 
on the back if you don’t? 


antagonism, “She competes with me in all fields of 
endeavor. Let her stand.” 


I ASK the prospective bride—but especially the 
bridegroom—to read O. Henry’s “Little Speck in 
Garnered Fruit.” “The honeymoon was at its full.” 
And Mrs. Kid McGarry said to her welterweight 
champion husband, “Precious, | think I would like a 
peach.” “All right. I'll step down and cop one out for 
you.” So his quest is vain until he gives the precinct 
captain a tip on where to raid a gambling house. In 
short, then, he gets a peach during the raid, though he 
breaks a rib in the getaway “And now he stood 
by her chair and laid the peach in 1 her he and. ‘Naughty 
boy!’ she said fondly. ‘Did I say a peach? i think I 
would much rather have had an orange.’ ’ 

“*Blest be the bride.” 

And [| ask the prospective 
especially the bride—to read O. 
Pendulum.” 

John Perkins, a husband of two years tenure, walk- 
ing slowly toward his flat, reviews what is going to 
happen that evening, “because in the lexicon of his 
daily life there was no such word as ‘perhaps.’ John 
Perkins knew these things would happen. And he 
knew that at a quarter past eight he would summon 
his nerve and reach for his hat, and that his wife 
would deliver this speech in a querulous tone: ‘Now, 
where are you going, I’d like to know, John Perkins?’ 
‘Thought I’d drop up to McCloskey’s,” he would 
answer, ‘and play a game or two of pool with the 
fellows.’ ” So one night he comes home, and no wife 
waiting. Just a note that she was called away by the 
illness of her mother. The desire to roister left him: 
guilt suffused him. He decided, wife-bereft, to “cut 
out that McCloskey gang.” During which reverie his 
Katy returns, saying that it was a false alarm, her 
mother was all right, etc. “‘ John Perkins looked at the 
clock. It was 8.15. He @ Continued on page 64 


bridegroom—but 
Henry’s “The 


Women continue to cross streets against red 

lights, and deep down in her unconscious is 

the feeling that the male motorist would wreck 
his car rather than injure a lady 
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Feather-Light, Delicious 
Devil's Food Cake Made 
with MAGIC 


A praise-winner — and a sugar-shun- 
ner! Magic’s creamy-rich Devil’s Food 
cake is downright delicious proof that 
you don’t need sugar to bake a luscious 
cake. You do need Magic Baking Pow- 
der, though, to help insure finer texture, 
more tender flavor in everything you bake. | 
No wonder pure, wholesome Magic has 
been a baking standby with 3 generations 

of Canadian homemakers. Get some today. 


MAGIC DEVIL'S FOOD CAKE 


5 ce i i. 4 cup shortening 1%4 cups sifted TE tei 
ee THE writest me lg cup molasses 14 tsps. Magic Baking Po ic 
- — 2 eggs, well beaten 14 tsp. Magic Baking Soda 
alle 2 sqs. chocolate, melted 1% tsp. salt 
1 tsp. vanilla 1 cup milk 


Cream shortening then beat in molasses and eggs. Stir in 
chocolate and vanilla. Sift dry ingredients then add alter- 
nately with the milk. Bake in 2 greased and floured 8” 
layer cake pans in 350°F. oven 20 min. or until done. 


SUGARLESS ICING: Combine 1 egg white and % cup corn 
syrup in top of double boiler. Cook over rapidly boiling 
water 7 min. beating continuously with egg beater. Remove 
from heat; beat until mixture stands in peaks. Frost cake. 


MADE IN CANADA 





ys 





SO YOU 


A BEAUTIFUL SECRETARY, 


SENOR CHARLIE? YOU 
WEAN TO HELP YOU SELL 





WHERES THE 





YES, JOSE? TAKE 
ANGELITO FORA 
WALK AROUND 





—E SALESMAN IS THE YOU BET! THIS FLAVOR 
COFFEE CHASE E& SANBORN SELLS ITSELF! MY NEW 
BUY IN-MY COUN-TREE--- \ JOBIS GOING TO BE 

( LUG WHO CAN \ AROMA TOSTADO! MAGNIFICO! } SOFT! 
\ OUT-SELL ME? / ONE SIP AND A NEW FRAND — 
1S WON-FLAVOR DOOS IT! 








































WELL, MY LITTLE YOU SEE, CUTIE, \ cmt. i 
TIMBERWOLF, YOU 'M GIVIN ree 
THINK ILL MAKE A CHASE & SANBORN 

GOOD SECRETARY? A DOMINION- ni 
— WIDE SWING. 


SL, ~— } 
WING 3 

= me 

SENOR CHARLIE MEANS \ 
MORE CANADIANS 

HAVE BEEN DRINKING 
CHASE & SANBORN) 


(3 IN THE PAST YEAR < 
THAN EVER BEFORE 





ANYONE WHO 
KNOWS FIGURES 






A/S \ 


ee 


Mw 











! | 
FlavorFULL | 
ase & Sanborn | 





Half a cup 


of flavor ? OR Ch 


a —————, 

- TRY iT, FOLKS. 

{ SEE WHY THAT 
{ 


© FLAVOR !S_\ 
WINNING FRIENDS] 
t ~ay- f 


YS FAS 


‘\ 








VLL 


ROASTED IN 
Vw he a ~_CANA DA — 








18 — Chatelaine, May, 1945 





ar and AWAY 


Fee adas favourite this 
bacon with the 


sweet. smoke taste 


mm ad 
FOOD 





Tune in The Breakfast Club every morning. See your local paper for times and stations. 





\o Time to Waste 


“its positively weird,” said Nat ilie. 


She turned to the man. “You aren 
sa 


planning to stay here till the book 
ada og? 1, | , bale 
read: she asked politely. 
< 579 I > “ , 
‘Why nots said Mr. Boze. It S 


comfortable in here.”’ He looked at the 
clock. ‘‘ You should be through with the 
thing by four.” 
Natalie gasped and hurried on before 
something regrettable. 
If he thought she was 


she should say 
The gall of him! 
going to shelve everything else to read 
his silly manuscript 

She called Miss Miller tn. 

“Why did you let that man col 
me?” she demanded. 

**He was in such a rush,”” Miss Miller 


lar 


replied. 

§ he y all are. 
tion of him?” 

**Because,” said Miss Miller, who was 
not quite 20, “‘for an elderly 
kind of cute.” 

“Elderly? You silly 
at all—” Natalie felt pink in her cheeks 
and stopped. “Tell him to leave his 
address, and repeat 
that Ill read his 
manuscript when | 
can.” 

Miss Miller gazed By 
at the . 


Why make an excep- 


man hes 


child, he’s not 


implacable 


i > ~ mn 
Ihe Magnolia Tree 


GERTRUDE BASKINE 


“Tt’s just a nice book of rural 


Natalie. 
life. Pepplinget will grab it if we don’t. 
And the | 
right away.” 

“Now look, Natalie, I haven’t given 
Mrs. Dilman an evening for—Oh, 
right. 


Natalie had a small chill spce« 


prepared for Harrison Boze when 


t 


man has to know the ver 


| 


ict 


nt 


went out, but he wasn’t in the anteroor 
after all. Miss Miller said he’d laughe« 
and told her he hadn’t really meant t 
pressure a person as nice as Mrs. 


2avymond seemed to be; he was only 
joking. 

“*He’s sort of sweet,” said Miss Miller, 
“even if he is old.” 

A retort leaped to Natalie’s ton; ue, 
but she saw that Miss Miller was gazin; 


speculatively at her so she only said 


sood night and turned away. ¢€ 
Tully was home when she got in. 


Tully, at 14, was four inches taller than 


his mother, looked much like her, and 


1 


' a oeen 
Y precoei A Limes 


was exasperating 


ana ( 


He was fr iding a newspaper 
said: 

“They'd have given him a couple of 
medals if they hadn’t found out some- 
how about his age Two Naz plane 
down and a third probable. What 
man!” 

““W ho, dear?” sal 
Natalie 


W he re would a man 


I | 
absently. 


go who had only 
eight dollars and 


small person with ++ quarter in 
el tn? 
whom none in the pockets! 
office save Mr. I saw it as a dream of frailty when “This kid,” said 


Dilman 
familiar, and went 
out in a 
dejected manner. 
Natalie frowned. 
Mr. Boze appeared 


eve! got 


;, wren 
slightly 


blown, 
to have gained a 
firm champion in a fill 
very short time. 
She turned to thé 
manuscript on_ her at will, 
desk. It should have 
been Gordon Chan- 
dler’s latest, just In 


That 


she’d 


So cast are they 


unfold. 
that morning. 
was the one 
But it wasn’t. It was Boze’s 
manuscript, placed squarely on hei 
blotter by Miss Miller. Natalie reached 


impatiently to lift 


left there. 


; | 
Instead she 


it aside. 
lifted the first page, to sec if the man’s 
first name was as unimpressive as thi 
Harrison Boze. 
called him Harry. 
“Leaves From an Old Elm Tree,” sh 
read. Not Natali 


skimmed the first paragraph with her red 


last. They probably 


| + ’ 
much of a title. 


upper lip curled slightly, read the next 


with more professional ‘nterest, and 


went te Dilman’s office 


aod 
with the script. 


CLARENCE DILMAN, 50, 
browed and rude, was howling into his 
yward the end it came out 
going to be 
awlully sorry about the paper shortage, 

only for the 
Dilman-Smythe 
He concluded, and 


he avy 


telephone. '¥, 


that someone was soon 


a situation rigged up 
harassment of the 
Publishing Co, 
turned to Natalie. 
“What do vou want?” 
| 


it ” ' 


““Here’s one you'll like, said Natali 


laying Harrison Boze’s manuscript on 
the desk. 

“Probably stinks. I’ t 
week or two.” 

“No, tonight,”’ Said Natalie, in- 
perturbed. 

“Youthful genius?” 

““Neither youthful nor genius,” said 


The spring w 
Tropic-warmed, the robin 


Above it uttered cry 


Of such delight it matched my own got in the Air Force. 


Before bell-petais white, pink, full 


I see it now... again a 


With joy wan winter eyes 
The boughs white-edged; 


Great blooms of s 
e 


One breathless waits, frost flowers to 


young and high ‘“ . 
z aig ; 9 ; Tully. “This Jimmy 
he wistfu . 

Stearns. He 


about us age and 
Gunner. 
found out and sent 
He was 


that a 
599 


| m he me. 
14, Isn’t 
coincidence 

Natalie stared at 
this adolescent cie- 


now surprise, 1 1 
. phant who some- 


dream to 
here, there, 


petal mold 
€ how was her son. 


“Cant you find 
something to rea 
but war news? 


“Well, gosh. 


W hat is there important 
but war news? 
“Study, for one thing.” 
Tully grimaced, then grinned. | 


was patient with his parent. 


Dinner was served at seven by Grace, 


and Nat ilie Ww mndered where Ha riso! 
Boze was eating Four da. 5 lc ne 
dec ( ed « 1 the jop ( dv ee e tou! 
qaays 4 1¢ 4 ty ‘ 1 « t de hcl s? After 
dit ner she opened etcase and t ok 
out Cha dl rs manuscript. Phere ere 
few evenings when she did not work. At 
half-past ning she phoned Clarence 


Dilman. 

“How do you like Boze’ 
asked. 

*W hos« ?” barked ( larence. Oh. 
Che thing you shoved on me this after- 
noon, Have n’t got around to It. 

“You will, won’t you?” 

There was 





Then Dilman 
must have a look 


a silence. 
said reflectively, “‘] 
at this man Boze.’’ 
*“What do you mean?” 
“I mean, vou’ve been 
15 vears and this is the first time you ve 
taken sucha personal |} 
“Don’t be ridiculous!” 


1] ‘é 
coldly. “‘l have the interest 


Smythe at heart, that’s all.’”’ 

I 1 1 

She hung up and 7] iliy, sprawled on 
the couch, regarded her tor a minute. 


when you’re pink,” he 








T.; {T beautiful kitchen you have dreamed 


about during the long months of war may very 
soon come true. McClary ranges... gas, electric 
and coal —are being produced in limited num- 
bers, and are being distributed throughout 
Canada to those who need them most. 


As soon as the demands for war equipment are 
met, our production facilities will be turned 
more and more to the building of MeClary 
ranges. ‘Then too you will be able to buy GSW 
refrigerators; beautiful cabinet sinks, those 
metal cabinets which fit so well into the modern 
kitchens GSW enameled ware, and_ those 
hundred and one utensils which the modern 
kitchen needs, 


\ll GSW and MeClary appliances embody 
years of experience in building these products 
for convenience, economy and long life. They 
will be better built than ever and will offer even 
better value because of the manufacturing im- 
provements discovered in five years of building 


equipment for ithe armed services. 


When you plan your new kitchen, remember 
GSW appliances are time-tested and proven, 


Titans in the Best BUY VICTORY BONDS 
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()ne for the money, two for the show. 






Theyre coming in strong 
..and straight in a row! 
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C aRNATION MILK supplies the essential tooth-building 
materials — calcium and phosphorus — plus all the other valuable 
nutrients of finest milk. Add an extra supply of “sunshine” vitamin 
D—and it's no wonder teeth are partial to Carnation! 

So start your baby on Carnation. Your doctor will tell you 
that, even though there isn’t a sign of a tooth at birth, both sets 
are present in baby’s jaws, demanding proper nourishment early. 

Growing children need to stay on Carnation to help keep 
their teeth sound and white — just as they need regular care by 
the dentist. 

Valuable milk nutrients aren't the only advantages of Carnation 
Milk. It has a soft curd and is homogenized, for easy digestion. 
It’s sterilized for safety. Toddlers and children /ike to drink it. 
And smart cooks agree that Carnation turns out licking-good 


milk-rich dishes. 


CARNATION COCKTAIL 


14 cup Carnation Milk, diluted with 6 table- 
spoons water. 

2 tablespoons maraschino cherry juice, or 
grape, loganberry, raspberry, or other 
fruit juice. 

Combine ingredients, sweeten to taste, and 

chill. Serves 2. 





FREE! BIG 48-PAGE BOOKLET, “Grow- 
ing up With Milk’’—ready to help 
you make the most of every Carnation 
nutrient, in a wealth of luscious, milk- 
rich dishes. Address Carnation Com- 
pany, Limited, Toronto, Ontario. 


cs 





IRRADIATED ¢ 


arnation 


Milk 
A CANADIAN PRODUCT “from Contented Cows” 


TUNE IN THE CARNATION “CONTENTED HOUR” MONDAY EVENINGS, DOMINION NETWORK 


At nine in the morning there were 
only two in the anteroom, 
them, smoking a pipe that looked a 
dated back to Pompeii and perhaps had 


but one ol 
if it 


helped incinerate that town, was 
Harrison Boze. ; 
He said, “Good morning, Mrs. 


Raymond. How’d you like it?” 

Natalie inwardly sneered at his 
naivete. Over 40, and he acted like 
Tully! How long did it take a man to 
learn that just because you're interested 
in a thing doesn’t necessarily mean that 
others are? 

“I'd be inclined to pass it,” she said 
formally. “However, I haven't the final 
decision. Mr. Dilman has the book 
now.” 

“You're being very nice,” 
Harrison Boze, with his homely, stretch- 
ing grin. He pushed the hair back from 
his forehead. It fell forward again with 
the release of his fingers. “But anyone 
would know you would be, just to look 
at you.” 

“Pardon me,” Natalie said stiffly, 
walking past him to the corridor. 


said 


SHE TOOK off her coat, in her office, 
fuming. What an irritating person! Did 
he think flattery helped in the publishing 
business? But perhaps it wasn’t flattery; 
he seemed to come out with everything 
he thought, like an ingenuous boy .. . 

Dilman entered, overcoat still on. He 
tapped his brief case. 

“ “Leaves From an Old 
will do, I think. I'll write Mr. Boze— 

“Mr. Boze doesn’t believe in the 
mails,” said Natalie. ‘“‘He’s here in 
person.” 

Dilman stared. “You mean the little 
fella in the anteroom with the white 
goatee?” 

““Good heavens, no!” 

“Oh. The big one. Well, Pil tell him 
we're taking the book, and have him 
talk to Smythe.” 

Natalie started impulsively to rise 
then bethought herself and instantly 
sank down again. The result was an 
impetuous thump of her knee against 
the desk. 

“Or maybe you’d rather tell him,” 
said Dilman. 

“Certainly not. What earthly differ- 
ence does it make who tells him?” 

Clarence Dilman stared at her for 
SeVe ral seconds. 


Elm Tree’ 


” 


“Vil be darned,” he said. He 
handed her the manuscript. 
‘I have things to do,” snapped 


Natalie. “I can’t traipse out to talk 
to everyone who comes into the ante- 
room.” 

“Ha,” said Dilman. “Run along. 
Pell Smythe I’d recommend five hun- 
dred advance. Fall printing.” 

He left her before more logical objec- 
tions could occur to her. Natalie looked 
into her compact mirror and saw thi 
abominable extra gain. She 
dabbed viciously with the powder puff to 
cover it. Then the color faded, leaving 
her locking like someone who has just 
stuck his head into a flour barrel. She 
swore competently, wiped the excess off, 
and went to the anteroom., 

“Mr. Dilman thinks we may take a 
chance on this 

“Hooray!” exclaimed 
hands enveloped both of 


1 
COior a 


Boze. His 
hers. He 

loomed over her, but leaned down so 

that his grinning, homely face was only 

a few inches from hers. 

Natalie, glaring at 

Miss Miller, from whom a slight 


Please!” said 


sound 
“1 think our Mr. Smythe has 
Would you care to talk over 


the business details with him?” 


“Would I! Lead on.” 
He followed her stiff back down the 


had come. 


arrived, 


corridor to Mr. Smythe’s office. Herbert 
Smythe was slight, stooped, and bi n 
of countenance; and any penny clearing 
through his hands knew it had been 
somewhere. 

“Mr. Boze, Herbert,” Natali d 
crisply. “Clarence and | have 
cleared a manuscript of his. — Fall 
printing.” 

Herbert benignly congratulated M: 
Boze. 

“We think an advance of seven fifty 
is indicated,’’ Natalie heard herself say 
to her amazement. 

Herbert Smythe’s look of benevolence 
dimmed. This cut the ground from 
under him. This was a figure to which 
he retreated only after long combat on 
a lowe r level. 

“That would be satisfactory to you? 
said Natalie to Harrison Boze, to cover 
her confusion. 

“Quite,” said Boze. 

“Why,” said Smythe plaintively, “di 


7 

you bother to consult me at all? 

a a ‘ ‘ = ” 
Just a recommendation, of course, 

Natalie said. But the damage was done, 


knew it. Of all 
marvelled, on her way back to her office . 


and she things, sh« 
The day passed badly. Once or twice 
a minute she had to jerk her attention 
back to Chandler’s work of art, and to 
others succeeding it 
editorial gaze. She guessed her eyes 
were bothering her. 
she was going stale. 


vacation in 


under her rapid 
She guessed that 
She guessed she 


needed a this distracting 
springtime. 

She went home at four with an extra 
full brief case to salve her conscience. 
But knew she wouldn’t open it. 
She’d see a show or something, get he: 


mind off her work... 


she 


HARRISON BOZE glanced casually up 
at her from the centre of the living 
He sat there with Tully, 
to tell | 


room 
floor. and it 
was hard 
rumpled. 

“Hello, Mom,” said Tully abstract- 
edly. Then: “This age thing, Harry. | 
still don’t get it. I’m 14, 
Stearns is 14. How 


me at the same a 


which was the more 


ind Jimmy 
can he be older than 


»”? 
( 


t of age, Tully,” 
Harrison Boze said, looking at Natalie. 
“One factor out of Bodily 
condition is another. Glandular control 
still anoth« 


sé I 
Years ar¢ ONLY a pat 


S¢ veral, 


r. So Jimmy Stearns mig 
actually be the equivalent of a youngster 
of 19 or 20. Just as some people ot 35 
or Is It 36?—are really no more than 23. 
Hello, Mrs. Raymond.” 

Natalie said He lO, glac tally, and went 


m. Harris« 


ning or invitation! Did the 


to her Dearo¢ mn Boze here, 





without war 


man think she had adopted him ju 


because she *d riven him a lift at the 

oflice? And why 

lift? There was 

was old enough to look out for 
Harrison was on his feet when sh 

came back out. 


had she given him the 


a puzzler. Certainly he 


q 


*“[ hope you don’t mind. You’ve been 
kind, and | wanted very much to thank 
you.” ; 

“Perfectly all right,” said Natalie, 
standing. Of course he’d go in a moment 
or two, 

““Mom,” said Tully, “did you know 


there were recorded cases of peo 


I ol five? 


dying of senility at the age 


Harry told me.” 

The pantry door opened and Gra 
came in with a tray. On the tray w 
glasses and a shaker. 

“That receeput looks nice, Mr. Bo: 


said Grace, | 


showing all her teeth in | 


dark face. “My, mv! Almost tasted 


mysell, 


“Why not?” said Harrison Boze. 
| 


Grace poured a poonful, SIppe 


il painting by Fred H. Brigden, R.C 


uf 


UNTIL the last clear note of Victory echoes down 
the wind, our thoughts, our purpose, and our deeds 
are limited to one great task —the vital, all 
demanding iob of producing steadily 

ceaselessly ; plentifully the weapons and 


mechanized equipment needed by a world at war 


But we can think ahead to a time just round 
the bend of the road when we will again devote 


our energies, our years of experience, and our 


accumulated knowledge to serving your peacetime 
comfort and desires . . . when General Motors will 
again design and manufacture for your convenience 


the cars of the future 


’ | 
Cars whose economy and endurance, whose out 
standing performance and dependability will carry 
you and your dreams round the bend of whatever 


road you wish to travel 


mea CTT TTT OTR TD Tha 


< 


GENERAL 
MOTORS 


Tee 
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Cocktaus 


Clark’s Tomato Juice is the natura 
juice of luscious, red-ripe tomatoes... 
a particularly delightful drink when ser- 
ved as a cocktail at the start of a meal. 


Made by 
the makers 
of Clark's 
Pork and 

Beans 





beamed again, and went for a fresh 
glass. Natalie’s mouth snapped shut. 
Whose household was this? 

“Tt seemed as if a mild celebration 
was in order,” said the backwoodsman, 
the gauche character from up country. 
“Thought you might like a_ special 
concoction of mine. I brought the 
mixings.” 

Natalie ranged the big guns of he 
wrath. First, what did he mean by 
walking in here and corrupting her 
servant? Second, how dare he sneak in 
here and misinform her son? Third 

“See here, Mr. Boze,” she said, 
“ought you to buy things like this with 
only seven or eight dollars in your 
pocket?” 

Harrison laughed. He laughed 
immoderately, tilting up the shaker from 
its pouring so it wouldn’t spill. Then 
he said: “Four dollars and ten cents 
now, to be exact. 3ut | get seven 
hundred and fifty in a few days when 
the book contract is made out.” 

“Do you know that will be all you'll 
get for months? The book won’t be 
printed till fall. And it may flop then. II 
you are already spending your 
royalties 

“Tl have friends. Tully, did you say 
your mother’s name was Natalie? | 
have friends, Natalie.” 

“Are you the kind that lives off his 
friends?” 

““Gee, Mom,” said Tully, “that wasn’t 
nice,” 

“Will you kindly call me Mother?” 
Natalie bit her lip. She said, in a 
moment, “No, that wasn’t nice.” 

“It was wonderful,” said Harrison, 
laughing again. “ Perfectly wonderful.” 

And what did he mean by that, 
Natalie sputtered to herself? Never had 
she met a more aggravating person. Or 
one more obtuse. But she simply must 
get a grip on her temper. She sipped th 
drink and frowned. It was good. 

“What was this about senility at th 
age of five, Mr. Boze?” 

“Harrison,” said Boze. “Or better, 
Harry. A freak condition resulting from 
progeria.” 

“You mean you are? 

rin should make you stay iiter school 
for that.” 

“He’s a prolessor, Mom Mother S 


don’t argue with him. He teaches 
biology.” 
“Taught,” said Boze. “Vm ar 


author now.” 

Natalie sighed. “ Please, Mr. Harrison. 
I mean Mr. B eS 

“Harry,” said Boze. “‘I’m attached t 
the name. It sounds like a carpente: 
or someone useful.” 

“Please understand that in that 
advance you'll have ’ probably, all you'll 
es From an Old 
Elm Tree.” The next book may net vou 
no more. Nor the next. For severa 
years you'll be lucky if you averags 
hundred dollars a month.” 


ever get from ‘Leavy 


“There are always my friends.” H« 
grinned at her look. “Also I can pick 
up some more from science writings, and 
I have a textbook or two nearly finished. 
I own my own home up in Penningtor 
quite a nice place, by the way. The 
total is plenty for a family.” 

Natalie’s head whirred. Then she 


decided that of course what he m« 


be ing, de pena 


was a family now In 
now owned. That was it. Probably 
had a wife and seven children. Nat 
pitied the wife from the bottom of 
heart. 
| Lea oh loll nd vy 
hen the eight dollars and a qua 


” 


was amyth, she said, 
“Not at all. That was all I had. 


] | 
and ten cents IS all | have n 


GdOnaA 
“You tw ted facts to make me 
“Well,” said Harrison, “pity is al 
to—” He skimmed on more rapik 


at the glints rising in Natalie’s « 


““And we should al 


| 
I ( 
“Yeah, said Tully, to Nata 


. ' , 
bewilderment. She had almost for; 
that she possessed a nearly PTOWN Ss 

“What do you mean, yeah? 


° 7 
demanded ominously. 


ve one anotl 


“‘T mean yeah,” said Tully. 
Acain Nat ilie attempted to com 


I’m so sorry, Mr. Boze—’’ 
“Harry.” He took out the s ‘ 
looking pipe 


t to be able 


n 
: 7 
vou to dinner. But in these days 


shopping difficulties and 


' 
cheertully, opening the pantry door. 


. .7 “eer 
he table fo’ three. 


Natalie wanted to bury her hands 
her hair. She wanted to hit out in | 


lair. a I 
ith her ell he u feel 
with her elbows, the way you feel lik 
doing in a streetcar at rush he ur. sh 
said in a suffocated tone, “How nix 


: a a 
Won’t you stay for dinner? 


Thank you,” said Harry. 


“Gee, Mom, I asked him already,” 


Tully said, 
‘ ” | 1° 
“You, commanded Natalie 
better £oO and clean up. I ven Grac 


’ ' 
can’t keep a floor cleat enough t cnr 


‘| ully and Harris fh | wked at eac 
other. Harry gazed at his hands. Th 
rinned at each other and went « 
together. Natalie went to the pantr 
door and slammed it open. 

* Grace ? she snapped, “What do y 
mean by what do you mean by liste 


et >99 
rat the door 


“Wanted to hea \ 
Grace replied. *‘He’s nice, ain’t he 


a have barely met Mr. Be e. I | 


or 


if} 


r what vou 


“J 
no idea, 


“Oh, you don’ have to know him lo 
That’s a hice house he got.” 

“*How do you know?” 

wa ed me the 1tchers ble 
show Tu iy, and showers n t 
My, it’s pretty. I'd like to } 

e like it, with trees anda 

They had dinner, Natali pre 
They talked of somet! gy or otne 2 
( d rememb t it Harry Vii B 
tried Ss v her the picture of | 


house. But she put her foot down ther 
ea 


She had no interest at all in his | 
ural ments. Tully went off to be 
10, and Mr. Boze—Harry—lef 
ft. 
‘Don’t want to rush you,”” he sak 
And with these astounding word 
went whistling to the elevators. 


NEXT AFTERNOON Natalie « 
tiously phoned the apartment at 5. 
# Continued on page 42 


SHOWER IDEAS 


“h;- lovin ~~ ne slleti T Ano 1 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 402, Price, 15 cents. 


A helpful booklet of shower suggestions that are novel and 
different, yet thoroughly practical. 


Order your copy from 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 


481 University Ave., Toronto 
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by JANE ARMSTRONG 


7 THE Mess in Brussels where | worked and had 
my meals, a Be Igian boy used to come yfter 
school to deliver the clean laundry. He was a deat 
1 little chap, 13-vear-old | ouis, and when he 

clattered in wearing big wooden shoes, Canadian 
officers who were around always made a_ point. of 
talking to him. Louis was brisk and precocious; he had 
a quick smile and gleaming white teeth. And he 
had a beseeching way of begging for a package of 
cigarettes. Bless his heart, we thought, he probably 
takes them home to his father— cigarettes in Brussels 
being perfectly foul and shockingly expensive. Some- 
times Louis struck us in a generous mood, and 
chocolate bars and chewing gum accompanied the 
cigarettes. 

The practice continued until a policeman arrived 
one day to ask if Louis had been “getting things” from 
the Mess. What sort of things? 

“Well, cigarettes chiefly,” the cop said. 

Louis was in trouble. 

He hadn’t put in an appearance at school for weeks. 
Investigation revealed that with a gang of other litth 
boys he was operating a fair-sized Black Market ring 
and they were all getting rich quick. The lowest price 
paid for a package of 20 Canadian cigarettes in 
Belgium today is $2.50. And chocolate—good chocolate 
—name your own figure! Louis and his pals had been 
very successful in cadging from our soldiers, who are 
notoriously open-handed, and they had a long list of 
steady civilian customers who would pay any amount 
to get hold of things that once were considered the 
ordinary amenities of life. 

This so-called crime ring wasn’t a recent innovation, 
| discovered. Louts was an old hand in the Black 
Market. He was eight or nine when Belgium was 
occupied. Just old enough to learn quickly that cheat- 
ing had its place in a system of patriotic sabotage. By 
the time he was 11, he had developed the skill of a 
professional. Of course he worked his racket the 
other way-around: he sold civilian luxuries to the 
Germans. In the words of the policeman, Louis was 
extraordinarily clever “at making the dirty Boche pay 
through the nose.”” No doubt his family were proud of 
him and laughed delightedly when he recounted some 
especially flagrant deal he had pulled off. 

It was unfortunate for Louis that after the Libera- 
tion such street sales ceased to be patriotic. For the 
cigarettes, chocolate and tinned goods Louis obtained 
from our soldiers were infinitely better than anything 
he had sold before. And there was such an unlimited 
number of civilians all urging him to get a package of 
cigarettes the next time he visited our Mess that it 
never occurred to Louis to go out of business. Besides 
he and his family had to eat too, and unless they had 
money for Black Market food, they’d actually starve 
to death. There really wasn’t any choice. 

I don’t know what became of Louis. The police- 
man didn’t seem to consider him a very great offender. 
And it’s pretty safe to say nothing much would happen 
to him. Courts tn Belgium are significantly lax at the 
moment in meting out sentences for such Black Market 


offenses. 


I DON’T see how anyone could pass judgment on 
Louis and thousands like him in France and Belgium. 
They have inherited a new set of standards from the 
Nazi regime. During the Occupation tt was patriotic 
to buy in the Black Market. Food and clothing pur- 
chased in this way undoubtedly meant a leak in the 
quota of supplies destined for Germany. 

Today that quota no longer goes to the Nazis. 
Where is it? No one can say exactly. For one thing, 
factories are idle; for a second, there is no transport of 
any kind to distribute goods evenly. So, unless 
you want to starve or freeze to death, you deal in the 
Black Market. Everyone is in it—from the Govern- 
ment down. Children, true to form, are great imi- 
tators. 

Youngsters, not only of the poor but of the once 
comfortable middle class, are surrounded by conditions 
of indescribable misery.’ In Brussels each morning | 
left my hotel | came upon a scene that literally 
turned my stomach. All along the street was a 
wretched crowd of ragged women and_ children. 
Armed with sieves, forks Continued on page 63 
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Press Association Ine, 
Soup for the hungry children of Paris — served in a communal 
restaurant set up by Allied Relief authorities. At home many of 
them eat only by reason of the “cleverness” of their parents in 
Black Market dealings. Europe’s children are the next problem. 
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No place like home... Have a Coke 


...or let’s have a swing session at our house 


A good time right in their own homes is 
something young folks enjoy with all their 
hearts. When their hobbies are welcomed, 
and their friends are made to feel “just like 
one of the family”’—that’s about all they 
want. And refreshing Coca-Cola is a great 


big part of the picture. Have a Coke just 


naturally means, Be one of our gang—when- 
ever young folks meet. Keep Coca-Cola in 
your icebox where it will be handy when the 
bunch comes over. Coke is to them not only 
a delicious treat—but their own chosen 
symbol of companionship, happy hours, and 


congenial friends. 


Yela 
-the global 
high-sign 


“Coke” = Coca-Cola 


e-4 Ce 
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by Adele Saunders 
Illustrated by W. A. WINTER 


power of bacterial contamination. 


Flies Are Child Killers 

In the province of Ontario alone, 
an average of 700 children, under two 
vears of age, die each year from 
diarrhea and_ enteritis. These 
epidemics show a sharp rise during, 
and shortly after, the fly season. 
They are more prevalent in rural 
areas where there are barnyards, 
privies and unscreened windows and 
doors. 

In hot summer weather there is a 
mass movement of city folk trekking 
to the country, to farms or summer 
cottages, to escape the dust and heat 
of the city. A great many farms, and 
the majority of summer cottages, are 
not equipped with indoor plumbing. 
They have the typical Chic Sale 
arrangements. Flies arrive in droves 
from nearby barnyards-—feed in these 
outdoor privies and then await their 
chance to swarm into houses when- 
ever a door is openc d,. | hey pollute 
everything they light on. 

One of the commoner results of 
fly poisoning ts “summer complaint,” 
an intestinal ailment which affects 
children in hot weather, when the 
fly population is high and sanitary 
conditions are low. 

The importance of fly control was 
proved by the Eighth Army in 
Africa. The excellent job done by 


iealth officers in maintaining good 





Irving conditions for our men was an 
important factor in defeating the 
Germans and Italians who were 


weake ned and rar ple ted DY a severe 
epidemic of dysentery—and, with 
no attempt made at fly control, the 
; 


disease spre id 


like wildfire among 
them. 

Flies spread typhoid fever. In one 
district during a typh id epidemic, 
cans of milk were leftuncovered about 

! ] | . . 

1 hundred yards from an _ outside 
privy. In a short time the milk was 


‘ 


examined and found to. contain 
tvphus bacilli—and the flies {lving 
from privy to milk cans carried the 
germs on their legs, bodies and in 
their intestinal tracts. 

Flies also spread tuberculosis. They 
feed on the sputum of a tubercular 
person, then carry the disease to the 
next stopping-ofl place, which might 
be your dining room table. 

Within the last few vears It has 
been found that tlies are instrumental 


in spreading #& Continued on page 30 
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What Ed told me 
behind his wife's back 


ul 
| 


1 e One Saturday afternoon, my friend Mary asked me to stop in for a 





snack, We'd been “manning” a Victory Bond Booth — doing a war job 
that’s mighty important. We do it every time there’s a bond drive on. 


Flies breed and feed in filth—then visit the 
dining room table and deposit disease germs. 





% 
‘a Well, Ed, Mary’s husband, said the 3. ““Mary’s apeting that kid. Gets all 
baby was awake, so Mary went right tothe these special things for her , . . even a 
nursery to get the child. While she was special lazative.’ Mary overheard and 
gone, Ed said to me, “You know . .. said, “It’s right to give the baby Castoria!” 





This fly, hatched late in the season, will 
hibernate behind a picture, emerge in spring. 


4. “Certainly!” I smiled. ‘Adult laxa- S, Yesterday, when I called, Ed was 
tives can be too harsh for a child. Castoria giving the baby Castoria. He’d been 
is made especially for children. It’s effective, completely sold by seeing how the baby 
yet never harsh or griping.” loved it. And that settled that! 












As the medical profession knows, the chief 
ingredient in Castoria—senna—has an 
excellent reputation in medical literature. 


Research has proved that senna works 
mostly in the lower bowel, so it rarely 
disturbs the appetite or digestion. In 
regulated doses, senna produces easy 
elimination and almost never gripes or 
irritate 





CASTORIA 


The SAFE laxative made especially for children 


Each fly swatted, especially in May and 
fall, will prevent millions of others hatchina. 
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Pace hh 





$730,376,250 





TE’VE ALL been expose d to the 
$43,127,900 unpleasant sight of flies swarm- 


We've come 0 
along way... “@ 


ing over food left unprotect- 
ed on a table; crawling over 
cakes and specks of sugar, dipping 
into butter and bathing in milk. 
It’s disgusting, and a first-class 
appetite killer, but that’s the least of 
the danger involved, because flies 
f 


actually poison the ood they touch. 








$1,308,716,650 it is now a recognized fact that the 

common or kitchen variety of house- 

| ogetber fly is one of the most virulent disease 
carriers in the insect world. 

J Dysentery, typhoid fever, tuber- 

$1,374,992,250 culosis, and infantile paralysis are 


just a few of the diseases spread from 
one person to another by fly-poisoned 
food, 

Under a microscope a fly is an 





Each successive Victory Loan has brought us 
nearer and nearer the successful completion 
of that mighty task to which we set our 
hands over five and a half years ago— the 
liberation of a world threatened with domi- 
nation by men whose names and creeds are 
synonymous with evil. And now to advance 
still further along that road to victory. The 
Eighth Victory Loan is the signal for another 
attack on the enemy stronghold. Put every- 
thing you have behind it. Buy the new Bonds 
to the limit of your ability. Buy them every 


Two flies who set up housekeeping in April - 
$1,407,576,650 will have 250,000,000 descendents by fall ugly specimen—a six-legged monster 
; whose hairy body and sticky legs are 


perfectly adapted for germ carrying. 
And yet there are scores of people 
who regard flies as a_ tolerable 





$1,517,642,700 nuisance, just a normal part of 
summer experience. Three hundred 
years ago lice and black rats were 
also accepted, with the same apathy, 
as man’s inevitable companions. It 
wasn't until scientists discovered that 
lice spread typhus germs and the 
fleas on rats caused the plague, thata 
concerted effort was made to rid the 


‘ . ; 

way you can—outright, or through your em- Wear this lapel badge with country of them. 
: pride. It is the symbol of Now, history repeats itself. We're 
ployer on a regular payroll savings plan. Canada’s 8th Victory Loan. a a ae ee 
° * ‘ It signifies that you, as a me ng ti ms es, pecause ot neil 
Let’s all goa little bit further... together private individual, have breeding and feeding habits. are not 
eee toward Victory. + obliga ae eS only a pest but a serious menace 


to heaith, 





Summer cottages are fun, but outdoor privies 


car nth GAME nalts tn the By gociech. Stables and Latrines Are H.Q.’s 


Moist manure is the ideal breeding 





place for flies. It has been estimated 
that 4,000 flies are bred in one sixth of 
a cubic foot of manure. They start 
life as maggots, wriggling in filth. 
As they develop wings they din 
alternately in open latrines, decay ing 


VICTORY BONDS 


| 
| 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
| 


garbage, and then, attracted to th« 
kitchen by the smell of cooking, they 


crawl over food, spreading bacter 





wherever they go—not only 
Carrying it on the Ir legs and bod 
he 


but also their unique system < 


(A MUTUAL COMPANY) a ot et cee 2 
ood, t must tirst liquelty speck 
| 


1 milk, sugar, etc., by regurgitat- 


ng part of its last meal. If this has 


driec 


NEW YORK 


FREDERICK H. ECKER LEROY A. LINCOLN 
Cheirmen of the Boord President 


CANADIAN HEAD OFFICE: OTTAWA 


consisted of decayed garbage or 
human excreta, which has a strong 
Since motor cars replaced horses, flies are attraction for flies, these so-called 
hard put to find breeding spots in cities. “vomit drops” have a very | 
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Piec they are— 


those swell folks 


23 


of mine.... 


Naturally your man _ overseas 
wants to tell new-found friends 
about his wife or sweetheart, his 
mother and dad, his brothers and 
sisters—and all the home life he 
thinks about so much. And snap- 
shots tell them far better than words. 


With film so scarce 


LET SNAPSHOTS FOR HIM 


COME FIRST 
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Snapshots of loved ones at home speak a universal 
language and here Sgt. Harry Clements of Toronto, 
and Cpl. M. S. Blyth of Montreal show some snapshots 
from home to a Dutch girl in Holland. 


Are you sending snapshots as 
often as you can? 

War needs are still taking vast 
quantities of film. So that doesn’t 
leave much at your Kodak dealer’s. 
But keep asking—and when you 
get a roll, use it only to make 


snapshots for him. 


In Canada KODAK is the registered 
trade mark and sole property of Canadian 
Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto 9, Ontario. 





Canadian Army Overseas Photo 


We can never match the 
sacrifice of our fighting men— 


but we can at least do our 


duty by buying—and holding 


8th VICTORY LOAN BONDS 
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THE FUTURE BELONGS TO THOSE WHO PREPARE FOR IT 





BUNDLE OF 
RESPONSIBILITY... 


Son and heir—about to go home for the first time and start his life 
under your protection. 


To you and hisadoring mother—he is the most wonderful bundle 
and the proudest promise life has to offer. Nothing is too good for 
him. Your dreams include a happy youth, educated, and a back- 
ground of experience that will assure him a good life. You can help 
make these dreams more certain to come true by insuring your life 
right now. This measure you take today may mean everything to 
him later—when you're no longer on hand to provide. 


When that day comes he will thank you by fulfilling the promise 
you now make possible. Through Prudential insurance you will 
give him security then—when he may need it badly—just as you 
do now when you receive him safely into your arms and watch over 
him tenderly from day to day. The Prudential has a sixty-nine-year 
reputation for integrity which is based on four unchanging prin- 
ciples: A business conducted conservatively and soundly; insurance 
at the lowest cost consistent with safety and security; a wide selec- 
tion of policies and payment plans; a staff of trained representa- 
tives always ready to give competent service. 


_ To find out how’you can best provide for your family’s future, 
let your Prudential representative call on you and show~you a 
Prudential plan drawn up to your own individual family needs. 


THE PRUDENTIAL 
INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


& mutual life insurance company 


HOME OFFICE : NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 





BRANCH OFFICES IN ALL LEADING CANADIAN CITIES 


They're Talking About 


Neighbors and the new faces along 
the street, come the moving month of 
May... and how to be charitable about 
children, if they’re somebody else’s, and 
you live under ’em ... or bow to keep 
them quiet, (if you’re in the family 
group) and still let them live normally. 
The wonderfulness of taking your place, 
as a couple again, among people . . 
now that he’s back. The planned com- 
munity, instead of the neighborhood 
that just happens, being talked about 
from here to there and back in Canada 

. trying to bring a few of the fresh 
spaces of air and trees into our cities, 
and take some of the urban advantages 
to the rural parts. The thought that 
maybe a new planned agriculture, with 
mechanization and science taking the 
place of hundreds of human hands, may 
cope with the alarm over so many 
Canadians wanting to stay in the cities, 
now that they’ve been there for war 


jobs. 


The Groaner veteran, Bing Crosby, 


whose voice has been heard, it’s 


estimated, by more people than that of 


any other man in the history of the 
world; winner of the Academy Award for 
his work as the priest in “Going My 
Way,” and a seemingly simple sort of 
guy who never goes high-hat or formal, 
in voice, acting or person. “Regular,” 
Hollywood calls him—a_ sauntering, 
banterin: old-timer at the studios who 
kids the camera crews, hums through a 
new piece of music once and sings for the 


recorder, who walks off to play golf 


when he could make another $5,000 in 
that couple of hours ... who'll tell you, 
by the way, he can give you five minutes, 
then talk for half an hour on _ the 
problems of bringing up boys, if you 
have them too... “National Velvet,” 
the fine picture based on the _best- 
selling Enid Bagnold novel of a few 
years ago... an exciting and appealing 
technicolor story of the 12-vear-old 
butcher’s daughter who won the Grand 
National . . . with Mickey Reoney 
forgetting to be cute, and fine intense 
little Elizabeth Taylor . . . and pretty 
wonderful horse and sea pictures . . 

and the fact that saying it’s for the 
whole family doesn’t mean the children 
will like it any better than you do... 


Smart Canadians like Yvonne Dx 
Carlo (Yvonne Middleton of Vancouver), 
said to be the most publicized newcomer 
to Hollywood (with the possible excep- 
tion of Lauren Bacall), soon to be seen 
in the new technicolor opus, “Salome, 
Where She Danced.”” She was selected 
from among three or four top-rating 
Hollywood beauties for the role by the 
astute Walter W anger, and is said to 
be just as level-headed as she was at 10, 
a pupil of the June Roper School of the 
Dance in the B. C. city. She rides, 
English and Western style, and has 
won lots of rodeo prizes. Two Vancouver 
childhood chums, Reginald Reid and 
Kenneth Ross-McKenzie, RCAF pilot 
officers, got their pals to designate her 
their pin-up girl to give her a boost in 
Hollywood; it did. 

They’re talking, too, about Kenneth 
Haig, editorial writer on the Winnipeg 
Free Press, whose biography of the 
pioneer Canadian newspaperwoman of 
the West, the late Cora Hind, will 
appear this fall; full of historic fact but 
reads like an exciting fiction story... 
Byrne Hope Sanders, Chatelaine’s editor, 


who is at present Director of the Con- 
sumer Branch, Wartime Prices and 
Trade Board, whose book on the late 
Judge Emily Murphy of Edmonton 
will also be readied for fall publication; 
a vivid study of the rise of the women’s 
movement, as well as an absorbing 
life story. Dr. Ruth Franks, th 
Toronto psychiatrist, who is_ rapidly 
gaining well-deserved national repute, 
and Winnipeg’s woman _ high - school 
principal, Aileen Garland, who knows 
a lot about adolescents and Is giving 
network broadcasts on them... 


Home-comings like that of the Tin 
Hat Revue from Germany, Italy and 
points under fire . . . giving a sample, 
in Toronto, of just what they did in 
Rome and_ Holland. Sergeant J. 
Heawood, the female impersonator from 
[Toronto who rates a Broadway contract 
ind sings, dead-pan, with the best of 
today’s throaty-voiced comediennes ... 
and Sgt.-Major H. Seymour’s dancing 


puppets . .. animals as well as people 
. exciting and Disneyish and alto- 
gether enchanting .. . and the variety 


of pudgy dolls and stuffed menagerie 
folk you'll meet up with, walking 
through any CWAC barracks. The 
Canadian Toy Fair, held in Toronto 
and all the wonderful plastics we're 
making (or going to) like wagons and 
rocking horses, and the endless endear- 
ing play animals. The warning of 
youth-champion A. V. Pigott of Winni- 
peg that for hockey rinks or other 
teen-age sports projects, you need to 
watch your terms; for instance, you 
can call the closed-in quarters a shack, 
a shelter or a clubhouse; you'll get 
what you call it. 


Those Big Hats that lamp-shade 
down over your forehead, dripping with 
flowers or feathers ... and the fact that 
younger Canadian girls won’t wear "em, 
and older ones shouldn’t 
ties (male gender) brightest in years, 
and those corduroy slacks both sexes 
are taking to, in bright colors. The 
Toronto Fashion Industries, stepping 
right up in front of the style picture, 
holding a fashion show a few weeks 
ahead of the Montreal Dress Guild’s 
Those 


new Irish linen gloves, dyed in crisp 


... the season’s 


presentations slated for June. 


spring colors . . . and the Irish brides 
coming home (to the U. S.) with their 
servicemen husbands, bringing trous- 
seau linen of the traditional kind. The 
pretty and gay things you can find now 
* like odd- 
shaped bags and hair ornaments and 


jewelled bodice 


for graduation presents . 


jewellery and thos« 
watches. The Anglican Clergy’s worry 
over the high pitch of our present-day 
hymns, as a possible deterrent to church- 
going on the part of the Canadian male, 
who loves to give 
Rotary or Lions Club banquet will 
confirm. 


tongue, as any 


The New Emergency Shelter Adminis- 
trators of the WPTB, in places like 
Hamilton, Toronto, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Ottawa, Hull and New Westminster... 
and how you can’t pass along an apart- 
ment to a friend (when you move) any 
more, because you have to get a permit 
—even in your own city. And the fact 
that you need a permit to move into 
any of those places, too. It’s the latest 
in rationing (or was, at time of going 
to press). + 
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Are you in the Know? @ 





What's best for keeping metal earzings bright ? 


[-] Colourless nail polist 
[_] Ammonia and weter 
[_] Elbow grease 


They'll be all a-glitter indefinitely—if you 
treat those metal earbobs to a thin coating 
of colourless nail polish. It’s tops as a safe- 
guard against tarnish. And at Kotex time, 
remember—safeguard your peace of mind! 
You can—with Kotex because Kotex 
special safely centre gives you extra protec- 
tion, because it keeps moisture away from 
the sides of Kotex! You can feel safe— 
assured day in and day out! 





A king-size teen looks smoothest if she’s— 


[] Wedded to flat heeled shoes 
[1 A frilly dilly 
[_] Posture-perfect 


Are you a glamazon? Be proud of it! 
“Flats’’ are fine, but higher heels are flat- 
terers. Shun frilly clothes. And never be a 
stoop droop . . . you'll look smoothest if 
you're posture-perfect. Poise comes too 
when you rout the little cares of problem 
days—with Kotex. Unlike thick, stubby 
pads, Kotex has patented, flat tapered ends 
that don’t show .. . don’t cause revealing 


lines. 








if your friend doesn't introduce you 


[-] Should you just stand there 
| Walk slowly on 
|_| Feel offended 


When pal Julie stops to talk with friends 
of hers in a public place—introductions 
aren't necessary. It’s awkward merely to 
stand by. Walk slowly on. Knowing what 
to do can be such a comfort! So too, at 
“‘those’’ times, knowing your napkins can 
bring real comfort—the unfailing kind you 
get from Kotex. Far different from pads 
that just “‘feel’’ soft at first touch, the soft- 
ness of Kotex stays faithfully yours. With- 
out bunching, without roping. Yes, Kotex 
is made to stay soft while wearing! 


More women choose KOTEX’ 


than all other sanitary napkins put together 


+ T.M. Reg. Can. Pat. Off, 


What You Don’t Know About 
Flies 


Continued from page 27 


the dreaded late-summer illness, in- 
fantile paralysis or “polio” as it is now 
called. All over the continent scientists 
doing research on polio report the isola- 
tion of polio virus from flies caught in 
areas where there has been an epidemic 
of the disease. The School of I lygiene at 
the University of Toronto conducted an 
experiment a couple of seasons ago in a 
small Ontario town where there was an 
outbreak of polio. They caught flies in 
houses where polio victims lived, 
bottled the flies and kept them in the 
lab for six months. At the end of that 
time they ground them up into a serum 
and injected it into monkeys. The 
startling result was that, even after six 
months, five out of six monkeys died of 
polio. 


Winter Hostages 


How do flies last from one season to 
another? They last because the flies, 
hatched late in the autumn, are able to 
hibernate during the winter months. 
They crawl behind pictures, hide in 
the folds of curtains or torn pieces of 
wallpaper—any place that’s warm and 
safe. These flies are the progenitors of 
next season’s crop. 

Their breeding facility is almost un- 
believable. For example, if two flies set 
up housekeeping in April they will have 
250 million descendants by September. 
And so you can see, every fly killed in 
the spring or late fall prevents millions 
from being hatched. 


Protect Your Family 


As flies breed and feed in filth, the very 
presence of them indicates that some- 
where in your district there is a good 
breeding ground, It should be the re- 
sponsibility of every householder and 
every housewife to see that his or her 
property is above suspicion in that 
respect. 

Here are a few suggestions to help pro- 
tect your family during the fly season. 

(1) Garbage containers should always 
be tightly covered, 

(2) In rural areas farmers can control 
fly breeding by sprinkling manure 
piles with chloride of lime. Summer 
cottage owners should see that outside 
privies are fly-proof and constantly 
disinfected, 

(3) All windows and doors should be 
equipped with well-fitted screens. 

(4) Avoid restaurants, hot dog stands, 
etc., where food is exposed to flies. If 
such places were boycotted, the pro- 
prietors would take greater pains to 
protect their customers from fly-poisoned 
food. 

(5) Babies, put out tosleepin summer, 
should have their faces protected by 
netting, draped over the carriage. 

(6) Dish towels hung outside to dry 
after using will attract flies. This is 
one of the easiest ways of introducing 
{ly-poisoning into your household. 

(7) Wash all raw fruit 
tables before eating. The chances are, 
if they’ve been on view in front of stores, 
they’ve become thoroughly fly-specked. 


and vege- 


Methods of Control 


Fly traps, poison sprays and swatting 


will not appreciably reduce the fly 
population, though they are useful 


methods within doors. When war ends 

and the new spray D.D.T. is on the 

market, the days of the fly may really 

be numbered. One good spraying of 
# Continued on page 78 
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POWDER is the oe ... the 
ONLY type of deodorant really 


suitable for sanitary pads. It 
absorbs moisture ... and it also 
helps prevent chafing! 


Quest Was Specially 
Designed 
...for this very purpose. QUEST 
destroys odours instantly, safely. 
Being unscented it doesn’t 
merely cover one odour with 


another. It’s your sure way to 
avoid offending. 


For Every Purpose 

... wise women choose QUEST. 
It acts just as quickly, as efh- 
ciently in destroy- 
ing underarm 
odour...and it 
can’t stain or mark 
frocks! 






Large Container 35¢ 


Tey hs 
TOT LL 
POWDER 


Good Housekeeping 
Sop gM OUECTINE OF we 


5 aavcariscy WE 





SF 


Curb them each < 
month with... 





COMPOUNDED ESPECIALLY FOR THIS USE! 
Take KURB tablets only as directed on the 
package and see how KURB can help youl 


LTT | 
3 
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Kotex Wonderform Se —; — ) 
belt makes Kotex i 

j 

+ comfort complete. v 


j 
{ 
iy It's so dainty, light, self-balancing, 
i adjustable, pinless—holds Kotex 
j secure with special patented clasps 





| that are flat, inconspicuous—only 25: 
, KOTEX WONDERFORM BELT 3 
Qe ce es ve 
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s Petal pink for this bridesmaid‘s short aL Z My 


il frock with lacy guipure peplum, and Wik Va 
e lace-edged sleeves. The chaplet is 
d of pink flowers with moss qreen tulle \ . 
crown. Short pink gloves. .7 ( / : 
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“> 
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— Tleadlines 


} 
c Look around you here and see the 
) flurry of veils and bridesmaidy 
r head-do’s designed for the Great 
y Day. Left, three new arrangements, 
each lovelier than the last (or so we 
; thought, as the designer completed 
' them). The halo (top left) of real 
i lace, caught with spray of orange 
: blossoms and a short veil filming 
; over,the shoulders. Below is a sweet 


young arrangement, flowered combs 
catching the sides with veiling 
. hooped around the back of the 
head. Below, a halo of ruffles of 
embroidered net. 


To the right note our group of 
little hat and flower arrangements, 
for bridesmaid or informal bride. 
Above, a swirl of pale pink net 
Watteau style, with tiny bows and 
the net looped at the back. Next, 

$ calot of velvet flowers shaded in 
heavenly blues, flower plaits caught 
with ribbon bows. And below, two 
lovely big blossoms, with a faint 
smoke of net above them, in rich 
fuchsia, for a head-on arrangement. 
The pearl choker and comb are 
additional bride’s lore this 1945 
season, 
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Rita rode off on a 








Bie 9.3 * eae \ S77 A wreath of tiny white blossoms 

bs ORS — cy \ <h. makes this becoming head-fitting veil 

/ CK s eg ; arrangement for the tall girl. The 
; ight, . itt 

. ) = short veil cuts height, too. A fitted 


Is satin gown with long sleeves. 
cwWw~J \ 
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Wedding 
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avr aew” 9 : =) ‘ " thi,” ee! : . pant \ ane F 
" "+ £* e oe ae ” « Po I is the biggest moment of your 
c . only Sy life, isn’t it? And you’re going to 

vo - -~ 
but HOLD-BOB pins ke ait Pe Mickie aie pe Se 
ee WZ, ‘) \ dreamed you would (the way 
} iy a = 4}, he’ll remember you, forever after). 
® / = fc So... if it’s that kind of wedding, 
“S \ ind you can do it, wear a veil. A 
e | mo) oe oy, ‘ yo Ce oO It, eal a « . 

\ \ . ew? | \ long flowing one that will mist you 
‘ / , i \ in whiteness, or a short one that 


floats like a cloud around your 
head and shoulders. 

Isn’t it a honey—the long 
gorgeous one we’ve done for you on 


@ Why is a bobby pin? To hold your 
hair — smoothly, firmly, invisibly. 
And that’s the way HOLD-BOoB bobby 
pins are made: for longer-lasting, 
springy power. Remember, only 
HOLD-BOBS have those small, round, 
invisible heads. Add satiny finish and 
the rounded-for-safety ends...and 
you have the advantages that make 
HOLD-BOBS America’s favorites! 
Look for, ask for, the HOLD-BoB card. 


serene mea 


the preceding page. It sweeps 
like dream stuff around the old- 
fashioned gardenia - white gown. 
The dress? (It does look like some- 
thing out of a spring song, doesn’t 
t?) It’s a sheath-tight basque 
and sweeping bouffant skirt—net 
over satin. The oval neckline is 
tucked in rows and rows of en- 
chanting Valenciennes lace. And 
look at the matching lace godets 
sweeping from waistline to hem. 
hose are short cap sleeves, and the 
lace-edged net mittens were so 
sweet we sketched them at the 
bottom of this page for you. The 
veil floats out from a double coronet 
of Valenciennes lace. 
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MADE BY HUMP HAIRPIN MANUFACTURING 


COMPANY OF CANADA (1940) LTD. “The bobby pins that HOLD’ | Yi \ a oN : Sp 


$T. HYACINTHE, P.Q. 
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by Kay Murphy 






Navy goes on happily all spring and 


into summer, but with a difference! 
When we always considered white the 
necessary color to go with Navy this 
year we find the smarter women choosing 
lilac their 
blouses, collars and navy trimmings. 


lime, rose and shades for 


Parasols coming back for summer 


fans. Many of the parasols are 


also 
water-repellent— yet so gay in color that 
you can use them to dodge the sun too, 
and supplement your summer ensemble. 
The fans often have a long ribbon or a 
chain, so you can hook ’em onto your 
handbag, and swish up the cool breezes 
on a warm day. 

Incidentally—-those of us who go in for 
these Victorian niceties—the parasol and 
the will find that they take a littl 
bit of “‘handling” to make them more 
effective. For a parasol may be whirled 
in a very coy way—and a fan fluttered 
just like Grandma used to 
study up on youl F.W.! 


ian 


in coquetry 
do. SO 
(Feminine wiles.) 

Bracelets in the hair! New hairdo 
trick is to take a bracelet, and hairpin 
it on your hair as a bandeau—or tic 
black velvet ribbon on both ends, then 
braid the ribbon through your hair. New 
Fifth Ave. tric ks. 


bracelet and see what happe ns. 


Grab your nearest 


Dog Collars! Once the warm weather 


1 can’t imagine us draping oul 


comes 
1ecks in heavy dog collar affairs but 
the fashion designers down here think 


some of us will! One dainty idea is to 
take lace and make a froufrou 
collar then bead it through with 
black baby ribbon . .. tie it around your 


deep 


**knac k” at 


~ Fashion 
Shorts 


FROM 
NEW YORK 





throat and you become pretty devastat- 
ing. Another follows out the bracelet 
idea | mentioned above. Instead of put- 
ting the bracelet on your hair, sew it onto 
a wide ribbon (camouflaging the clasps 
with a tiny bow of the ribbon on either 
side) and tie the ribbon around your 
swanlike throat. 


Boleros get four stars this summer. 
Practically everything totes this little 
extra jacket. Dresses, bathing suits 
even nighties—have tiny little “ toppers” 
the theme from 
dawning to yawning. 


to complete bolero 


Camisole Dress may be the answer 
to a busy maiden’s prayer. It’s a smart 
Little skirt, with camisole top, on which 
buttons are placed in strategic places. 
Add to ita bolero, buttoned on the right 
Add a (bolero 


version in knit 


way. ‘““sweaterette”’ 
add on crisscrosses of 
skirt teams up 


attractively with every change of top! 


scarves and the one 


Uhe 
shoe with 
pounded into the platform and maybe 
the hee L, too! Then the matching hand- 


Nailheads Trim! 
Y leams 


new deep- 


soled nailheads 


bag studs its handle with nailheads too 
the 
elegant. 


combination ts exceptionally 
One gal I know 


with a 


and 
W ho has a 


doing a lot little 


came in with such a combination. She 
had tacked in red kitchen tacks (the 
kind you use to tack down the table 
oilcloth) onto the thick sole of her 
wedgies, and tacked the same bright bit 
of color into the wooden top ol her 


handbag! 


Chintz Dresses more popular than 


ever! These are not only as pretty as 
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Gok ier 
You'll feel so poised in an exquisite Flexaire bra. 
Skillfully designed, beautifully tailored, Flexaire molds your 


bosom in firm, uplifted contours... yet leaves 


you feeling free-as-air. The try-on is the test. 


3 


Flexaire Bandeaux: $1.25 to $2 
Long Line Bras: $2.95 + $4 





FLEXEES GIRDLES: $6 to $10.50 « FLBXEES COMBINATIONS: $10.50 ¢ $16.50 
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AML Le 
looks better... 


Your winning smile is your greatest 
asset. So keep it always its shining 
best. Protect your teeth by daily 
brushing with the preferred tooth 
powder of millions . . . Dr. Lyon’s. 

Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder just 
naturally cleans teeth better for it is 
all powder . . . all cleanser. Its regulaf 
use removes surface discoloration and 
dulling film—brings out the full, 
natural brightness of your smile. 

This thorough cleansing with Dr. 
Lyon’s Tooth Powder is all the daily 
care healthy teeth need. 


“> 
CLEANS TEETH BETTER 






Dr. Tooth Powder has a 


delightful flavour that makes it a 


Lyon’s 


favourite of the whole family. It leaves 
the mouth feeling so clean and re- 
Even 


children who like to skip the teeth- 


freshed—the breath so sweet. 


cleaning chore, enjoy using Dr. Lyon’s. 

For an ideal family dentifrice, 
you can’t beat Dr. Lyon’s Tooth 
Powder because, matched for price, 
it outlasts tooth paste two-to-one. 
Get a box 
today. 


Dr Lyons 
TOOTH POWDER 


tooth - 








‘I Had to be Noticed 


Continued from page 9. 


in a single evening—-she has one very 
definite thought on how not to be picked 
out of a crowd, or noticed. 

“It’s this desire to look, act and be 
like everyone else,” she said, shaking her 
head, wonderingly. “All the courses and 
slick formulae to turn girls out as similar 
as peas in a pod. Being yourself is 
pretty important—and thinking deeply 
into what qualities make you different 
from every other human being. Develop 
those qualities (the desirable ones) as 
much as you can. It’s the old tried 
idea of ‘To thine own self be true’—and 
let who will be regimented into the 
charm of the herd.” 





THE ONE and only Myrna Loy took up 
almost where Cornelia Skinner left off. 

‘| had to learn to be an individualist, 
and I believe every woman who wants to 
stand out in her job must do that,” she 
said slowly. 

The green eyes were thoughtful and 
the lovely was serious. “You 
remember those Oriental roles I used to 
bein? It wasn’t until | had thought 
through what I wanted to do, and 
worked to establish myself in the sort of 
dramatic and comedy parts | knew | was 
fitted for, that |... well... really felt 
right in my work.” One knew how right, 
sitting in her hotel suite and half ex- 
pecting screen husband Bill Powell and 
Asta to burst through the doorway any 
moment! 

Myrna I Oy believes, too, that you 
must be sincere in what you’re doing... 
and in your desire to make other people 
feel it. You don’t have to go very far 
(just to the nearest military hospital 
wherever she may be these days) to 
realize how she is carrying out that 
conviction. As assistant director of Red 
Cross Military and Naval Welfare for 
the North Atlantic area in the U.S., she 
is doing a pretty convincing job among 
the wounded. She has made the same 
careful intelligent survey of that job that 
she has of her every role in the theatre— 
and today can talk ably and profession- 
ally with psychiatrists and doctors about 
the care of returned servicemen. 


face 


PROBABLY NO one on Broadway is 
being discussed more these days than 
the brilliant and beautiful Creole girl who 
has zoomed to stardom in a few months 
as the young unfortunate, Anna Lucasta, 
in the all-Negro play of that name. Hers 
sounded like the sudden-success story; 
but as we chatted it was not difficult to 
realize that Hilda Simms’ battle to rise 
above the crowd began away back when 
she was six, and started to school. The 
eldest of nine children, she was the first 
of her own family to attend the all- 
white school in her neighborhood. 
**Maybe other people feel they have a 
handicap as I did—but for 
reasons,” she said, her great dark eyes 
wide as she thought back. “First, there 
was the business of feeling I was bein 


different 


pushed a little farther away from my 
parents’ thought and attention by the 
arrival of each new child. Of course, late: 
I was to understand that they {| 
us all equally—but many first children of 


x { 
VCO 


large families have that experience. That 
was Problem Number One. 
ay hen, | 


fearful and shy and alone. 


started to feelings 
| was black, 
My 
unhappiness grew into antagonism, and 
climaxed in a bad fight with another 
little girl. After that I shut myself up 


# Continued on page 62 


school 


and poor, and had just one dress. 


CADETS WHO ALWAYS 
LOOK WELL DRESSED - 
SAY NUGGET POLISH 
SHINES THE BEST ! 





BLACK and ALL SHADES of BROWN 


aaa 
Let's settle this 
FEMININE HYGIENE 
PROBLEM 





2. it’s so important to happiness and health, 
Avoid the risks of guessing... rely on a method 
that has been proved. Young wives of today find 
Rendells provide safe and sure protection, 
Made to the new and improved formula these 
dainty, easy-to-use suppositories medicate 
thoroughly, kill germs on contact, yet are non- 
irritating and harmiess as purest oils. 


Ask your druggist for Rendells or write for 
Nurse Drew's booklet telling the Feminine 
Hygiene story, and how Rendells help pave the 
way to marital bliss, Foil-wrapped in boxes of 12, 


, — -SEND THIS COUPON:- 


Nurse Drew, P.O. Box 1050, 
| Place d’ Armes, Montreal, P.Q. | 


{| ) Please send me copy of the Free Booklet j 
“Persoi'al Hygiene’. 

i! }I enclowe $1.00 for full size carton of | 
Rendelis and Free Booklet, to be mailed, 


{ prepaid, in plain wrapper. | 
NAME 
| ADDRESS | 
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Honeymoo 
Specials 


NCE THE BLUR clears from 

his eyes, and he can stand 

unsupported on his two feet 

again, the man you married 
will take a good look at his wife. 
You've removed the bridal finery, 
and while you don’t want to take 
his breath away again, you want 
something pretty fetching to 
follow it up. Here are two very 
tempting suggestions for honey- 
moon wear. Above, a dark short- 
jacket suit that buttons right up 
and has a crisply enchanting 
peplum effect at your waistline. 
The hat is a pert up-and-down 
number, with one of the new 
veils polka-dotted in many colors. 

\ travel suit that will do for 
dinner and informal parties as 
well is this clever two-piecer at 
left. The light diagonally cut top 
vives It a highly glamorous touch, 
while the little jacket offers 
cover-up protection for days on 
the way to anywhere. With the 
forward - marching flowered 
toque, it’s especially gay—and 
see how the bows on the jacket 
pick up the light color of the 
bodice top? 

“Gay greys” they're calling 
the wonderful warm, soft tones 
you wear with bright colors or 
white. Grand for a_ trousseau, 
because they make you look 
smartly naive (if you can picture 
that one!). And the new off- 
whites are wonderful and bridey- 
looking with black and navy. 


Photographs by New York Dress Institute 
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me 
Fray ‘ee 
alah “* 
- 
tittle one! lissom one... this ts your pantie. 
Light as a moonbeam ... adorably scantte. 
Lacy-knit, runless and demons for wearing. 


Suds them—you'll find they respond to your caring. 


White, tearose, pale blue and black - 
ot your favorite store. 


PANTIES" 


* Exclusive with 
SUPERIOR SILK MILLS LIMITED, PRESCOTT, ONTARIO. 
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Lovely hand-wrought masterpieces of precious metals and 
fine gems. Worthy of the Genuine Orange Blossom tradition. 


You will find them at better jewelers everywhere. 


: a 
RAUB MANUFACTURING CO. OF CANADA LID. 


: WALKERVILLE, ONT 


ila oh . 


MOLEPROOF 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY 
COMPANY 
OF CANADA 
UMITED 


London, Ont 





VICTORY BONDS NOW — NYLONS LATER 


a flower garden, but the young girls who 
wear them say that the glazed surface 
resists easy soiling—a blessing in mid- 
summer! 


White Cotton Tunic Coats, heavily 
embroidered — in braid—or 
bright with colorful embroidery—are a 
pet fashion for the summer. These are 
made quite voluminously, with the skirt 
generally to match, gal a 
“Russian” air. 


soutache 


Gives a 


Shortee Pyjamas help out the fabric 
shortage! These are made like play 
shorts, and the top is made in brassiere 
effect, with bare midriff. Very 
cute, too! 


cor »| 


Slack Time. If you’re going to wear 
slacks this summer, think of them in 
white, or chamois or lime. These are 
three particularly important colors in 
the fashion world and the white slacks 
are especially smart (although I’il admit 
they'll be hard to keep white!). 


Knit in Your Initials on your next 
sweater! A firm that specializes in 
custom-made sweaters (and at a pretty 
penny) is now knitting these with blocks 
or circles in different colors, on which 
are embroidered your initials. A new 
idea for you purl experts! 


Sprinkle Sequins on that gingham 
dress and wear it for best, too! We saw 
some of this last year—you’ll see more 
of it this year. They tell me you don’t 
need to remove the sequins when you 
launder the dress—but I suppose you 
have to be careful not to rub too hard! 


The Blazer Jacket is again popular 
for summer sportswear — and make 
yourself a blazer bolero while you are at 
it! Wear either over your little summer 
dresses—they’ll look much more chi-chi! 

Will We Wear Hats? That is the 
burning question as summer approaches. 
So many of us contented ourselves with a 
flower, or a ribbon, or nothin’, that the 
hat designers were really worried. So 
this summer they have outdone them- 
selves in offering some of the perkiest 
pieces of hattery I’ve ever seen. You'll 
be a very strong-willed young woman if 
you don’t succumb to wearing at least 


one hat this summer! 


The new U. S. 
“ ies 

essential 
fashions are 


Is It Essential? 
regulations regarding 
“* nonessential” 
plenty of hubbub. A dress is essential 

but apron, smock, etc., is 
essential. A dickey is essential—but a 
collar and cuff set is not! I read that 
Canada, however, is not anticipating 
such drastic restrictions! 


and 
causing 


an not 


California her« come! The 
eastern fashion markets are getting mors 
and more conscious of fashions from the 
West, particularly in the sportswear 
field. One such fashion is a skirt that 
laces, with self-fabric strings, in the 
front. Another is the “cone” skirt, with 
rainbow pleats. A plaid, check or solid 
affair—pleated all around. When you 
walk, the pleats flare open, revealing 


we 


rainbow colors! 


Buy Victory Bonds 





Streamlined Pleats 





























HE all-round pleats of 
the KONERAY are gradu- 
ated to taper off into snug- 
fitting single material over 


the hips No bulging or 
bunching of material, but 
graceful slenderising lines 


must result. No gaping, no 
coming unstitched, nothing 
disturbs the lasting smartness 
of these permanised pleats in 
the smart, long wearing man- 
tailored KONERAY. Ask 
your outfitter to show you 
a selection of KONERAY 
skirts in a variety of the fine 


quality British materials, 
including Scotch, Cumber- 
land and Donegal Tweeds, 


West of England Flannels, 
Authentic Tartans, Worsteds, 


Irish Linens and Cream 
Serges, in which they are 
available 


Trade enquiries 
Please cable your enquiries to 
"* Hack, London."* Orders 
should be accompanied by 
information to expedite pay- 
ment in Great Britain, 


Sole Manufacturers: 


C. STILLITZ, 
Royal Leamington Spa, 
Warwickshire, England. 


ko 
onlay WAISTBAND 


PLEATED SKIRTS 


LOOK FOR THe 
cL a meee 1a) 





Now Many Wear 


FALSE TEETH 


With More Comfort 


FASTEETH, a pleasant 


powder 


(non-acid) 
To eat, 
and to 

slipping 
your 
taste 

‘plate 
drug 


alkaline 
firmly 
ecurity 


holds false teeth more 


talk and laugh with greater 
scomfort of 
teeth sprinkle 
FASTEETH No gooey, pasty 
or feeling. Does not Checks 

Get alkaline FASTEETH at any 


store. Accept no substitute 


Zee ae. 


void the worry and di 


rocking wabbling false 


plate with 


sour 


odor.”’ 
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Here's Help for Your Trousseau 


Four for a Honeymoon 


1278. The Topper, outlined tn braid, with bound pockets. 
fitted with darts at the front and back shoulder. 





It’s 


1326. The Sweet Look expressed in a soft dress with con- 


trasting sleeves and a high bow-trimmed neckline. Soft bodice 
gathers and skirt fullness are accentuated by the new tiny waistline. 


1317. Smart Simplicity In a square-nec ked cape -sle¢ ved dress 


1321. Loveliest of All is the simple exquisite long wedding dress st rl ro Sees pe Earnest ae 8 ee 
for the great day. Here the dart-litted bodice joins the softly ee eee ee 
gathered skirt to a natural waistline. The new high yoke of sheer 1286. Easy Tailoring. Bishop sleeves and shaped pockets give 
fabric 1s fitted into the quaint gathered neckline. The sleeves are this contrasting jacket and slim skirt twosome at individual air. 
D. tuck re used at the front and back of the jacket waistline. 


long and tight. 
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et Ready lor Summer 


Fresh Ideas for Comfortable One-piecers 


1305. The Wrap-around Skirt is exciting in this smart street dress 
with its slim insert belt and button-front bodice. Turn-back revers are cut 
in one with the bodice. 


1316. Five Pattern Pieces only are used in this cool summer frock 
with its extended shoulders and shaped neckline. The front buttons to 
waistline, and skirt has simulated fly effect. 


1303. Graceful as a Gladiolus is this lovely style with high draped 
neckline and cap sleeves. Gathers release easy bodice fullness and give 
the skirt a soft line. Three panels make the skirt back. 


1324. For Occasions, definitely, is the bow-trimmed number above, 
right, with its softly shaped neckline and gathered skirt and bodice. 


Pattern descriptions on page 50 
Simplicity Patterns may be obtained from your local dealer, or by mail 


through the Pattern Department of Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, 
Toronto 2. 
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“I'm Saving Real Money! Singer 
lessons are so low-priced —only 
$1 50 for 2 hours of personal 
instruction—or $10 for a course 
of 8 lessons. (And when you 
make things over, it’s like get- 
ting new ones free!) Now I’m 
planning to take lessons in Home 
Dressmaking and Home Deco- 
ration, too!” 





How a clever mother learned to work 
real magic with Singer Sewing Lessons. 


“KX JToT so LONG AGo, my little Betsy 
N looked more like an orphan child 
than a princess! 

‘She'd outgrown everything she owned—before the 


material had even started to wear. And when I priced 
children’s clothes—whew! 


“ 


[ was nearly desperate, when I heard about Singer’s 
Lessons in Make-Over and Alterations... lucky day for 
me! ri 

“T took my problems to my Singer Sewing Center* — 
and those wonderful Singer experts showed me how to 
hx up all of Betsy s outgrown clothes—from party 
dresses to coats! 


“Do you know—Betsy’s clothes look smarter and 


prettier now than when they were new! Is she proud of 


them—and am //” 


“I’m So Pleased With Singer Sewing Services! Singer made the but- 
tonholes on this set-in front panel. They do custom-made belts and 
buttons. . 


. picot... hemstitch, too!” 


“I'm Dreaming of a New Singer Sewing 
Machine! I discovered some new ones are 
still available. Of course, you have to wait 
your turn. (And Singer Centers are the 
only places to buy reconditioned Singers 
in good running order. Also machines can 
be rented by the month for home use or by 
the hour at Singer Centers.)”’ 


*Singer Sewing Centers are listed in the tele- 
/ 


phone directory under oinger Sewing Ma- Aj 
chine Company ard are identified by as) 


the Famous Red “S” on the windows r 


SINGE 
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Yoel, my. wand— and: thew, tind, a eaiifl poincn 


“I’ve Learned Tricks with Braid! Y ou’d never 
guess this little dress was pieced. Isn’t the 
braid pretty?—I found it (surprise!) at 
Singer’s own Notion Counter. Every Singer 
Sewing Center has a complete one!” 





SEWING CENTERS EVERYWHERE 


Singer Sewing Machine Company 


Copyright U.S.A.1945, by The 
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dettu: I wonder if this Tampax really is 
F* the marvelous improvement they 
say it is for monthly sanitary protection... 


Herself: Why not try it and find out? 


Your reasoning mind says O.K. 
It appeals to your common sense... Are you 
hestitating only because it seems so different? 


Getty: Pethaps you're right . .. Come to 

¥* think of it, the more alert and 
Progressive among my friends are the 
ones who use Tampax! 


Herself; An227, bow can all those 


millions of Tampax users be 
wrong? Especially with a doctor-invented 
product like this? 


Betty: That's a challenge! Why should 
* I be the one to hang back from 
adopting a modern, scientific improvement? 
I'm going to use Tampax this very month! 


Tampax is worn internally and absorbs 
internally. Made of pure surgical cotton 
compressed in dainty applicators. Tampax 
is extremely compact, handy and comfort- 
able. No belts, no pins, no external pads. 
Causes no bulges or ridges under even the 
sheerest dress. Quick to change. No odor. 
No chafing. Easy disposal . . . Sold in 3 
sizes (Regular, Super, Junior) at drug 
stores and notion counters. Whole month's 
supply will go into your purse. Canadian 
Tampax Corporation Limited, Brampton, 





Ontario. 
3 Absorbencies Accepted for Adver- 
tising by the Journal 
REGULAR of the American 
SUPER JUNIOR Medical Association 





CANADIAN TAMPAX CORPORATION LTD. 
Brampton, Ont. 


Please send me in plain wrapper the new trial package 
of Tampax. I enclose 10c to cover cost of mailing. 
Size is checked below. 


( ) REGULAR ( ) suPER ( ) JUNIOR 
Name faiiacidanalik lose acinietaliadadiiath hie Alindcnnesih 
MI oo i trisastin es 

City Prov.__ 45-20 


Spouses 


by Richard Graeme 


How well do you know the husbands or wives 


of the world’s famous 


? Here’s a different 


kind of quiz to test your memory of bio- 


graphical details. Answers on Page 66. 


He Owned a Cow 


1. His wife’s name appears in every 
Canadian history textbook, and, truth 
to tell, Canada has as much reason to 
be proud of him, too. He shed his blood 
for his country in the War of 1812; later 
he became a prosperous merchant and 
was known in his Niagara Peninsula 
neighborhood as a kindly, philanthropic 
man. Who was be? 


Oh, So Aryan! 


2. “Whatever does she see in him!” 
was the remark most frequently heard 
when this striking beauty married the 
wizened little doctor. He was a nobody; 
she, the former wife of a wealthy 
German industrialist. But the crafty 
politician used his new wife’s powerful 
connections to advance his own interests 
—to the point where he is now recog- 
nized as one of the leading War 
Criminals. Who is she? 


“My Wife, Poor Wretch!”’ 


3. She would have been completely 
unknown if her husband hadn’t kept 
primitive shorthand notes of their daily 
life over a period of 10 years—three 
centuries ago! She was of French-Irish 
ancestry, pretty, with a comely figure, 
and when her husband was moved to 
pity he referred to her as “ My wife, poor 
wretch!” In one way he spoke the very 
truth, for had he lived in 1945 this 
highly esteemed British naval official 
would have been tagged as a wolf. 
Who was she? 


Hoopskirt Revolt 


4. His wife literally wore the pants in 
this mild-mannered man’s household, 
and to his dismay the family name was 
ever afterward associated with those 
baggy bifurcated garments which the 
lady of the house strutted forth in. And 
though it all happened in an age when 
females had “limbs” instead of “legs,” 
and kept them out of sight beneath 
hoopskirts, the poor man hadn’t the 
courage to crack down on his aggressive 
young wife. Who was he? 


Everyday Washday 


5. Thousands of people revered her 
husband as a saint—perhaps she did, 
too. Her housekeeping was simple, as 
for many years her spouse ate nothing 
but vegetables and goat’s milk, although 
the goat, which shared their quarters, 
must have presented a problem. Laun- 


dry was another matter, however, as 
the white sheetlike garment which he 
wore had to be fresh every day for his 
early morning contemplative 
Who was she? 


period, 


She Shall Have Music 


6. They told the young, pretty 
actress that if she married the popular 
playboy she would have to support him 
the rest of her life. But “they” 
wrong! Her husband ts a devoted hus- 
band, proud father of four boys, and his 
income from movies, radio, gramophone 
records takes too much space to print 
here! Who is she? 


were 


The Whole World Knows Them 


7. As a member of a military family, 
she knew that quick capitulation to the 
tempestuous suit of the dashing young 
ex-soldier, ex-war correspondent and 
rising young statesman was a strategic 
must. She has since learned that her 
husband generally gets what he goes 
after. She deplores his taste in hats, 
thinks he smokes too much and only 
recently cut him down to six cigars a 
day. He once referred to his wife as a 
“being incapable of an ignoble thought.” 


Who is she? 


Steady Date 


8. You’ve probably never heard of 
him, but if you watch your fashion news 
(through Chatelaine!) you’ve certainly 
heard of his wife. She is one of this 
continent’s most successful hat stylists, 
in normal times averaging around 9,000 
new designs each year. He is a New 
York businessman. They met at a 
luncheon blind date 13 years ago, and 
since then (gossip says) they’ve never 
missed a day lunching together. You 
won’t know his name, but he is the 
husband of whom? 


Mathematical Minds 


9. She didn’t change her name when 
she married, for her bridegroom’s father 
was her father’s brother, and his mother 
was her mother’s sister. (That may give 
you a clue to the scientific theory for 
which her husband is now famous.) She 
knew he was a genius, a mathematical 
wizard, yet she couldn’t trust him to 
bring back the correct change from the 
grocer’s, and she always helped him 
with the intricate sections of his in- 
come tax. Her husband has been called 
America’s“ No. 1 Refugee.” Who was she? 


Hunger Striker’s Husband 


10. He caught his wife on the rebound 
from a_ frustrated affair, 
though he was twice her age, the attrac- 
tive young English girl fell deeply in 
love with her scholarly doctor husband, 
Although he died before her name had 
battler for 
women’s rights, his sympathy for her 


love and, 


become world-famous as a 
cause had been demonstrated from the 
first. Who was he? 


Femme Fatale 


11. This wealthy old English noble- 
man was, to say the least, a very tolerant 
husband. The beautiful 
married (former nursemaid, barmaid, 
lady’s maid) had been his nephew’s 
mistress—and that was but the 
ning, and it wasn’t until Britain’s great 
hero fell for her that her name became a 
national scandal. Her husband never 
disowned her, neither could he guess, 
when he died, that his 
would come to a dreary end in a garret 


creature he 


: ; 
Dbegin- 


young widow 


in Calais, and would be buried in a 
cheap pine box, alone and unmourned., 


W bo was he? 


He's Going Places 


12. Every decision her husband makes 
has a bearing on the future of millions. 
His name is famous to every person old 
enough to read ne wspapers and go to the 


movies. When they were married, h« 
was already wearing an Army oflicer’s 
uniform and had some fame as a 
champion boxer; she was “pretty, 


slender, blue-eyed and brunette’—and 
still is! 
while her menfolk are away sh 
quictly at home, and waits. Who is 


she? 


They have a soldier son, and 


lives 


Best Seller’s Husband 


13. His wife decided to write a book, 
and was thus indirectly responsible for a 
great and bloody war. She wrote it at 
home a geographical area she 
had never visited, and about people she 
knew little of. 


about 


History does not record 
what the scholarly prof ssor of theology 
thought of his wife’s literary effort, but 
‘tis said the 19th 
Century best seller put better food on 
the table and paid the fuel bill. Who 
was he? 


prolits from this 


He Left Home 


14. The gloom and glory of the old- 
time Czarist days is wrapped up in this 
name. She 
fact that she 
a genius was not 


famous was an unhappy 


woman the was a coun- 
tess, and the wife of 
enough. She wanted more fame, more 
money, and, when her brooding husband 
decided that fame and 
money an illusion, she was, to put it 
gently, annoyed. She made life so 
intolerable for her husband that he 
finally took refuge in flight, and died of 
exposure on a winter night in a lonely 
railway station. Who was she? 


was transitory 


**Never Dunk Doughnuts”’ 


15. He was a member of New York’s 
Four Hundred, so he certainly didn’t 
need any tips from his wife about which 
spoon to use for the mint sherbet. She 
was the daughter of a prominent archi- 
tect who designed, among other notable 
buildings, the Chateau Frontenac at 
Quebec. Her husband had a run of 
financial bad luck, they later 
divorced, but the wife continues to use 
her married name for her books and 
newspaper contributions. Who was be? 


were 
































































d Build Me No Bowers 


Continued from page 5 


CTyYINng out 
Let’s 
gether and see what we can do.” 

To get the card tabli .” John got up 
rather qui kly. 


hon?” 


Win’s fertile mind was already teem- 


little 


heads to- 


“It’s simply for a 


imagination. put our 


“You see to the cards, 


x with ideas. Vaguely she sensed that 





the others were less interested than she 


was, but creating interiors was quite 
literally meat and drink to her, for she 
made her living doting just that in a big 
‘ department store. She got up and 


walked a bit stifly about the 


1 1 1 
| head cocked, eyes half-closed, sizing up 


rooms, 


the house, visualizing new decorations. 
“Everything should be painted white, 

but everything. This 

brown woodwork IS 


too de plorable. 


White 


heavy waste 


drapes of 

you By 
can get it for a song, F 
[ know 


just the 
place; plenty of ball 


fringe; cut 
off that elephant of 


| 
+ 


room table 


the legs 
And white 
and use it f 
enormous 


I I 
table painted white, 


too, of course all And he 
the furniture must For you 
be covered o1 bbl = 
om Half a world away 


painted A sail 





“It would be fun,” sea tore at his wavering Gary sald, a glean 
’ Nan said with a tiny in his eye that would 
S sigh that Win barely gave him into the clutch of not be denied. 


Death, 


heard.“ ?’vethought sr a ; 
° : And he died today— 
too of ways of Im- r : 
For you. 


y the house; 


proving 


but vou see, Win Somebody died { 
. . . T ‘ 
we rent It furnished. wail 


| , sky 
You can’t cut up Recall 
. 1 
furniture that While the 
doesn’t belong to death on high. 
” 
you. 
“Of course, what tomed way 





Somek 
Today. 


ly died— 





Ni Win sat 


a bore 


lowr and t hed 
gown, ane reached 
ior the score pad 


; : J , ; 
and pencil instead of the deck of cards. 


* But small things that 
( vuld be done . | kn WwW, at would make 


\ 
tn 
Hlerence. Fi 


there are some 


a stunning di r instance 


| ' 
she was already making a quick Sketch 
on the score pad er it 1 » Tu Vy 
window seat in the dinin m you 


could make a trick dining nook out of It, 


I, | +h; 
l Lill 


S. Scc, DP S al » S < | i . 
round the vind ny ick - 
| 
holstery on the seat, and t nig 
’ + + Y | + 
here’s the magic In It—you can make the 


modestly. “It’s 


simple, really. Build a bench that would 








just lit Into the wi Vv seat, get 

mattress to lit the top, pull up an oid 
' : ' : 

cracker barrel painted white, wit! i 


ruflled cover on it for a night tal 
the curtains, plug in a lamp, and 
a complete bedroom for an 


you have 
ht guest. What do you think of 


overnight 
that?” 


ot am niete | { ) 
comptiete Dearoom. 


I see. 


“Gary wouldn’t have to toss an 


on the living-room couch,” Win pointed 
out with a smile. 
“But the « 


| enjoy it thoroughly,” 


ouch 1s very comfortable; 


Gary Sald 


quickly to Nan, who flushed, unknown 
to Win, who was still busy explaining 
her ideas. 

“Tll pick up 
dime store tomorrow, and paste a design 


some ple pans at the 


SACRIFICE so 


FRANCES DRAKE 


He lay with his face to the shattered 
earth 
his 


lips 





y- ior you, 


clung to 


c 
n the outraged sea or the pitiless 


fell in the bullets’ spray 
bombs shrieked 


As you walked in your safe accus 
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: | 
from wallpaper on them, lacquer them, 
» 


and there you are.’ 
“Where?” 
“Stupid,” Win kindly at 


John, “‘accents for the wall, just here to 
599 


laughed 


he side of the window, you see? 

She was jotting down a list beside the 
sketch. Let the 
curtains, the flowerpots, 


paint, 


material for 
the 
wallboard to fill in 


me see: 
mattress, 
pie pans, 
the bench, and a table for the window 
seat—I think that’s all. It will only take 
a few hours actually. I can work it all out 
for you tomorrow quite easily if Gary | 
would like to help?” she suggested deftly. 
“It will make all the difference, you’ll 
see. It’ll make the whole house seem 
just chuck full of living. 

“Tell look chuck full, all right,’’ John 
said, and there was a note in his voice 
that Win, but 
brightly around the table. 


” 


she smiled 


puzzled 
“1 couldn’t dream 
of letting you go t 


much trouble - 


Nan 


little frown between 


said, a queer 
her eyes. 

Nan should watch 
facial 
They 


those grim- 


aces. made 
vrinkles sooner Ol 


“tte no 


whispered a 
later. 
trouble, Nanangel,’ 
Winsaid aloud.“ It’s 
little enough to do 


you two 


her name for 


a darker hue 


have done so much 


” 


for me. 


““Yourdeal, Win,” 


in a seething sea 
his broken ship, 


WIN GAVE back 


with thedazzle.They 


you today played. There was | 


something between | 
them, all right. Win, 
feeling it, 


L: 
omen of shivered 


a little as if the 
something prickled. 
Could it be the odd, | 
challenginglook that 
answered that 


feeling in her own 


eyes? That sparkle, so real it almost 

gritted so that she had to rub her eves 

once in a while? Each time she rubbed x 

them lightly (you had to be careful 

about such gestures or you spoiled your 

make-up and made wrinkles) she looked 

back at Gary and it was still the same. 

There was the firm jaw ne, the pli isant 

tweedy suit, the fragrant pipe, the warm [ T 
smile, the deep voice. It was all there 


Those feet of yours that carry you hither and yon on all sorts of activities, business and 


new 





Gary played more social, deserve the welcome comfort of the famous, and exclusive, Styl-EEZ “Flare-Fit Innersole” 
John would olten da‘ 


7 ta with its soothing support for active feet. 
hey shou 





way that ! ) 

would lose a nem they on Styled to the very latest dictates of fashion, the newest Styl-EEZ footwear is being shown 
prety iT than ;wodnNness ner 

Reece: the 1 d ae te one J = ; " now at your favorite shoe store. 

rn stakes, t KII inea 1, neve 

i ett ( lu aering It was one ol 

the most import t rules of popular 





But wl ile she 


SELBY 


to play cards well. 


Drain WO! 






her Dusy ked overt 


+} 


another problem. She was thinking so 


' ; 
hard and fast she nearly 
; 


“What do you think of General 


Patton 


LL 


S strates - . 
the salient do you su POS > Wi 
questi ned Garv skilfu drav him | S H O E S 
out, dippi! the mnrase from he st ck | 
of Proy dent V irne ed KI lee 


Sold al Petter Stoves 
from Coast to Coast 


Ins deft prodding. Nan and 


iM 


| 
} 
I I 

rowing more and rc LCC nical under 
| 

i 

1 | 
made 


no attempt to enter into the con-] 


versation, 


MURRAY-SELBY SHOES LIMITED, London, Canada 


The Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, Ohio — Fifth Ave. at 38th St., New York, U.S.A. 


42 — Chatelaine, May, 1945 


| : ] absently. Then she caught herself an 
No Time {0 Waste the color came, rising, rising. “I had a 


headache,” she said. “You can’t read 


Continued from page with a headache, can you?’ 
“e“ , 99 . > c sey 
“Qh, hello, Mom. Say, Harry’s here It s bec n done, said Dilman. “| 
and he’s got the swellest idea about what I’m beginning to wonder is, 


>» 


how you could maybe purify blood by YU read from a distance? 
; , | 


ao “Distance? 

passing it through a glass loop unde vl ee 

iteavinler—"” From a 100 miles away, say. | n 
« vit 


“I’m sorry, dear,” Natalie said. “1 4 Place like Pennington.” 
phoned to tell you I have to work late ‘Pennington You — have 
tonight. Anew book of Chandler’s conditioned “A large room ‘with the 
“1 thought you read that yesterday?” of Natalie el eg e 
Natalie could wish her son was | larry Boze was in yesterday. 5 That’s 
slightly younger and more forgetful, or 4 PICe layout of his _ = Penningt 
slightly older and more forgetful. Wish | had one like it. 
eT his is a—anothe r, dear.” Natali Ss small list banged the ae 
“Knocks ’em out fast, doesn’t he?” ‘Is everybody madi she es i : 
“It’s two books of a trilogy,” Natalie everyone gone crazy What 1s this 
said with dignity. “Often a writer does “Well, I was just wondering. If 
not release the first till the second, and ™ean, well, could you keep on 2 
possibly even the third, is finished too.” reading the oer important stuff f 
She phoned the afternoon after that. from a distance? You know how | 
“Hello, Mom. Harry’s here. He’s ©8 YOur judgment." 
been telling me about Pennington. Say, _ Get out ol here!” cried Natali : 
I think that would beat the city all The phone rang. Miss Miller 
hollow. And that’s the nicest house—”’ “Harry Be ae ye here to see you : 
“T’m awfully sorry, darling—” _ im out, lled Natalie, “I'm 
“What’s the matter? Chandler hand I'm dead. 
in the third book today Pr 
Tully, Natalie decided, needed a THE DOOR opened and Harry walke 





firmer hand. in. He grinned at Dilman, but 1 

The third aiternoon, Tully phoned Natalie. He said, “Hello, Natalie,” 
her. . voice deep. He walked toward her. 

“Coast’s clear, Mom. You can come She cowered down. As he approached, 

home.” step by step, she shrank back tn he 
“What in the world does that mean?” chair, inch by inch. He said, “* You | 
| Natalie said indignantly. lovely. Young. Likea kid. Doesn't 

“I mean Harry isn’t here.” Clarence?” 

“If you think my actions last night I know how a bird feels when a snak« 
and the night before had anything muscles in on it, Natalie thought, 
whatever to do with .. .” shrinking back. I know how a fox feels 

She stopped. Her offspring had hung when the trap snaps shut. 
up. At the apartment he took her coat His hand touched her shoulder. His 
and kissed her, leaning down four other hand went to his pocket. “Did | 
inches. ever show you my place in the country?” 

“He's an all-right guy,” he said. “‘ You ““1 don’t want to see your place in the 
can marry him if you want to.” country!” Natalie heard herself say. “| 

Natalie got that head-whirring attack won't look atit! I will not!” 
again. Then she remembered the firm “*Look, darling,” Harry said, brushing 
hand, that it was time for it. at hair that fell forward again the 





“My dear, you’re talking of things instant his fingers were removed. “‘W 
you are much too young to understand. _ have no time to waste. That’s the 
If you were just a little older you would — real handicap people suffer when they 
realize that Mr. Boze is only a casual get near the forties. They haven't a 


” 


acquaintance and that I could not have, — of time for evasions. 


Whether it’s a club championship or just another and never would have, the slightest He put his hand 





1d gently under he 
interest in him.” chin to make her look at the pictures. 
> “Yeah?” She screamed at him, then. She was 
friendly game... you'll always enjoy a cool glass of “What do you mean, y—” Natalie _ released, then. 
, set her lips hard. She even laughed, “You insensitive animal! You great 
lightly, amusedly. overgrown hick! What colossal cone 
CANADA DRY. Its refreshing chempagne-tang really “You break all the rules, sonny. makes you think you can walk into n 
: Don’t you know a child is always fero- life on Tuesday and marry m« 
ciously jealous of a possible step- Thursday? You oaf! You brassy, tl 
venches thirst. There’s a world of sparkling goodness | pst?” hided farmer! You—you—” 
q “He’s a nice guy,” said Tully. “Has Harry sighed. He straightened up a 
a nice house, too.” looked at the fascinated countenanc« 
in every emerald green “Tam quite able to furnish my own Clarence Dilman near the door. 
nice house and live my own nice life. “She loves me, Clarence,” Ha 
And like it.” said, “It’s nice to know. I was fa 
Tully did not ‘say yeah. Natalie sure of it, but a man wants to kn 6 
bottle. To the very last waited for it, then went to the kitchen Now, Natalie, please, dear, don’t cry 
with some peas she’d bought on the way Please. Here. Blow.” 
home. She approached the dining table Natalie blew, hands shaking as 


. . . oo y 
taste-tingling sip — if’s with anger ready in her breast. Three shoulders were. From near the doot 
places at the table, eh? Three! Grace, just before it closed, she heard mumbling 
she’d say, Grace, if youadmit that man in Dilman’s voice. Something about 





invigorating! into this apartment again ... biology bemg a wonderful science a 
There were two places set at the table. did Harry take adult pupils? 

There would be no intrusions into her “You big woodsman,” she sobbed. 
privacy that night, thank the lord. “No. Quite tame. A townsman. 
| She’d have all evening for the manu- even know my way around the cit) 

W. f, f A | scripts she had brought home. little. Though we’ll want to stay on « 
amend Dilman came into her office next own acres mostly, I think. In our « 
morning as she was hanging up her house.” 
| spring coat. He eyed the array of type- Natalie looked at the pictures, se« 
CANADA DRY written matter she took from her brief them at first through a blur. S$ 
case. dabbed at her eyes. 





“You shouldn’t do so much at night, “*What a hideous p-porch,” she sai 


7-7 ” | Natalie. All that stuff.” “We'll make it smaller,” said Har: 
Ne ¢les I didn’t read any of it,”’ said Natalie “Or larger, as taste demands.” 











thing should be done about 
like that. “What, for instance? 
who should undertake the job?” 


“TI wouldn’t 


And 


W he n 


mind, myself. 
we re married—’ 

“I'd forgotten we were going to get 
you set the date?” 
“Should be soon. You’re a menace on 
ie loose like this. 


who can 


married. Have 


tl You need a trainer, 
someone control you before 
you do some real damage.” 

It was a good line. “‘ Meaning you.” 

“Meaning me. I don’t think there’s 
anyone else strong enough.” 

“But you are.” 

‘I am, and I think I’d like the job.” 

Ihe queer tone in his voice. That look 
in his eyes, almost fierce, almost angry, 
sif what he was saying was important 
instead of casual nonsense. 

Suddenly Win felt rather tired. She 


closed her minute, and 


It annoyed her to stumbk 


eyes for a 
stumbled. i 
and she opened her eyes quickly and 
in. She 


relaxed, to move 


began to be bright and yay agi 


always tried to be 


gracefully and easily, the way she knew 
she should, but although she exercised 
and worked hard on he r posture and 


| | | 
carriage and thought about it almost 


continuously she never quite succeeded 
in moving with the proper lack of effort. 
She jerked a little. She was always con- 
sclous ot people watching he r. She 
she looked. She 
smoothed her dress and straight ned her 
She knew it. 


wished that she 


thought about how 
shoulders too frequently. 
For just a moment she 
knew Gary 

speak to him in nothing but dull mono- 
She 
looked up and said something amusing. 


very well so that she could 


] | TJ ’ 
syllables and it wouldn’t matter. 


But Gary didn’t seem to hear her. He 


was looking at her with an odd 


ntent- 
I 
tightened on_ her 


He pulled her out- 


ness. His hands 
shoulders roughly. 
side with him. 

She stared at him, puzzled and a little 
shaken. The rules didn’t say anything 
about this. The smooth, sure artic 
didn’t mention a queer fuzziness inside 
vou, a peculiar, blurred sort of feeling 
that made you helpless and unsure. 

“Look, are vot 
under those smart cl 

I. 


“Am I kidding 


1 real flesh and bones 
?””? Gary said 


myself when | 


otnes 


rupt go 
nk I see somet!} ing sweet and haunt- 

] + + - | ; 
g anda little lost in your eves, back of 


1 | ” 
that bright f ) 


racad¢ 
“I—Id 


what you re talking 
about.” lhere i 


were no witty phrases 
in her mouth now, no snappy comebacks, 
just THIS stripped-naked sensation; Just 
id; 
i 


this humility and queer, childish quiet 


in het he it. 

“Skip it then. But you can relax a 
little, can’t vou? You can be 
can’t you? Yo 
you?” He 


It was not 


+ 


i know what this is, don 
; ; 

Kissed her. 

a nice k Ss. 


kisse S 


It was not like 


ther that had been 


the many 


other 


( 
bestowed skilfully on Win. The 


you.” 
She could play along with a line 


kisses had been knowing and amused. | 


There had been technique behind them, 
but nothing more. They had 
smeared her make-up or mussed_ her 
hair. When this kiss was over Win felt as 
if she had just come in out of a terrible 
She felt damp and torn and 


breathless. 


never 


storm, 


‘Your hair’s mussed up,”’ Gary said. 
Blindly Win put her hand to the 
damaged curls. Automatically she 
smoothed her dress. Then, because there 
were tears in her eyes and her lipstick was 
hopelessly blotched, she turned and 
stumbled wordlessly, for once, toward 
the ladies’ dressing room. 

She didn’t see Gary again all that 
evening until he came to take her 
home. She was glad. She would have 
found it hard to face him for a while, 
even when she was straightened up again 
and had her pert phrases all in working 
order. Now, her voice, pitched just a 
little high, was bright and amusing and 
she avoided looking at Gary. 


SHE INSISTED playfully that he 
initiate the new dinette-bedroom that 
night. With Nan and John standing by 
she arranged the bed neatly, turned on 
the reading lamp, puta book in Gary’s 
room!” 


hand. “To guest 


She raised her 


your new 
hand in a mock toast. 

Nan and John said goodnight quickly, 
and John ran up the stairs and dashed 
into the bathroom and slammed the 
door. Win heard him turn the lock with 
what seemed like unnecessary 
Win said goodnight to Gary and went 
up to her room. 

She had just finished her routine when 


fi ree, 


there was a terrific crash downstairs, 
followed by a yowl that sounded like 
something from the zoo. 

Nan and John and Win all went tear- 
ing downstairs, there Gary, 
sprawled on the floor, bleeding rather 


the head and garlanded 


and was 


freely about 
with flowerpots. 

Win streaked to him. She cradled him. 
She felt funny. She had 
a vague recollection afterward that per- 
haps she had even kissed him. Nan and 


very, very 


word. Their lips 


John got some ban- 


John said a 
| 


re 
seemed a little tight. 


hardly 


dages and Nan put a neat patch on 
Gary’s head and then they went 
back to bed. 

“Tl think I deserve one more,” Gary 


said. 
*“One more wha 
“Kiss.” he said, and took it. Then he 


crawled onto the living room couch and 


+9? 


shut his eyes. 
Win went upstairs feeling very soft 


: 1] tdieal 
inside, like Custard. 


[he next morning they all sat outside 


in the tiny back yard, looking lazily at 
the neighbors on either side, almost clos¢ 
working In 


t t thei 


enough to toucn, 
pot ket-sized gardens. 


“" ou know,” Win said brig 
# Continued on page 3. 
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lave You a Weight Problem? | 


HAVE YOU put on unwanted poundage over the past few years and do you gaze 


wistfully in store windows, wishing you c 
why 


call for slim feminine lines? Well, 


n 


ild wear the latest spring styles which 


ot stop this wishful thinking and get 





down to business with a reducing campaign—now 
J k 


The only safe way to reduce is by sensible diet and exercise, and 
managed simply if you know the secret of counting your calories. Chatelaine’s 
give you the key to a well-balanced but 
of exercises to keep muscles firm as you 


new bulletin, “Keeping in Shape,” will 
non-fattening diet along with a series 
reduce your weight 


Write today for 


KEEPING IN SHAPE 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 22. Price 10 cents. 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin Dept., 481 University Ave., Toronto. 


it can be 
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Towels by Catducll... 


For beauty... in colours clear 
and true. For drying... deeply 
soft, and in that quality which 
means long-lasting loveliness 


and use. 
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LANA TURNER.STARRING IN M‘G-M’S “KEEP YOUR POWDER DRY” 


Irresistible Lana! Irresistible you . . . if 
you give your skin beauty extras with 
Woodbury Complete Beauty Cream. It 
does everything cold and cleansing cream 


can do...and so much more! 


One cream whose wonders you can see 
as you watch it cleanse, soften, smooth! As 
you use it for a night cream, a powder 
base. And only Woodbury has “Stericin”, 
purifying the cream in the jar, helping 
protect against blemish-causing germs. 

Try it now. Hear him whisper, “Irre- 


sistible you! 50¢ and 25¢. 








Lait 
cone 
zante 


ne cance cone OO 


as pe 






(Made in Canada) 


Woodbury 
Complete ay 


Cream 


its all you need 


poor dears, made no attempt » Keep 
informed at all, apparently. 
Win smiled brilliantly, intimately a 


ary, as equal to equal, and glanced 


| 

lerantly at Nan slumped awkwardly 
n her chair. Posture like that would 

re gure In no time. 
a tiny bulge around the wats 
a noticed it. She straightened against 
| her girdle, feeling the bite of 1t around 
r nibs. ee looked back at Nan again 
| nd j ra moment wondered | 
aad feel to slump so comfortably; not 
to bother to keep up, not bother to read 


all the late st ne wspapcrs and magazines, 


to rephr: ise the columnists in the witty 
way she was di right now; not bother 





I Tere 
to sit up str: Lis ght: to smile quic kly; to 


wear a girdle. She wondered, and sh« 
gave a tiny sigh, and then her mind 
pulled her up sharp again. 

She must be very careful. She must 
plan and think and work. 
make no mistakes with Gary, not let 
go for a second. It was quite easy: a 
the magazines and books told you how, 
all you had to do was to follow t 
instructions and presto, there you were: 
brilliant, beautiful, popular, proposed 
beloved, marr d. 

Only it was Nan, in her rumpled dress, 
her hair a little stringy, who was mar- 
ried, and Win who looked hungrily a 
Gary. Win rubbed her eyes again and 
played another card. 

“Have you seen—”” Win mentioned 


the latest play. Gary, his eves pric Kling 
at hers till she felt as if thistles were in 
them, answered with an_ elaborate 
critique. Win spoke faster, about the 
newest books. Gary came back with an 
involved literary thesis. Win rubbed he 

| + 


eyes again (she would really have to 


watch that) and felt suddenly, desper- 
ately tired. Her head ached. Her girdl 
pinched unbearably. The grin she had 
found so charming on Gary earlier In 
the evening seemed mocking now, and 
almost cruel. Must be a trick of th 
lights. Her eyes were so tired. Her 
throat was dry and her lips were stiff, 
and when she looked at Nan, slouched so 
flagrantly in her chair, she wanted to 
reach over and kick her. It was all 
queer and crazy. 

“Yes, the surrealist touch is too, too 
passé,” she heard her own voice, brittl 


h Ke ep 


the voice low and intimate always yu 








now, and a tone too h 
when you were so tired t climbed. It 
grew harsh. 

At midnight Nan and John stood up 
and stretched luxuriously. John rumpled 
Nan’ S hair, and she grinned. Ihe V 
lnakeed comfort able. 


Win st 


ood up too, stiff and tired. Th 
k | I I t ' : 
back of her neck ached, but she didn 


t 
: 


If she stretched, her girdle would 


tear . r stockings. She pulled her dress 
down smoothly, and wished she dared 

riggle her girdle down, but she didn’t, 
of course. 

Gary stood up with an easy, loose un- 
| folding that made Win long 
and twist and run her hand through her 
hair and pull out the tight pins—and she 
even wanted to run her hand through 
thought a littl 
wistfully, with some alien part of hei 
mind, that it would be soothing and 
restful to have a strong 


to stretch 


his hair, and_ she 


arms around 
j her, to have her hair loose against his 
chee k, to feel his firm hands rubbing the 
pain away in the back of her neck. She 








| 

ensited at him, without thinking, 
some of the wistfulness leaked through 
; the smile before she could suck it back 
nd replace it with a gay grin. 

Win was tired, age she went straight 
to the bathroom and went through her 
usual routine, not skippin 


a thing. It was 


| not skipping even when you were worn 


t that got the results. Hot and ¢ i 


yu t 
water on her face, pat in the cream; st 
1 the bath half an hour, finish off 
cold: then more cream; brush your | 

; 


' 1 
briskly, one hundred strokes; set 


waves, pin in the curls, tie it all 


the | m bandanna; finally 
youl t ckiny i d underwear; I ) i 
vour deodorant; powder g erously 

It \ ell ilter « ¢ wh } sh« 

idy for bed She called a gay 

ht to the others, but there was 
answer. The bathroom door slamn 





quite loudly, just after she had shut 


wn door. Win shrug red her shoul 


yuzzled, then got into bed to sleep 
leep of the virtuous 

In the morning she combed her | 
ne itly, did her exercises, and put on 1 F 


' 
shirt and shorts, o1 





Ingham suit In whicl 


the dav before. Such a practical cor 

.* a 

bination If \ houeht thr > out 
rot { 1 ly - ould t . 
urcnased WISELY you < 1d ra 


thy ind still bye pre pared for any 


WIN HADN’T forgotten her plan 





redecorate d I k f Nan and 
| nn She ommandeecred (,ar t! 
lirst thir Wit | I ) or n ( 
fully n spite it his ) » Sie 
made most of r purchases by 11 
O CLOCK B live 1 tiie iternoon the 
new dinette-bed m is complete 
No e, od ly « ) le h id ¢ 
ratulated Win on the success of the 
rorect: no one | id tl ink d her for her 
trouble I con limented | r on her 
DI i l I n ail ‘ t 1 
str e siience, Dut \\ , In te of he 
nat il vea ess d he ad t 4 
ment at the lack of appre« lation, took 
DI de in a job wi I] d me. 
The dinette-bedroom was finished, 
and it was clever and amusing. It shoul 





t Iv cf Lat el | ] 
certainly show Gary what she could do 
ohe had proved her easy — oe, 


her homemaking ability, her good tempel! 





» face of Irritations and 


' : : 
when she was deep in 


hammers and nas. Sh had given an 
excellent demonstration or f 
handle a clumsy male as Is int King, 
encouraging, making him think he w 
doing more than he was). It was 


from the books, it was all good. S 


trips, Win tl ight with some conc 


ImMmagina nm, ot course, put 


seemed to her all day that Nan 


depressed and wort ed, almost sl t 
tempered; that John was mulish and 
sullen, and Gary, wh m she had Itked so 
much at { st, is sarc t ind b 
with a devilish gleam in his eyes a 
bar in all | rds. Still, you « ( 


i 
his red hair grew back fri m his forehe 


ere ante is t iS forces 
And sometimes hx rs it y 

way tha Vi 1a way that no 

else had ever tried, in a way that 1 

you \\ 1 dreams { tmin ind 

S¢ rch d her dre 


Chey dined and danced that eve 
She didn’t see much of Nan and J 


apparently they were absorbed 





Forrester, picturing her husband’s good 
London legs.) “‘ For three years I receive 
orders from Winnipeg for my trousers. 
And now, since two years, yes, since 
1929, | receive no more orders for my 
trousers. Why is that?” he asked, like a 
belligerent. 

“Shall we tell him?” asked Mrs. 
Forrester, looking at Mrs. Montrose. 
Neither of them knew why he had 
received no more orders for his trousers, 
but they did not wish to say so. “Shall 
we tell him?” asked Mrs. Forrester. 

“You tell him,” said Mrs. Montrose. 

“No, you tell him,” said Mrs. 
Forrester. 

“IT do not like to tell Him,” said Mrs. 
Montrose, “I’d rather you told him.” 

The man with the blue tooth looked 
from one to the other. 

“Very well. I shall tell him,” said 
Mrs. Forrester. “The fact is,” she said, 
looking downward, “that in Canada 
men no longer wear trousers.” 

“What are you saying? That is not 
true, never can that be true!” said the 
man In some confusion. 

“Ves,”’ said Mrs. Montrose, corrobora- 
ting sombrely. “Yes, indeed it is true. 
When they go abroad they wear 
trousers, but in Canada, no. It is a 
new custom,” 

“It is the climate,” said Mrs. 
Forrester. 

“Yes, that is the reason, it is the 
climate,” agreed Mrs. Montrose. 


3ut in Canada,” argued the man 





the blue tooth, “your climate is 

cold. Everyone knows your climate is 

Id.”’ 

‘ | : ‘2 tT 
In the Arctic regions, yes, It Is really 


ill find itso. But not 





ntense ly cold, we 
in Winnipeg. Wu 
ous.” (That’s a good one, thought Mrs. 
Montrose.) 

The man turned and spoke rapidly to 
his wife. She also turned, and looked 


inipeg Is very salubri- 


' ' 

askance at her daughter. The expres- 
. . ; 

sions of the man, his wife, and his 

i | al 

daughter were a blend of pleasure and 


shock. The two liars were delighted. 


AT LAST the man could not help 
asking, “ But they must wear something! 
It is not los ical.” 

“Oh, it’s logical, all right!” said Mrs. 
Forreste Ts 

“But what do they wear?” persisted 
the man. 

“I never looked to see,” said Mrs. 
Montrose. “J did, I looked,” said Mrs. 
Forrester. 

“Well?” asked the man. 

“Oh, they just wear kilts,” said Mrs. 
I orrester. 

“Kilts? What are kilts? I do not 
know kilts,” said the man. 

“I would rather not tell you,” said 
Mrs. Forrester primly. 

“Oh,” said the man. 

Mrs. Montrose took out her vanity 
case, and inspected herself, powder puff 
in hand. 

“1 do not allow my wife and daughter 
to paint their faces so,” said the man 
with the blue tooth. 

“No?” said Mrs. Montrose. 

“It is not good that women should 
paint their faces so. Good German 


” 
+ ' 


women do not do that. It is a pity. 

(Oh, Alice, thought Mrs. Forrester m 
a fury, he shall not dare!) “It is a pity,” 
she hissed, “‘that in Germany there are 
”? 


] | [?? why 
: Be irelul, De caretul, Whisperec 


A 
Mrs. Montrose. 
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“What do you mean?” demanded the 
man with the blue teoth. 

(She will go too far, I know she will, 
thought Mrs. Montrose, alarmed, put- 
ting out her hand.) 

“In our country,” said the rash Mrs. 
Forrester, “anyone needing attention 
is taken straight to the State Dentist by 
the Police. This is done for aesthetic | 
reasons. It is logical.” 

“IT am going to sleep,” said Mrs. | 
Montrose very loudly, and she shut her | 
eyes tight. 

“So am I,” said Mrs, Forrester, in a 
great hurry, and she shut her eyes too. | 
This had been hard work but good fun 
for Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester. 
They felt, though, that they had gone a} 
ittle bit too far. It might be as well if 
they slept, or pretended to sleep, until 
they reached Munich. They felt that 
outside their closed eyes was something 
frightening. The voice of the man with 
the blue tooth was saying, “I wish to tell 
you, I wish to tell you .. .” but Mrs. 
Montrose was in a deep sleep, and so 
was Mrs. Forrester. They sat with their 
eyes tightly closed, beside the hamper 
which still occupied the seat with the 
view by the darkening window. Mrs. 
Montrose had the inside corner, and so 
by reason of nestling down in the corner, 
and by reason of having an even and 
sensible temperament, she really and 
truly fell asleep at Jast. 

Not so Mrs. Forrester. Her eyes were 
tightly closed, but her mind was greatly 
disturbed. Why had they permitted 
themselves to be baited? She pondered 
on the collective mentality that occupied 
the seat near to them (knees almost 
touching), and its results which now 


filled the atmosphere of the carriage so 
unpleasantly. She had met this mental- 
ity before, but had not been closely 
confined with it, as now. What of a 
world in which this mentality might ever 
become dominant? Then one would be 
confined with it without appeal or relief. 
The thought was shocking. She felt 
unreasonably agitated. She felt rather a 
fool, too, with her eyes shut tightly. But, 
if she opened them, she would have to 
look somewhere, presumably at the 
German family, so it seemed safer to 
keep them closed. The train sped on. 
After what seemed to her a very long 
time, she peeped. The German wife and 
daughter were busy. The husband sat 
back, hands on knees, chin raised, 
expectant, eyes closed. His wife respect- 
fully undid his tie, his collar, and his 
top shirt button. By this time the 
daughter had opened the hamper, and 
had taken from it a bottle and a clean 
napkin. These she handed to her 
mother. The wife moistened the napkin 


from the bottle and proceeded to wash 
her husband, his face, his ears, round the 
1 


back of his neck, and inside his shirt 
th great care. “Like a cat,” 


I 


collar, with ¢g 
thought Mrs. Forrester, who had for- 
gotten to shut her eyes. 


The man with the blue tooth lowered 
his raised chin and caught her. “You 


° j 


see,” he said loudly, ““you see, German 


wives look properly after their husbands, 


instead of travelling alone and...” | 
But Mrs. Forrester was fast asleep | 
again, 
The two young women took care to 
the train reached Munich. 

[hen they both woke up. 


sleep until 


Many people slept until they reached 
Munich. Then they al began to wake 


Here’s the most convenient way 
to give the family plenty of 
nourishment . . . plan breakfasts 
around high-energy NABISCO 
SHREDDED WHEAT! This 100% 
Canadian whole wheat cereal 
helps provide much-needed 
protein and carbohydrates, as well 
as useful amounts of iron and 
phosphorus. 


Give breakfast and luncheon 
menus an extra lift with 
tasty-as-can-be NABISCO 

SHREDDED WHEAT! Fresh 
or preserved fruit makes 

NABISCO SHREDDED 
WHEAT'S grand nut-like 
flavour doubly delicious. It's 
ready to eat, yet as nourishing 


as a hot cereal. Always keep 


a package or two on hand. 








46 — Chatelaine, May, 1945 





We Have to Sit Opposite 
Continued from page 15 


not English. Are you, or are you not?” 

“No,” said Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. 
Forrester, speaking primly. Their chins 
were high, their eyes flashed, and they 
were ready for discreet battle. 

“Then are you Americans?” said the 
man in the same bullying manner. 

“No,” said Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. 
Forrester. 

“You can’t deceive me, you know,” 
said the man with the blue tooth, “I 
know well the English language. You 
say you are not English. You say you 
are not American. What, then, may | 
ask, are you? You must be something.” 

“We are Canadians,” said Mrs. 
Forrester, furious at this catechism. 

“Canadians!” said the man. 

“Yes, Canadians,” said Mrs. Mont- 
rose. 

“This,”’ murmured Mrs. Forrester to 
Mrs. Montrose, “is more than I can 
bear !”’ 

“What did you say?” said the man, 
leaning forward quickly, his hands on 
his knees. 

“| spoke to my friend,” said Mrs. 
Forrester coldly, “I spoke about my 
bear.” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Montrose, “she 
spoke about her bear.” 

“Your bear? Have you a bear? But 
you cannot have a bear!”’ said the man 
with some surprise. 

“In Canada I have a bear. I have 
two bears,” said Mrs. Forrester con- 
ceitedly. 

“That is true,” said Mrs. Montross 
nodding, “‘she has two bears. I myself 
have five bears. My father has seven 
bears. That is nothing. It is the custom.” 

“What do you do with your bears?” 
asked the man. 

““We eat them,” said Mrs. Forrester. 

“Yes,” said Mrs. Montrose, “we eat 
them. It is the custom.” 


THE MAN turned and spoke briefly to 
his wife and daughter, whose eyesopened 
wider than ever. 

Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forrester 
felt pleased. This was better. 

The man with the blue tooth became 
really interested, “Are you married?” 
he asked Mrs. Forrester. 

Te she replied. (We'll see wh it 
he’ll say next, then we'll see what 
can do.) 

“And you?” he enquired of Mrs. 
Montrose. Mrs. Montrose seeme 
uncertain. “Well, yes, in a way, | 
suppose,” she said. 

The man with the blue tooth scrutin- 
ized Mrs. Montrose for a moment 
‘Tbhen,” he said, as though he had at 


“<* 


last found her out, “if you are married, 
where is your husband?” 

Mrs. Montrose took out her pocket 
handkerchi« ‘. She burl d her face In he 
hands, covering her eyes with hi 
handkerchief. She shook. Evidently 
she sobbed. 

‘Now you see what you’ve done!” 
said Mrs. Forrester. ‘“‘You shouldn’t 
ask questions like that. Just look at 
what you've done.” 

The three Germans gazed fascinated 
on Mrs. Montrose. “Is he dead or what 
is he?”’ asked the man of Mrs. Forrester, 
making the words almost quietly with 
his mouth, 

“SHI! said Mrs. Forrester very 
loudly indeed. The three jumped a 
little. So did Mrs. Montrose. 

There was silence while Mrs. Mont- 
rose wiped her eyes. She looked over the 
heads of the German family. The wif 
leaned toward her husband and 


addressed him timidly behind her han 
He nodded, and spoke to Mrs. Forrest: 

“Well,” he said, “at least you adr 
that vou have a husband. If you hay 
husband then, where is he?” 

“Oh, I don’t know,” said M 
Forrester lightly. 

““Nio, she doesn’t know,” said M 
Montrose. 

The three on the opposite seat 
into a conference. Mrs. Montro 
Mrs. Forrester did not dare to look 
each other. They were enjoving then 
Their self-esteem had returne: 
They had impressed their enemi« 

favorably, it is true. But still 1 
had impres ed. 

The man with the blue toot 


hims« If tos ether. He reass« rted hims« 


I 
} 


1 pu 


Across h Ss W uistcoat hung a 

chain. He took his w itch out of 
poc ket and | ked at the time. re 
to the surprise of Mrs. Montrose ar 
Mrs. Forrester he took another watcl 
out of the pocket at the other end of th 
chain. “You see,” he said proudly, a 


| ” 


have two watcnes. 


Mrs. Montrose and Mrs. Forre 
were Sul rise 1, but they had them « 
well n | ind. 


Mrs. Montrose looked at the wat 


disparagingly. ‘“‘My husband has 

watches.” she said. 

Yes, that is true,” nodded Mz: 
Forrester, her husband Das t 


+] , | Ir] ‘ 
watches, but my husband, ike you, 


’ 


unfortunately has only 


two watches. 


THE MAN put his watches back. 
Decidedly the battle was going tn favor 
f the two voung women. How horrid 


ol us, he W is so pleased WIth his watches 


thought Mrs. Montrose. Isn’t it tri 


that horridness Just breeds he rridness. 


We’re getting horrider every minute. 


| | i | + 
She regarded the man, his wife and his 
daughter with distaste but with pity. 

“You say,” said the man, who always 


spoke as though their statements were 
open to doubt, wi ich of course they 
were, that you come from Canada. Do 
you come trom Winnipeg? I know about 
Winnipeg.” 


“No,” said Mrs. Montrose, and she 
spoke this time quite truthfully, “If com 


from Vancouver.’ Mrs. Forrester re- 


, \ dy . wher« qao y L com i m?” 
persistce the man 1a hector t ( 
a es NMirs | \ be - 
res r rema a Sil ‘ had n 
dex ed ) ri! e ques 
1 2 do not t dao n ( 


, { 
NO, said My I rre ( Ipo! 
1 
9 Is uli not t co < sure 
\\ >"? t 
wWwhny Sie ii aqaemand 
tne man, Hew S tortured DY CuI 


oO Was his wile. So was! Ss daughte! 


Lic said Mrs. Montrose \ 


| 1 I ail ag t 
ec man scemed iil at ease, By t 


time nothing existed in the world fo 


him, or for his wite, « ior his daughts 
but these two Canadian women wi 
te cars 


“oyT . ¢. Il <1 
How ts it,” asked the man, “that you 


no longer buy my trousers?” 

“1 beg your pardon?” faltered Mrs. 
Montrose. For a moment she _ los 
ground. 


“ay “9 T ' “ ' . : 

said, replied the man, why Is It 

that you no longer buy my trousers? 
Lhe ladies did not answer. [hey 


could not t nk of a sood answer toti! 


one 


ol ””> ° T «<< 

. said the man, am a manulac 

turerof trousers. | make the most beauttI- 
' 


ul trousers in Germany. Indeed 


; Ij? , 1 : | 
world.” (You do not so, thought Mrs. 


tre 
be 


Fy 
A ( 
ree 
bu 


we 


exterior decoration. 


; rs : 
It’s a sort of banner which we, | femmes, hold 
} 


IP LORE its a lot more than just another form of 


hioh od vears and even 


her in bad ones, 
it symbi Izes 1 special brand of optimism. A 
ipstick and, perhaps, : | wel! 1 nhairisa 
chin-up and he Id s-| I litter than 
load of pep t 
Right from ear 


ing peeks at ourselves | 

regard our face as something more than a parking lot 
7 I 

for freckles, those first experimental dabs of Itpsti 


which we indulged in were as much a sign growl 


up as the long pants, fedora hat and swing-t 


1 
swing-low voice of the bov next door. From that po 


Lore 


by Adele White 


Beauty Editor 
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onward, lip make-up becomes the secret weapon we 


Ci 


in our pocketbook 


ither day } re 


present. e of a well-known 


rm Quizz roup of girls on cosmetics—and 


7s I 
re shipwrecked 
one beauty aid 
lhe answer was 

£ irl said she could 
| 
Dut the 
“ae ' 
Dut too grim 
important points 


ill, that lipstick Is 


4 your face and therefore should 


ire. Your mouth should be 


xpression of your personality, 
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: 

os Joon now. we trust, ALL the women of Canada will be 

back in the flowered hats and romantic, feminine clothes that é 
| go with a return to peace. For the women of this country 

have earned the right to indulge their love of beauty and to 

express their personal allure in the ways that women under- 

: stand and instinctively desire. 


Sts BEEN A LONG TIME of self denial. For many, it 
has been a long time of loneliness. But at last we can look 
forward to reunions and rejoicing, to a renewal of the way of 
life for which we have fought and triumphed. 

i 

( HE demands of wartime service and sacrifice have been 


eagerly met by Canadian women. But through all the trying 


as cceatermsere mec pane EnEe 


years of this war. Canadian women have always remembered 


that they are women, as well as soldiers. 


I] {NY HAVE LEARNED the Du Barry secret of love- 
liness. A few minutes care the Du Barry way is the answer. 
Not only for “today”, but also for the other glorious days that 


lie ahead. 


First pour just a few drops of Du Barry CEL) 
Foundation Lotion in the palm of your er 
hand. Then stroke your face and vs {) f 
throat until the lotion is well smoothed Pi AA 
in. Remove any excess with tissues. NY V/ 
Du Barry Foundation Lotion, $1.50. Cy 
NF eo ‘ 
Next blend Du Barry Rouge carefully “-~ j 
upward and outward being sure to i I 
le @ 
leave no hard edges. Du_ Barry +4 e/ 
Rouge, $1.25. Me23N 


Now carefully apply Du Barry Lipstick 
PI ; Pp ( < [ev 


first making sure your lips are dry, and CH » 
don’t forget to blot off any excess with : cS 
tissue. Du Barry Lipstick, $1.15. SY a, 
7 
Finally with Du Barry soft, clinging Ob / 
Powder, begin at the base of the throat AEN / 
and work upward... powder gener- (Were \) 
ously and press the powder in so as to > @{ 
blend it to your powder base. The ee 
excess powder brushes off as you blend (PN 
it in. Du Barry Face Powder, in large (PP 
box, $2.00. \ 


See your Du Barry beauty advisor at better cosmetic 
counters everywhere. She can assist you with your 


make-up problems. 
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BEAUTY PREPARATIONS 
By Richard Hudnut 


Featured at better cosmetic counters from coast to coast 
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(learance of Ships 


by Adele White 


You'll find them on the bargain counter of the 


social assets department. 


You’re too smart to be 


tagged with one, but you may have friends whose 


slips show in_ this 





Hostess’ Headache 

First on our list is Hannah, the 
hostess’ 
to the do-as- you-would-be-done-by 
school of thought. No, sir! When she’s 


invited to a party she uses her friend’s 


headache. She doesn’t be long 


best china cups to stub out cigarettes, 
she ignores such trifles as coasters and 
ashtrays—-believes ashes are good for 
rugs—-that 1s, for other people’s rugs 
Altogether our Hannah makes an untidy 


When she 


goes upstairs to repair her make-up she 


mess {or 20 paces around her. 
overlooks the box ot face tissue W hich 
her hostess has thoughtfully provided, 


and uses fine linen guest towels to wipe 


off lipstick. 

er the place, samples any perfume or 
toilet water that catches her eye, then 
forgets to screw on the top of the bottle. 

But—just wait till you’re invited to 
Hannah’s house! That’s quite a differ- 
ent story. She 


She spills face powder all 


ashtravs, 
anvone 


What’s 


intimates that her 


hands out 

coasters and black looks to 
neglecting to make use of them. 
more, she covly 
guests may help tidy up before they go 
home—in payment for the fun they 
haven’t had. Our Hannah is spending 
these days 


mouth 


lots of evenings by herself 


rather down in the 


and feeling 


} it 7 
about It. 





Don’t Fence Him In 

Maybe you haven’t met our Min—but 

ell bet you’ve met one or two just like 
a Min’s the girl playing centre in 
the sketch above. She’s the dynamic, 
get-your-man type who rides roughshod 
over any other girls getting in her way 
whe n she’s on the prowl. For example, 
if she finds herself ensconced on a 
chesterfield with THI MAN and 
another femme, Min knows just what to 
do. She cold-shoulders the competition 
right out of the picture by the simple 
method of turning her back on her and 


excluding her from the conversation. 


mind-your-manners 


test! 


But our Min doesn’t know that men are 
funny that way—they’re apt to be taken 
with a bad case of claustrophobia if 
Already we note 
a restless, don’t-fence-me-in look in his 
eye. Pretty soon he'll make a break- 
away. 


crowded into a corner. 





Nonrising Generation 

It’s fun up at Mabe’s house on 
Saturday afternoon when the high 
crowd meets up to chin and play phono- 
graph records. Mabe’s mother ts tickled 
to death to provide cold drinks and 
cookies, but when she pokes her head 
in the doorway to say hello, she might 
as well be the little woman who isn’t 
there for all the attention she gets. The 
gang continues to sprawl and chatter. 
She looks on for a moment or two hoping 
a kind word will be tossed in her direc- 
tion—-then quietly withdraws wondering 
what’s wrong with the younger genera- 
tion. 





Off the Beam 
Mary has just moved to town. She’s 
invited Saturday night to a neighbor's 
Mary doesn’t know the group 
she wants to make a good impression so 
she dresses up in her frilliest frock and 
loads herself down with jingle-jangle 
jewellery. When she 
All the gals are in sweaters and skirts. 
Mary has the unhappy feeling that she’s 
managed to look terribly 
instead of cool and sophisticated 


house . 


arrives—oh, my! 


anxious 
which 
was her plan. 

If it’s any comfort to you, Marv, we 
all, at some time or another, find our- 
selves off the beam in clothes. But it’s 
a good rule to run the chance of being 
under-dressed rather than over-dressed. 
You can laugh off the first; but when it’s 
the second, well, pal, the laugh’s on you! 
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Your own 
home test 


can bring you 


SMOOTHER 
Skin 


in just 


Compare your complexion with your shoulder 
skin. You'll find that your shoulder looks 5 or more 
years younger. Why? Because the pores of your 
shoulders are kept clean by your Palmolive Soap baths, 
and so, able to breathe freely day and night. But the pores of 
your face are clogged with dirt and make-up most of the 
day and often all night. And that pore-clogged condition 
is why your complexion loses its flexible softness . . . and 
why your skin wrinkles and ages years before its time. 


But that needn't happen to your complexion. For 
Palmolive offers you an easy and proved way to keep it 
young and lovely. Here's all you do: wash your face 3 
times a day ... and each time you wash... with a face- 
cloth massage rich, vitalizing Palmolive lather into 
your skin—-for an extra 60 seconds! Then rinse —first 
with warm water, then cool—and pat dry. That's all! 


ote 


It takes only a minute, but that 60-second face-cloth massage with Q 
Palmolive’s rich lather stimulates circulation, clears the pores, lets them 
breathe. And that healthful tingling sensation means that Palmolive is 
helping to bring new life. ..new glowing youthfulness to your GF 
complexion . helping it to regain its flexible softness — its 
youth and beauty! Start your Palmolive Massage test today. 












1131 Canadian women tested Palmolive Beauty Mas- 
sage in their own homes. Their reports prove conclusively 
that this 60-second Palmolive Beauty Massage — each 
time you wash — is all you need to help your complex- 

ion become softer . smoother. . . truly lovelter! 
Remember, beautifying Palmolive Soap is 

Os made possible only by Palmolive’s ex- 
G clusive blend of soothing Palm and 
Olive Oils, two of the finest 
natural beauty aids ever 
discovered. 








REGULAR SIZE 6¢ 
GIANT BATH SIZE 9¢ 


> " ALL YOU NEED 
TO KEEP ALL YOUR SKIN 
YOUNGER LOOKING | 


“Thanks for listening!’ 
Canada’s most popular daytime radio show. 


‘ THE HAPPY G ANG CBC NETWORK— Mon. thru Fri, 
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ASPIRIN... Canada’s “Standby” 
brings fast Relief ! 


Why Aspirin works so fast! 


Instantly! Yes, the moment you drop an Aspirin Tablet into a 
glass of water, it begins to dissolve or disintegrate. That speedy 
action in the glass happens in your stomach. That’s why ASPIRIN 
goes to work almost at once; gives you quick, dependable relief 
from pain. 

For nearly half a century, millions of Canadians have relied 
on ASPIRIN for effective relief, for fast relief, and above all for 
dependable relief} Remember this—whenever you suffer pains 
due to headache, colds, sore throat, neuritis or neuralgia. Get a 
box of ASPIRIN at your druggist’s and follow the simple 
directions below. 


For pain caused by 


HEADACHE; Take two ASPIRIN Tablets with glass of water. 
Repeat if necessary. 

COLDS: Take two ASPIRIN Tablets with glass of water the 
moment you feel a cold coming on. 

SORE THROAT: Crush three ASPIRIN Tablets in \4 glass of 
water, gargle deeply. 


NEURALGIA, NEURITIS: Take two ASPIRIN Tablets with glass 
of water, repeat if necessary. 


> ASPIRIN 


NEW REDUCED PRICES 


Pocket Box of 12’s.........now 18¢ 
Economy Bottle of 24.......now 29¢ 
Family Size of 100’s.......now 79c 





Tablets 
sd tLe 





THE “BAYER” CROSS ON EACH TABLET — IS YOUR GUARANTEE THAT IT’S ASPIRIN 





rather than agarish liability to your looks. 

To point up what we mean, just close 
your eyes and visualize a few popular 
movie stars. Think of Joan Crawford, 
for example, whose wide, expressive 
mouth is a great part of her charm; or 
Betty Grable, whose lips make a perfect 
frame for pearly white teeth; or Greer 
Garson, whose mouth has such appealing 


sweetness; or the newcomer, Lauren 
Bacall, whose enigmatic Mona Lisa 
smile has lifted her to stardom. In each 


case, some clever make-up artist has 
made great capital of lip lore. 

In spite of its popularity, lip make-up 
is used expertly by very few women. 
Many of us use the wrong shades, or 
slather on too much in uneven gobs, with 
messy and unattractive results. Some 
draw hard artificial lines, while others 
make cupid’s bows which have all the 
allure of painted doll faces. Then there 
are others with dramatic tendencies who 
draw droopy-down lines at the corners 
and which look to the casual observer 
like the beginning of a temper tantrum. 

it’s a fact that, nine out of 10 times, 
the most becoming line to follow in lip 
make-up is the natural line of your 
mouth. Only in cases where lips are too 
thin is it safe to raise the color above 
the natural line on the upper lip. But, 
as a general rule, it’s best to enhance 
rather than alter the shape of 
mouth 
positive. 


your 
in other words, accentuate the 


Learn to Use a Brush 

There are two types of lip make-up, 
lipstick which comes in metal or plastic 
containers, and liquid coloring which 
comes in a bottle. With lipstick it’s 
best to use a brush if you want to control 
the shaping of your mouth and make a 
neat, eflicient job of it. This requires a 
steady hand. Seat yourself in front of 
your mirror and support your elbow on a 
table. Rub the brush across the lipstick 
and, beginning at the left corner of your 
upper lip, draw a line to the centre. Do 
the same from the right corner. Rub 
your brush once more over the lipstick 
and fill in your upper lip. Press your 
upper lip over your lower. Now close 
your lips over a piece of face tissue 
dust a light film of powder over them 
go over the whole area again with your 
brush—press on face tissue. This may 
seem like a lot of unnecessary fuss and 
bother, but you'll have fewer repairs to 
make during the day, and when you 
lunch or dine you won't leave most of 
your lip make-up on the edge of your 
cup. Two coats of color with powder to 
act as a binder makes a more lasting job. 

With the liquid type of lip make-up, 
you paint your lips—both upper and 
lower—with the applicator which is 
contained in the package. Allow the 
first coat to dry for about 30 seconds, 
then give them another coat. That’s all. 
The advantage of liquid lip coloring is 
that it stays set for hours at a time and 
doesn’t leave any red smudges on china 
or cutlery. Also it’s kiss-proof! 

If you have the ill luck to sprout a 
cold sore, be careful not to touch it with 


1321—Misses’ and 


in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 


women wedding gown 


20. Size 16: 742 of 39 inch 








or 7% of 41 inch. Yoke front and back: “% 
yard of 35 inch, 39 inch or 72 inch. Price, 
25 cents 

1278—Misses’ and women topper ir izes 
12, 14, 16, 18, 20, 40, 42. Size 16: 3% of 36 inch 
material with nap; 3% of 35 ir 2% of 54 
inch. Braid: 52 of Price , ent 

1286—Misses’ and men’s two-piece suit 
in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16, jacket: 2%. 
of 35 inch; 2% of 41 inch; 1% of 54 inch. 
Skirt: 1% of 35 inch or 41 inch; 1% of 54 inch. 
Price, 25 cents. 

1326—Misses’ and women’s one-piece dre 
in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16: 25, of 35 
inch; 2% of 39 inch; 2% of 41 inch. Co t- 
ing sleeve fabric: “2 yard of 35 inch, 39 inch 


or 41 inch. Price, 15 cent 
1317—Misses’ and women’s “Simple 


Pattern Descriptions 


lip make-up. Draw a line up to it, then 
hop over and continue on the other 
side. Don’t let your brush irritate the 
sore spot or spread infection to other 
parts of your mouth. 


Make-up Sequence 


You should be as choosy and 
particular about your shade of lip make- 
up as you are about your hair style or 
the lines of new spring costume. 
Just because a certain shade is new and 
smart, that’s no guarantee that you can 
wear it becomingly. Your shade of 
lipstick should depend on your skin 
tone. And according to the latest trend 
in beauty, your lip coloring is the key 
to your whole make-up sequence, be- 


cause rouge and nail polish must match 


your 


the color of your lips, and face powder 
must blend and harmonize. 
rules to help 


Here are bask 


guide you in the choice of your make-up 


some 


sequence. 

Redheads Choose 
a red with an orange undertone. If your 
skin is tanned choose a coppery red—a 


: ; 
and Golden Blondes : 


subtle combination! 
Blondes with Fair Skin: 
candy-cane shade of red. 
Brunettes with Fair Skin: A _ bright 
sharp red or the new pinkish shades. 
Brunettes with Olive Skin: A deeper 
shade of red with a blue undertone. 
Grey Hair with Pink and White Skin: 
A candy-cane red—the same as fair- 
skinned 


A delicate 


blondes, 

Hair with Olive Skin: A light 
shade of red—the lighter the better. 
(Avoid ‘the dark reds with blue under- 
tones which look purple on your lips 
and may be unhappily suggestive of 
heart trouble!) 

Besides blending with your skin tone, 
make-up sequence must also harmonize 
with the color you're wearing. In that 
case it’s sometimes necessary to change 
your skin tone. This may _ sound 
like an impossibility unless you realize 
that you can lighten or darken you! 
complexion by changing your founda- 
tion base. To darken your skin you use 
a deeper beige shade of powder founda- 
tion—to lighten it use a paler tone—but 
here’s a word of warning. Be sure to 
darken or lighten all exposed parts of 
your face, chin, underchin and throat. 
It gives a very odd effect indeed, if your 
face is a couple of shades lighter than 
your neck! 

The correct make-up sequence for 
popular spring colors is as follows: 

Marine Blue: 
shade of red. 

Navy Blue: Try a clear bright red. 

Chinese Fuchsia: Make-up in a deli- 
cate pinkish red—the candy-cane shade 

is lovely with this. 


Gre\ 


Try a deep magenta 


Greens; A deeper red with blue under- 
tone. 

Brown and Yellow: Clear bright red ts 
always good. 

Orange and Henna: Red with orange 
or copper undertone. 

Black: Use any make-up sequence 
which suits your natural skin tone. 


iress in sizes 12, 14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 
incl 234 of 39 inch: 2% of 41 in 
nch. Contrast e yard of 35 inch or ! 

Price ”) cen 


1305—Misse ind 





29 cent 
1316—Misse¢ wor ‘ ' 
1 4, 1¢ Size 16: 2% of 35 2 
f cr 4 Price 0 cent 
1324—-Wo é € 4, 36, 3 4 
42, 44. Size rf nc! 4 of 39 ' 
of 41 P 15 cer 
1303 I € and N« é Simple 
Make ne-piece € € 2: 34, 25, 3 
S 16, b 1% of inch or 39 inch 
wise naterial. Skirt: 1% of 35 
39 inch o Y 2 of 54 inch. P’ e 








Women Hold the Balance of 
Power Continued from page 7 


of life; cheir religious and philosophical 
beliefs, their attitude to social duties, 
responsibilities, rights and privileges. 

So it is, on the whole, with party 
philosophies, the adoption of platforms, 
the creation of parties. Generally speak- 
ing, party distinctions are apt to be 
sharply kept and warmly defended. But 
though men, within their parties, may 
differ on policy, they follow fairly 
comparable, unwritten or at least un- 
proclaimed techniques and procedures 
in party organization and_ political 
manoeuvre. Women have not realized 
this, and have attempted to unite 
themselves on principles and_ pro- 
grams which are bound to bring them 
into clash in their party alignments. 
Just as the boys hoped they would, they 
have usually quarrelled on these like 
Kilkenny cats, failed as a force in practi- 
cal politics, and followed, quietly and 
unsuspecting, the same old paths of party 
procedure traced out in the moonlight by 
generations of marauding political toms. 

What is needed among our women is 
agreement, neither 
on a woman’s party 
nor a woman’s plat- 
form, as such, but a 
solemn pact among 
all women in. all 
parties that they are 
going to acquire an 
intimate knowledge 
of local party organ- 
ization and going to 
participate actively 
therein. And further, 
that each, within 
her own _party’s 
bailiwick, is going to 
ask for 
of certain common 
principles, — proce- 
dures and methods 
bearing directly on 
women’s status 
within that party. 

They cannot hope 
to begin at the top, 
by demanding major posts of award, 
until they have served in the ranks. They 
must not expect, just as by right of 
their sex, preferment to the 
security of the Senate or a place at the 
Peace Table, unless they have 
shown their capacity to serve and mastet 
the difficult apprentice processes of an 
elective system of democratic govern- 
ment whether at its municipal, pro- 
vincial or Dominion levels. 
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Until that day. 
Then 


social 
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Ask These Questions 


Freedom of speech and freedom of 


assembly place the weapon of every 
woman’s right to an equality of citizen- 
ship in her own hand. By attendance at 
all political meetings and the courage to 
speak out, by writing (and signing your 
name and address) to the maddeningly 
inaccessible radio speaker, every woman 
can maintain a barrage, bound to pro- 
duce frank commitment or disavowal 
on the part of his or her party by every 
speaker who asks democracy’s approval 
in the forthcoming election. (Already 
this technique can be observed to be very 
effectively at work in the way the Liberal 
Women’s Association in Toronto and 
the Progressive Conservative Women in 
Vancouver have been putting some of 
their candidates through the paces of 
embarrassing questions, and they do say 
that the high-ranking women in both 
these national groups laid down some 
pretty stiff terms at recent national 


That Day Will Come 


By WINNIFRED ARIEL WEIR 


It has been years made up 
Of weary months and weeks and 


It may be hours to the end. 

Pray God, that He may send 
Wisdom and courage 

That it end not too soon, 

For if a lasting peace will come at 


War must not stop at noon. 
Let us not blow the hom 
Nor beat the drum, 

But let us work with faith 


Let us be humble as wel! as happy 
Grateful as well as gay 


executive pilgrimages to Ottawa!) 

All women, whatever the particular 
political philosophy each holds, can 
surely agree, each, to ask: 

1. What, in exact words, when adop- 
ted, and where available, is your 
Party’s pronouncement on the place 
and position of women in public life 
(1) in Canada (2) in this province 

3) in the constitution of this con- 
stituency? 

2. Has your 
when? and where? 


leader endorsed this? 

. Have you, as candidate, or has the 
candidate, on behalf you 
speak, accepted and signed this? Or, 
if not, what is his or her position? 
Will he or she insert a signed pledge 
to this effect in the local papers? 

4. How many of your Party’s candi- 
dates are women? 

5. What cabinet posts do you and your 
Party (don’t let either hide in the 
other’s shadow) think women par- 
ticularly fitted to fill? Are 
running any candidates especially 
qualified to fill any of them? 

6. Are you and your Party prepared to 
enforce, in all public services and 
contracts, the principle of just pay 
for equal work and responsibility? 

7. Are you and your 

Party prepared to 


Ww 


whose 


you 


assure an indepen- 
dent woman mem- 
ber on the Civil 


Service Commission 
of Canada and all 


other comparabl« 
bodies? Are you and 
they, for instance, 


prepared to assure 

replacement with 

women members of 

i proper ratio of the 

nine men the 

Dependants’ Allow- 

ances Board, and on 

the Home Nursing 
and First Aid Board? 

8. Are you and your 

party pledged to 

associate women, in 

suitable and quali- 

fied capacities, in 

such (1) interna- 
tional (2) Dominion (3) Dominion- 
provincial conferences and (4) similar 
gatherings, as may arise during its 
term of office? 

9. Are you and your Party prepared to 
open all ranks of the diplomatic 
service to women on the same status 
and conditions as men? 

10. Are you and your Party prepared to 
appoint, in ratio, women to 
some of the 96 seats in the Senate? 
And, to Liberal candidates in this 
contest, are you ready to appoint at 
least three women among the present 
16 Senate vacancies, that is one for the 
Maritimes, one for the Prairies, and 
one for the Coast, since the present 
women senators sit from Ontario and 
Montreal?) 

By asking such questions and asking 
them often, it is open to any woman, 


on 


just 


anywhere, to help stimulate public 
interest, and to try to form public 
opinion, But it is like generating 


electricity, without harnessing it, if 
women either stop there or undertake, 
some of them, to direct this power into 
support of party or candidate without 
following through the wiring and con- 
nections. This can only be done by 
getting right down into the mechanism 

yes, the “machine” of the party—at local 
and, indeed, all levels. If women deplore 
and despise—as do most responsible 
citizens—the low level of the “machine” 

# Continued on page 53 
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says Mrs. Charles Boyer 
— glamorous wife of the 


sereen’s greatest lover 


MRS. CHARLES BOYER: 


SMART MODERN MAKE-UP is a “‘must”’ 


for a wife who wants to hold the screen’s 
leading lover. Your exciting new shades 
in Tangee Satin-Finish Lipsticks are just 
what my lips were waiting for. And for 
super-excitement I choose that rich dark 


Tangee Red-Red. 


CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN: 


YES, MRS. BOYER, my new shades in 
Tangee Satin-Finish Lipsticks really are 
going places... they're going on the 
smartest lips in America. You’ll find, also, 
that these heavenly colors have a per- 
fectly delightful habit of staying on for 
many extra hours. There’s no run...no 
smear. Tangee’s exclusive Satin-Finish 
insures lips that are not too dry—not 
too moist...lips with a soft, satin-smooth 


radiance that works wonders for your 


charm...In Red-Red, Theatrical Red, 
Medium-Red and Tangee Natural. 


Use [ANGEE 


and see how heautiful you 





CONSTANCE LUFT HUHN 


Headof theHouseof Tangee 
and one of America’s fore 
most authorities on beauty 
and make-up. 


can be 
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he bride wore White Lilac 
by Dorothy Gray... 
the wonderful new Cologne 
that captures for you 
the exquisite fragrance of 
dew-kissed White Lilacs 
in the Spring. 
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Fiutter-Brain Stuff 

Little Miss Flutter-Brain is cute and 
sweet—we all love her, but we do wish 
she didn’t pride herself on remembering 
faces but forgetting names. And, as for 
complicated things like military rank 
and titles—our Flutter Brain doesn’t 
gwe them a thought! In the scen 
above, she’s introducing Rear-Admiral 
Smith to Able Seaman O’Brian with the 
words, ““You boys must get together 
you’re both sailors, aren’t you?” Qh, 
my, is the Navy’s face red! 


Independent Urge 

We don’t admire the clinging vine 
type but little Miss Independence is 
going a bit too far, in our estimation, 
when she accepts a lift from her boy 
friend and as soon as the car draws up 
in front of her house, she flies out the 
door with all the maidenly charm of a 
buzz bomb. It’s tough on her escort 
when he’s left in a helpless tangle, 
trying to scramble out first and behave 
like a gentleman by giving her a helping 
hand, 


Mussy-Puss 

It’s a very special luncheon date and 
Susie has taken great pains to look her 
best. But she, poor girl, has applied 
eye shadow, rouge and lipstick in a 
darkish 


under an electric light. 


room where she saw _ herself 


In br ivht noon 


| sunlight she looks more like a fugitive 
| from a circus than the 


femme fatale 
she had in mind. Her natural good looks 
and smooth, fresh complexion take on a 
hard theatrical glaze, and her date, a 
nice guy who likes his women to look 


human, is disillusioned—but definitely! 


of all adults have 
bad breath! 


And scientific tests prove con- 
clusively that in 7 out of 10 cases 


COLGATE’S TOOTH POWDER 


instantly stops oral bad breath. 


SAVE MONEY! Compared to 
other leading brands, a large tin 
of Colgate’s will give you up to 
30 more brushings, a giant tin up 
to 46 more brushings—for not 
a penny more! 


SMOKERS! Colgate’s Tooth 
Powder is one of the easiest 
ways to guard against tobacco 
stain and tobacco breath! Get 
Colgate’s today. — 


a 
COLGATE’S 


| eel 
TOOTH POWDER 


COLGATES 
25¢ 40c 


CLEANS YOUR BREATH 
AS IT CLEANS 
YOUR TEETH 


TOooTH 
POWDER 


COLGATE’S Zygon TOOTHBRUSH 
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in most areas of this country today, they 
will only serve it by lending themselves 
to many of its mundane tasks. What is 
really required of Canadian women 
within their respective parties, is to give 
such a complete housecleaning to our 
political life as will make the situation as 
temporarily uncomfortable 
mately satisfying, as any 


~° @ ulti- 

thorough 
spring overhauling leaves the average 
home. 

Let us look at the way our Canadian 
democracy functions. On the Dominion 
front it flows through the one narrow 
bottleneck of the House of Commons 
{an ¥ of course, the none lective Se nate); 
within each province it passes through 
the similarly constricted channel of the 
With the 245 representa- 
tives chosen in each of the Dominion 
ridings will rest Canada’s teeming 
destinies for the next five years. With 
the 496 members of the ridings to the 
Provincial Houses, rest the preservation, 


Legislature. 


yrotection and service of our major civil 
berties, the survival and effectiveness 
of our municipal government, our health, 
welfare and education. 

The constituencies of the Dominion 
power are presently distributed: On- 
tario 82; Quebec, 65; Nova Scotia 12; 
New Brunswick 10; Manitoba 17; 
British Columbia 16; Prince Edward 
Island 4; Saskatchewan 21; Alberta 17: 
Yukon 1. The Provincial Legislatures 
are built on 90 ridings in Ontario: 
86, Quebec; 30, Nova Scotia ; 38, New 
3runswick; 55, Manitoba; 48, British 
Columbia; 30, Prince Edward Island; 
52, Saskatchewan; 57, Alberta. 

These are the 750 battlements, as it 
were, wherein the actual life of our 
democratic system of government op- 
erates. It is to strong sharing in their 
control and functioning that Canadian 
women must aspire if they are to become 
a force in the life of their day and 
generation. They can enter in only 
at the “‘gate that is strait’—the small 
and circumscribed starting point that is 
the local constituency. But even while 
so realizing, women should keep in mind 
that they will be wholly ineffective 
unless, from the start, they insist upon 
participation throughout the party’s 
Setup. For, though you may be told a 
lot about local autonomy, etc., it isa fact 
that the tie-up and flow of the mystical 
“party,” from the top down and the 
bottom up, partakes much of the 
invisible unity of the British Empire; 
even its own adherents cannot clearly 
define where authority arise Ss, begins OI 
ends, or the mysterious ways by which tt 
informs and sustains the whole. 


Insist on a Constitution 

Even if your local candidates have all 
been chosen, already, don’t be put off 
now with too little, just because it’s too 
late. The “next” election may be sooner 
than you think, Even if the approach 
to you now is as simple and affable as 
asking for your vote, you ask how you 
can belong to the local group and 
influence the party’s policy here and 
now! 

Within your own constituency, you! 
first step is as simple—or should be—as 
joining any one of your local societies. 
First, ascertain what are the conditions 
and duties of membership in the local 
setup ol the party which you wish to 
support. [he constitution Is essential t 


the game in free and democratic society; 


rt 


you can't have honest, [air ol initellugel 
play without it. A woman conscien- 


tiously bent on citizen service will 
pledge herself to affiliate with no party 


beyond its early organizing stages until 
and unless it is prepared Ireely to dis- 


tribute an official printed or mime 


graphed copy of the riding’s constitution 
with the date clearly marked. (A 
typewritten one isn’t good enough: 
you'll be surprised what mistakes 
typists make! How carbons get lost 
or mixed! Or outdated!) If you belong 
to one of the historic parties, you'll bx 
amazed to find how they have come to 
greatness in so many ridings without 
constitutions or with only vague efforts 
at such. If you are CCF, or SC, you 
will perhaps be luckier, for they started 
from scratch and, most of the members 
being accustomed to methods of church 
societies, service clubs, trade unions or 
Women’s Institutes, etc., insisted on 
starting with a constitution. 

In the constitution existent, amended 
or newly created, certain simple hon- 
esties should be observed in the interests 
of Canada itself. 

In so far as women are concerned, no 
one who believes in equality in the duties 
of citizenship can logically remain in 
any association which sets off the sheep 
from the goats—and the lambs as well 
by “‘auxiliary’’or other special groups for 
the “youth” 
generally convened or organized by 
someone hoary in age and political sin. 


its women and “youths,” 


Women and youth are persons, not 
iuxiliary forces to carry the light and do 
the Martha’s jobs. It should be your 
first concern in the local party organiza- 
tion that there are no offices reserved, no 
special women’s setups, except perhaps 
for such duties as “hospitality com- 
Every office should be 
open on equal terms. 

Once the machine is made to agree 
that women are persons, the second step 
is to see that membership is made open 
and aboveboard by regular procedure on 
payment of a stated fee. Often it is 
open “on approval of the executive,” 
with no fee or just a nominal one. Then, 
on the day of the convention to choose 
the candidate, the aspirant who has the 
secretary-treasurer or “‘machine” with 
him, can bring last-minute cohorts to 
“pack and throw” the convention. 
Sometimes these may not even be 


” 
mittees, etc. 


residents of the riding. So the member- 
ship should be set forth clearly, as 
well as conditions and fees. Third, just 
as unequivocally defined should be the 
procedure of selection of representatives 
to the party convention—unless it is to 
be open to all paid-up members. There 
should be a surety to honest play too; 
for instance, this year the West Ottawa 
Liberal Association precluded “ packing” 
by recognizing, as convention delegates, 
only those with certified membership 
cards issued 10 days before the meeting 

Having got equality of membership 
and open delegation to the convention, it 
is equally important to have a definite 
clear-cut understanding as to the right 
of any member of the association to file 
nomination papers, if he or she complies 
with the law. 

If these procedures are open, no group 
can be hamstrung. In one historic 
riding in February, the women, fed up 
with the array, swung off on their own 
and drove the mechanism they had 
so long tended in the direction they 
themselves desired. They carried the 
convention. Women should be wary, 
however, when offered a riding, for 
certain ridings are “slaughterhouses”’ 
Mild and trusting 


candidates are often enticed there, in 


for certain parties. 


t 


: ' 
unsuspecting vanity, DY the party 


managers who “have to contest the 


seat.” 

Here is women’s first home base then: 
full and effective responsibility in 
actually influencing the organization of 
the local riding, and in the nomination 
and election of the local candidate. From 








There is a HARRIET HUBBARD AYER treatment for every 
beauty problem. Brief, effective routines with prepa- 
rations of traditional quality encourage the correction 
of skin faults...assure a complexion naturally flower- 


fresh, perennially lovely. 


LUXURIA—cleanser and beautifier. 
1.40; 3.00 


SKIN LoTION—brisk, refreshing stimu- 
lant. 1.30 


BEAUTIFYING MAKE-UP FILM—flattering 
foundation—retains make-up, Shades: 
Peach, Rachel. 1.30; 2.80 


LUXURIA FACE POWDER—smooth . . . ad- 
herent ... fragrant. Choice of many 
lovely shades blended with scientific 
accuracy, 1.00; 1.50 
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BABY: Remember now 
what it’s like’to be a 
baby, Mom! 


MOM: Whew—what a 
life babies do lead! People doing 
this to you—that to you—and so 
many things to make your skin 
scratchy and irritated! 


BABY: Please may I have some nice, 
pure Johnson’s Baby Oil, to 
smooth all over me and help pre- 
vent what my doc calls “‘urine irri- 
tation’? And, please, some soft, 
smooth Johnson’s Powder, for 
times when chafes and prickles 
bother me? 


7 MOM. Lamb—from now 
“ on, I'll do right by you! 


BABY YouandJohnson’s, 
Mom! Just wait till you 
see how those smoother- 
uppers agree with my 
pink pelt! 


Sa yc data! 


“ae 
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BABY: My complaint exactly, Mom. 
Guess now you’re in the mood to 
listen — when I yell for Johnson’s 
Baby Oil and Johnson’s Baby , 
Powder! 


MOM: You bet I am—just ask me! 





Johnson's Baby Oil 
Johnson's Baby Powder 








Chatelaine Bulletins on Beauty Culture 


Concise — Authentic — Essentially Helpful 


HOW TO BE FRESH AS A FLOWER 
Bulletin No. 19 — 5 cents 
A LOVELY SKIN 
Bulletin No, 18 — 10 cents 


DRESSING YOUR FACE KEEPING IN SHAPE 
Bulletin No. 17 — 10 cents Bulletin No. 22 — 10 cents 


Order from CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto. 


HOW TO CARE FOR YOUR HAIR 
Bulletin No. 16 — 10 cents 


BEAUTIFUL HANDS 
Bulletin No. 15 — 5 cents 





LARGE, WIDE hair ribbons are in style 

your topknot, this spring, will be gay 
with single or butterfly bows in gingham 
or gay-colored ribbons. For teen-agers 
with shoulder-length hair the ribbon is 
tied around the hair and in a big bow 
right across the nape of the neck to give 
a flattering fullness below and behind 
the ears. In the evening you can be 
especially glamorous with a big black 
bow, either satin, velvet or silk, placed 
flat on one side of your head—you can 
go even further and stud the bow with 
sequins and brilliants if you want to 
look particularly dazzling. 


Tight, set curls are as old-hat as hard 
patches of rouge on cheekbones. This 
year’s natural look demands soft loose 
tresses. One hairdresser suggests using 
the coarse end of your comb rather than 
the fine one, as the larger teeth do a 
better job of loose curl-making. And 
of course—shiny, healthy hair is the 
first requisite of soft curls, which de- 
pends on lots of elbow work. Brush 
brush—brush and then a few more 
strokes for luck. 


We all know how unpleasant it is to 
be introduced to someone who extends 
a clammy hand for us to shake. But the 
unfortunate damp-handed person can’t 
help it. It may be the fault of poor 
circulation or nervous tension. Excite- 
ment and nervousness will make some 
hands cold and perspiry. If you suffer 
from this trouble, especially on party 


occasions, why not apply a little non- | 
perspirant, or skin lotion to act as an | 


astringent and guarantee a dry, pleasant 
handshake? 


Now’s the time to get in shape for 


tailored suits and close-fitting dresses. | 


You’ve got to face the world “in your 
figger” as our grandmothers used to say. 
In warm weather you can’t hide behind 
a loose topcoat. Bulgy hips and thighs, 
or a spare tire around your midriff, will 
undo the slim, smart appearance which 
fashion has created for you this spring. 
Better swing into that exercise routine 
before the summer season catches up 
with you. You know your own particu- 
lar figure problem—so get busy and slim 
down that silhouette! 


Do you notice that some of you 
friends seem to age more quickly than 
others? It may be the fault of their 
temperament. People who live at top 
speed and are continuously edgy and 
high-strung are definitely setting up 
harmful chemical reactions within their 
bodies; the result will be shown in poor 
complexions, lustreless hair and tension 
lines in their faces. A reasonably calm 
and placid disposition will keep you 
fresh and younger looking than your 
more nervous and jittery friends, 


| 
| 






























PROTECTS YOUR CLOTHING: 
No unsightly perspiration stains. 


PROTECTS YOU: ‘ 
No disagreeable body odours. eh 


| AND LASTS TWICE AS LONG! 
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2. Apply Odo-Ro-No 
freely with patented 


1.Washunderarms and 
dry well. If necessary. 
shave after applica- 
tion, not before. 


non-drip applicator. 
Let dry thoroughly. 


‘at 


¥ 





4. \f these directions 
are followed, you and 
your garments will be 
doubly protected. 


3. Rinse the underarms 
well with clear water 
or wipe off with a 
damp cloth. 


DEVELOPED BY A 
MEDICAL MAN FOR 
THE PROFESSION 


This preparation was de- 
dbya medical man 
piration on 
rform- 


velope 
to stop pers 
his hands while pe 
ing surgical operations. 





2 TYPES 


Regular 
3 to 5 days’ protection 







Instant 
Faster drying than 
“Regular — 1 to 3 

days’ protection, 


3 SIZES 


39¢ 


17¢ 65¢ 





STUFFY NOSE? 


Nose plugged up? Head cold threaten- 
ing? Just smear NOSTROLINE 
in each nostril. Feel clogged mucous 
loosen, stuffiness vanish, breathing 
passages come clear. Relief is instant. 
NOSTROLINE clears head, stops 
discharge, relieves catarrh, head colds. 
Convenient. Pleasant. Adults and 
children. 50c—all druggists. 


‘NOSTROLINE 


CLIFTON, BRISTOL, ENGLAND 
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( nly from the Islands of the 


Outer Hebrides, where the Islanders 


ply their skilled and ancient craft, 
come the tough, hard-wearing Harris 
Tweeds. Woven by hand from virgin 
Scottish wool, Harris Tweed in all its 
variety of stylish shades and patterns 
is the tweed for people who “know 
about clothes.” 






Fe 9 


issued hy THE HARRIS TW EED ASSOCIATION Ltd. 
LONDON ENGLAND 


A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS — 


ma College 


DWTARIO 









i Famous Canadian School 
for girls founded 1877. 
For Illustrated Prospectus 
with full information re- 
garding courses, fees and 
College life, write to the 
principat— 

Rey.P. S. Dobson, M.A.,0.0. 
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“HOUNDED” BY 
HEADACHES 


Blinding pain, constant 
throbbing made her life 
a misery. It seemed as 
though she would never 
get lasting relief until a 
friend said: “Faulty 
kidneys may be the 
cause, use Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills”, If kidneys 
fail, poisons remain in 
the system and head- 
aches, backache, rheu- 
matic pains and other 
ailments often follow. Treat headaches by helping 
restore your kidneys to normal action. Use Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills, @ favourite remedy for over half a 
century. 118M 


Dodd’s Kidney Pills 





night. She must make it plain that sh« | 
hadn’t taken the kiss seriously. Nothing 
frightened a man off quicker than a girl 
who took him too seriously. 

“Don’t you ever get tired?” 

“Hardly ever,” Win lied brightly. 
“Vitamins, you know. It’s pretty stupid 
for modern people to go around half 
alive all the time.” 

“Your vitality is really alarming. 
What kind do you use?” Gary’s slow 
would have been nearly insolent 
without that undernote 
like tenderness. 


voice 
of something 
“*Aren’t there any pills 
made to slow a person down? I must 
enquire and get you some.” 

Win laughed merrily. “‘ You could use 
a little more pep. Here, lend a hand with 
this upright.” 

“After we’re married 
joke again. It was a help. 
yourself go? 
permanent?” 

“Don’t worry. 


that old 
“Will you let 


Is this terrifying energy 


I won’t let myself go. 
I can promise you that. It’s a shame 
the way married peopleslump, when with 
just a little effort they could so easily —”’ 

“What?” 
tone, but Win knew he was only teasing 
her with it. 

“*— Make an attractive home wherever 
they are, be well-groomed, well-in- 
formed. If | were married and following 
my husband around from camp _ to 
camp, for instance, and had to live in 
furnished rooms, | know what I’d do.” 

“What?” Egging her on. 

She smiled to show she understood he 
didn’t really mean it, and went on, her 
face a little flushed, her eyes warm with 
enthusiasm. She had dreamed it all so 
often, and here was the man for whom 
she’d like to make that home. Might as 
well admit it. 


“Oh, I’d have a big box or trunk, and 
a slip cover for it—”’ 


There was a wariness in his 


**A slip cover for a trunk? Is nothing 
sacred to you?” 

“It’s really very sensible. Then you 
can use the box for storage and seating 
space both in your room. I'd have 
adjustable drapes and slip covers in the 
box, and lamps and prints. We'd have 
an attractive home anywhere.” 

“Sure. Sure. Except for one thing. 
I’m not carting any box of tricks around 
with me. You’re not building me any 
bow € 7 

“You'd like it,’ Win said, safe in her 
superior knowledge of the male. 

“If | married you,” Gary was close to 
shouting, “‘it wouldn’t be 
wanted you to make me a happy home 
but because | wanted you to make me 
happy period!” Then, 
added, “You’d be decoration 
just by yourself for any place we'd live 
in. Your bosom, if | may permit myself 
the expression, would be bower enough 
for me. You could be my clinging 
You could twine yourself on your 
strong trellis and be content.” 

That was the kind of chatter 
understood. Win pretended to relent. 
“All right, master.’ 

“Of course you’d have my permission 
to decorate a canteen if you wanted to, 
and think up tricks for the other men to 
get caught in, but not me. Let’s keep 
our home safe and sound. Agreed?” 

**Not even one slipcover ” 

“Well, maybe one. Tell you what. I'll 
be tolerant, if you'll be 
Now, agreed?” 

Win took a deep, ragged breath. There 
about this foolish pact 


because | 


less fiercely, he 
enough 


\ ine. 
big 


she 


temperate, 


was something 
that sounded serious. 
thing about Gary underneath the 
badinage that made her 
husky, and her laugh tremulous as she 
answered, “Agreed.” 


There was some- 


voice a little 
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Nu-Back 
Style 6885 


o be a tireless careerist, a good sport, and 4 dazzling 


1945 


Gothic Brassiére 
2921 Medium 


Corset 


hostess, a girl certainly needs a NU-BACK. For here lies 


the diference between exhaustion and energy The 


patent telescopic back takes all strain from spine and 


muscles; makes every yesture graceful, every aoress exciting 
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‘HOW YOU CAN AVOID THE 
DANGER OF DENTURE BREATH 


Take care, Grandpa! Sally seems to be 
a trifle annoyed at you. Could it be your... 
Denture Breath? Avoid offending. Don’t 
brush with ordinary cleansers that scratch 
plate material. Such scratches help food 
particles and film to collect faster, cling 
tighter, causing offensive Denture Breath, 


SOAK DENTURES IN POLIDENT DAILY 


/ It's Easy! It's Quick! 
Pi fe! k ie) 
ay eT SUR SLi hc] 


& 


What's more... brushing with ordinary 
tooth pastes, tooth powders or soaps, often 
wears down the delicate fitting ridges on 
your plate. With worn-down ridges, of 
course, your plate may loosen. There’s no 
brushing—so no such danger with Polident 
—and soaking is so easy, so sure. 


Later: — Now Grandpa doesn’t worry about 
Denture Breath, He’s one of the delighted 
millions who have found Polident the new, 
easy way to keep dental plates and bridges 
sparkling clean, odor-free. If you wear a 
removable bridge, a partial or complete 
dental plate, play safe. Use Polident every 
day to help maintain the original natural 
appearance of your denture. Costs less than 
i¢a day. All drug counters; 40¢, 75¢ sizes. 


POLIDENT 


batty 


TO KEEP PLATES AND BRIDGES 
CLEAN... AND ODOR-FREE! 


Stafford-Miller (of Canada), Limited 
172 John Street, Toronto 2, Canada 














there woman’s partnership can become 
a natural and extending reality into the 
functions and offices of government at all 
levels and in all spheres—municipal, 
provincial, Dominion. 


The Question of Public Morality 


It should be axiomatic for all women 
in all ridings to make patently clear that 
they will support neither in convention 
nor in campaigning a man or woman 
whose record is such as would preclude 
him or her from being placed in any 
position of private trust, or welcomed 
National character 
in the 


into a decent home. 
is as strong as the individuals 
nation. 

In fact, the whole question of political 
morality, in its broadest sense, should be 
a special concern of all women. Indeed, 
it is directly related to their hope of 
equal service. Neither women nor any 
group of patriotic citizens can hope to 
be effective in bringing higher standards 
of service and greater freedom in the 
franchise until the insidious permeation 
of patronage is cauterized from the body 


politic. No new forces can possibly pre- | 


vail in any party unless the whole 
vicious system of campaign contribu- 
tions is smoked out. If women would 
insist on knowing “where the money is 
coming from,” and on full filing of all 
election and campaign expenses, they 
would blow the fallacy of “modest” 
outlays and bring the fierce light of 
publicity to bear, not only on all sources 
of financial aid but on commitments 
entered into for favors to come. Pat- 
ronage is not always what it seems; it 
may take the form of printing contracts 
for a government in power; it may be 
“splits” on seed grain, various sub- 
sidies, purchases of ties, fence poles, 
etc., for public works; the despicable 
consideration of political affiliation in 
the handling of the small post offices, 
and particularly the rural mail routes; 
the letting of grazing, cutting, sand and 
gravel leases on crown lands, etc. of real 
estate rentals for public offices; of road 
contracts; of assurance of contracts for 
services or goods, etc. Perhaps most un- 
democratic and oppressive are “the 
lists.” “The lists” are maintained by 
every party for every riding. They cover 
anything a public dollar might buy and 
so include the smallest vendor from 
whom a Mountie might ask for a shovel 
in an emergency right up to a contract 
for a hangar or a housing project or 
textiles for the Forces. Even the 
women who clean the public buildings 
are on “the lists.” Of course, they are 
only “recommended lists” of “suitable” 
purveyors of goods or services; but they 
do have a queer way of needing recheck- 
ing and retyping after every election. 


Will We Prove Big Enough? 


Women, if they are to become a force 
in our public life, must either master or 
outlaw all these patronage practices. 
In fact, as government comes more into 
the life of the people, employs hundreds 
of thousands of civil servants, the fre« 
functioning of a free electorate and the 


maintenance of a truly responsible 
democracy calls for “‘good-by to all 
this.” Women have a passion for 
snooping and sweeping, for opening 


windows and letting the air blowthrough, 
for using soap for cleansing rather than 
Men know this, of course, 
and many of them will resist woman’s 
infiltration into the 
political parties. 

“In China,” said Mme. Chiang Kai- 
shek, speaking last year in Ottawa, “we 
say a journey of a thousand miles begins 


for greasing. 


inner circles of 
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Lipstick 


STAYS ON!” 
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Says 
Paula Stone 


FAMOUS ON SCREEN, 
STAGE AND RADIO 


“My lips stay lovely 


all a 


7 hours longer without 

/ retouching... That’s why 
7 “a 

Don Juan is tops with me. 


See what they do 
for your lips 
] + DON JUAN LIPSTICK STAYS ON... 


when you eat, drink— yes, even 
kiss—if used as directed. 


2: LIPS STAY LOVELY LONGER... 


without frequent retouching. 


e NOT DRYING or SMEARY. Creamy 
smooth, easily applied—imparts 
appealing, soft, “glamor” look. 


e STYLE SHADES. Try Raspberry 
shade, rich, glowing, or the ever 
popular Number 5, a medium red 
shade, flattering, youthful looking. 


Also in other shades: 


DeLuxe Size $1.10 
Now in Metal Container 
Refills 60c. Regular size 

49c. Trial Size 19¢ 

Matching Powder, 

Rouge and Cake 
e-up. 


WBE 


MILLION DOLLAR 


WSSi Cas 


STAYS ON! 


LIPS LOOK LOVELY 


NO DULL 


DRAB HAIR 


When You Use This Amazing 


4 Purpose Rinse 


In one, simple, quick operation, LOVALON 
will do all of these 4 important things 
to give YOUR hair glamour and beauty: 


1. Gives lustrous highlights. 
2. Rinses away shampoo film. 
3. Tints the hair as it rinses. 
4. Helps keep hair neatly in place. 


LOVALON does not permanently dye 
or bleach. It is a pure, odorless hair rinse, 
in 12 different shades. Try LOVALON. 
Ai stores which sell toilet goods 

35¢ for 5 rinses 

15¢ for 2 rinses 


P Guaraxtoed by = in 
Good Housekeeping hair as ik Rinses OF 


for her and that was all. 


























with a single step.” So it can be with the 
women of Canada, if forming among 
themselves Committees for Citizen 
Action, drawn from all the parties, they 
swarm out and into every party in every 
riding as clean-up squads. The newer 
political parties have shown how much 
more effective are 1,000 people giving 25 
cents each to a cause in which they 
fervently believe, than 50 people giving 


W omen 


action on all 


$5 each, or one donating $250. 
by direct synchronized 
fronts, can bring a new day by making 
practical political action largely inde- 
pendent of the huge party and patronage 


funds. 


Will Canada’s women prove equal to 
the challenge of the day? Will they work 
together as a common force, even as they 
deploy to follow the parties where their 
beliefs may lead them? Will they bring 
back into our national life the qualities 
lack ol 


of courage and consistency for 


which it flags and weakens? 
If they so desire, these are some of the 
| methods they can study and employ. 
Many hold that Canada’s future depends 
wholly bilingual 


upon her becoming a 


may it not turn on her 


? 


nation; also 


| becoming a truly * bise xual” one 

If we women fail now, when we hold 
the balance of power as at no other time 
in Canada’s history, it will be because 


The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our 


stars 
But in ourselves, that we are under- 
lings.” & 
- 
» \o Bowers 
Build Me \o Bowers 
Continued from page 45 
ought to he more ambitious, too, This 
back yard could be private as a hidden 
| garden with just a little paint and ply- 
| wood. A huge screen over there, a giant 





umbrella here, shelves around that tree, 
an awning here—it would be definitely 
glamorous, really.” 

“Cram full of living?” Gary suggested. 

“Exactly. I’m going to do it.” 

Nan and John got up abruptly. Nan 
muttered something about dinner. They 
went inside. The door slammed behind 
them. It was funny how the doors in 
this house seemed to slam. Perhaps a few 
of those gad ts on the door would help. 
She would mention it to Nan later. 

Win turned to Gary stretched out ona 
deck “Tm Nan 
and John. Do you think they’re happy? 
They unlike this 
week end, | wish | could help them.” 

“You could.” It must be his red hair 
that made his voice so mustardy. 
| “IT know. I’ve been thinking, it would 
only take a few hours to transform this 
back yard. If they had a gay, restful 
place where they could stretch out and 
relax this summer I’m sure it would make 
all the difference. 
now and see what I can find in the base- 
ment in the way of materials.” She 
jumped up. It would be better to ke« p 
busy, to avoid any more peculiar, un- 
| comfortable moments like the one 
night. 


chair. worried about 


seem so themselves 


I’m going to go right 


last 
As she left, Gary gave a king- 
size sigh. Poor thing, his head probably 
| ached dreadfully. She gave him a com- 
forting pat as she passed. 

But this time, in spite of her most 
subtle cajoling, Gary wasn’t much help. 
He carried a few of the heaviest things 
The rest of the 
time while Win hammered and sawed he 
lay back and heckled her. There was no 
other word for it. The more he talked 
the faster Win worked, lest the con- 





versation should slip into those too deep 
channels where she had floundered Jast 








or 
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all the same to you we have a home 
that’s just comfortably 
instead of 


full of living, 
cram full?” The funny little 
frown between his eyes meant he hoped 
he hadn’t hurt her feelings. 

Of course he hadn’t, the darling. She 
rubbed the frown away with the top of 


one finger. ““Gary, we'll have a beautiful 


We'll have 


peculiar. 


home. Falls were most 
| he y even made you hoarse, 
and choked, so choked you couldn’t go 
on speaking, except perhaps with your 
eyes. 
unspoken end of the sentence. 

‘**And a beautiful wedding,” Win went 
on dreamily, later, the words a little 


blurred with kisses, 


Gary seemed to understand the 


Looking Ahead to Your Job 


Continued from page 13 


stuff. 
t(mecans tnat workers ma have tO move 
It1 ns that k y | t 

around Canada, as they’ve done quite a 


about this ““mobility of labor 


+ 


bit In wartime, to get good jobs, at 
different times of the year. Nearly all 
would like to settle down in 
Winnipeg. 


of us 


We'll Settle for Winnipeg 


For why? Well, it has nice wide streets 
and pleasant houses and good neighbors 
and skating rinks and playgrounds and 
some swimming pools and lots of music 
and dramatics for the children in the 
schools. We think it’s pretty silly to 
talk about going to the United States 
and making a lot of money when we've 
got such a good country here. So we 





Loretta Burke 


Photographer's Model? 
sits fascinated while model Monica 
Prescott is readied for a picture. Long 
hours of posing under hot lights, ability 
to take direction perfectly, good figure 
and a good hand with an iron) are all 
Loretta is going into Household 
thinks modelling fun 


assets 
Economics but 


hope there'll be a place for us, and for 
| 

the boys and our families. 

there’s a lot o planning 


Anyway, t 
Like the wonder- 


going on in Winnipeg 
derful Recreation Commission which 
would arrange fun and games for olders 
and children alike, in all the districts in 
Winnipeg. Fun we would help make our- 
selves, like hobbies and games and plays 
and dances, instead of always listening to 
the radio or going to the movies— which 


- :, Se 1 
are swell in their place. Also there will be 


fashioned.” It could be a fruit-motif 


And the 


wedding in the grape season. 
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““A simple wedding,” Gary said firmly. 

““No funny business with rose arbors 9 
or anything like that,’’ Gary insisted. 

Win hugged him happily. “Of course 8 CHL Uta 
not, silly. Rose arbors are awfully old- 


baskets of 


fruit instead of the conventional flowers. 


bridesmaids could carry 


It would be clever and effective and 
refreshing. But even as the familiar part 
of her mind planned ahead automatically, 
Win was running her hand through her 
hair without realizing it, taking out the 
It felt 


pins, shaking out the neat curls. 


delicious. > 


(we hope) by the time we have children, 
a Child Guidance Centre, where all the 
work that’s being done to help people 
and teachers with the children, and 
help the children fit into the world and 
jobs and their. families will be 
headed up. 

Winnipeg 


theu 


talking hard 
about all thes« now, in the 
School Board and the council meetings 
and the government and Parent-Teacher 
groups and so on. And we know more 
about them than you might think, 
because we already have our own 
Guidance Counsellors in all the high 
schools. 


people are 


things 


Really Works 


We want to tell you about them, 
because they’re so tied up in our plans for 
jobs after we’re through school. We’ve 
talked a lot about our biggest job (we 
hope) of being wives and mothers. And 
although we get wonderful help at school 
now in studying for that, we think we 
could get more. We learn to make our 
own clothes (Irene and Corinne made 
the dresses you see them in) and 
suits, and a lot of us have been doing 
lovely little topcoats for British children. 
We learn to look after a house, too, in our 
household science courses, and in one of 
our high schools—William Whyte we 
have a real little apartment, with bed- 
room, bathroom, kitchen, living room 
and dining room, and we’ve made almost 
everything for it ourselves, right down 
to the embroidery on the towels and 
tucking on the bedspread. Of course, 
now that our mothers have such a hard 
time getting help, they have a lot more 
patience in teaching us things at home. 
Some of them are asking if they couldn’t 
domestic science 


Vocational Counsel 


please come to our 
But we'd like time for even 
instruction in 


courses too! 
more courses, more 
budgeting and buying and meal plan- 
ning and calories and taking care of 
babies. Nobody needs to tell us that 
Canada’s future depends a lot on what 
kind of homemakers we 
are. But we wonder if all the solemn 
men on education boards, etc., know it? 

Before we get right down to the jobs 
we'll do when we first get through high 
school, we’d like to talk over another 
It’s about leadership. 


.and you... 


thing with you. 
Here in Winnipeg we’ve got a lot of 
wonderful junior orchestras and drama- 
tic clubs and Girl Guides and church 
groups and teens’ canteens and things. 
But we need leaders badly. A lot of very 
important older folks come and speak 
to us in big words about Youth and how 
they depend on us to make a better 
world. But isn’t it just almost impossible 


to get adults who are good at it to spend 





helping us with our clubs 
things? 


their time 
and hobbies and games and 
We'd like to get more training in leader- 
ship ourselves, so we won't let our 
children down this way. Stuff about how 
groups and 


to organize and carry on 


to overwork these days. 
Like overindulgence in 
eating, drinking, smoking 
— overwork leads to 
excess stomach acidity 
causing stomach distress, 


heartburn, gas and restless 


™ 









Acknowledged by doctors as an 

ideal laxative-antacid, genuine 

Phillips’ works a double wonder 

overnight. 

1. Alkalizes stomach acids 
—sweetens your stomach 
almost instantly. 









2. Acts as a pleasant, mild 
laxative. 

Get genuine Phillips’ when you 

overindulge and wake up 

feeling alive. 
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What does he think of 
YOUR SKIN 7 


SHE'D BE 
ATTRACTIVE IF 
HER SKIN WERENT 

SO BAD. 





Avoid embarrassment! Help heal unsightly 
blemishes this medicated way! 


Do you shrink away from close-ups... 
feel ashamed of your skin? If ugly 
pimples, blemishes and rough, dry 
skin are making you self-conscious, 
do what scores of nurses and thou- 
sands of women are doing today! Use 
Noxzema Medicated Skin Cream, reg- 
ularly at night and as a grand, lasting 
makeup base during the day. 
Noxzema is so effective because it is 
notan ordinary cream, but a medicated 
formula;it not only smoothsand softens 





Brutal to germs, 





rough, dry skin, but helps heal ans 
sightly pimples and skin irritations. 


Don’t go on being unhappy over the 
way your skin looks! Get a jar of 
Medicated Noxzema at any drug or 
dept. store today and see for yourself 
how much clearer and smoother your 
complexion can be! 17¢, 39¢, 59¢. 


NOXZEMA 


SKIN CREAM 


‘but kind to you 


Here is an antiseptic several 
times stronger 


than pure carbolic acid, and 


germicidally 


yet non-poisonous and safe. A 
child could use it. To the germs 
that cause and spread so many 
common infections, ‘ Dettol’ is 


deadly: a swift and ruthless 
killer. But to you, and to the 
delicate tissues which the germs 
is kind and 
gentle. Ask at your drug-store 


invade, ‘ Dettol’ 


for * Dettol’ and use it promptly 


to prevent infection, 


Se CG, 5% Ska 
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By the time the dinner dishes were 
done she had transformed the back yard. 
She pulled her hosts outside to show 
them the results of her efforts. 

“You see, it was quite simple, and 
isn’t it really a bower? Now I just want 
you to relax, and think of nothing at all. 
Rest for the rest of the summer.” 

They stared at the big plywood screen 
at the end of the yard, at the shelves 
built around the tree, the toy duck in the 
birdbath which had been taken off its 
pedestal and sunk in the lower corner of 
the yard. They were too overwhelmed, 
Win could see, to comment. 

She herself was too excited and pleased 
with the results of her work to be really 
tired, but she pulled a chair into the 
shade of the big screen and sat down. A 


little breeze sprang up. Win saw Nan 
and John open their mouths like two fish. 
They really were behaving badly this 
week end. Their mouths fell open 
farther, their heads leaned forward a 
little. Nan lifted her hand limply, but 
with a queer gesture John pushed it 
down. The world then came to an end in 


a burst of sound and pain, 

When she was conscious again Win 
opened her eyes to see Gary looking at 
her with a quizzical expression. Nan 
and John, looking oddly satisfied, were 
hovering over her with brandy and 
sme iling salts. She looked beyond them. 
The heavy wooden screen that she had 
put together with such enthusiastic 
labor earlier in the day lay dead on the 
ground, Obviously it would never rise 
again. 

““How do you feel, darling?” There 
was the queerest smile on Gary’s mouth 
as if he were trying not to laugh, as if 
he were rather pleased, and yet his eyes 
seemed soft and tender and sympathetic. 

“TI don’t know. Win wiggled ex- 
perimentally. 

“There’s a very interesting lump on 
your head.”” Gary examined it gently, 
mussing her hair with some pains as he 
did so. 

“Ouch!” 

No doors had banged but Nan and 
John seemed to have gone inside. 

“You look adorable with your hair 
tousled like that, a smudge on your cute 
nose- 

“I’m a mess. 
myself.” 

“No.” Gary spoke quickly. “ You’re 
not to move. Not an inch. Lying down 
like that, flat on your back, so quiet, 
you're very appealing. In fact, you’re 
irresistible.” He leaned over and kissed 
her. “Did that hurt?” 

“Hardly at all.” 

“Well, brace yourself, 
this one probably will.” 
harder. 

Win rubbed her hand across her eyes. 
know, it’s funny about being 
bumped on the head, I don’t feel like me 
any more at all.’ 

“IT hope you’re still a little like you, 
because I like you very much. But do 
you perhaps feel a little more, ah, 
languid?” 

“Yes, that’s it.” 

“That’s wonderful. As a languid 
lady I find you just my dish.”” Gary gave 
a sigh of relief and grinned broadly. 

““Now about getting married,” he said 
briskly, “‘would the 20th suit you?” 

“You mean it?” 

“Why not?” 

“Well, | thought Funny how a 
bump on the head could make you so 
deliciously dizzy, so comfortably weak, so 
delightfully breathless. 

He looked at her a little anxiously. 
might make slight Beets 

“Such as?” 


I’d better go rearrange 


then, be ‘cause 


He kissed her 


one 


“Well, such as stipulating that if it’s | 
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Widely Used in Canada Among 
Intelligent Women 





Greaseless Suppository Gives 
Hours of Continuous Medication 





Sentiah 0 are very popular among highly 
intelligent and exacting women who for a 
long time have wanted a higher standard of 
antiseptic feminine cleanline ss—easier, 
daintier, more convenient—powerfully germ- 


icidal yet harmless. 


Thanks to Zonitors—these 
longer use weak, homemade 
overstrong harmful poisons. 


So Powerful Yet So Harmless 
No Burn—No Smart 


Zonitors are greaseless, stainless, snow 
white vaginal suppositories. When inserted, 
they instantly begin to release their power- 
ful germicidal properties and continue to do 
so for hours! Yet they are safe to most deli- 
cate tissues, Non-irritating, non-poisonous! 


women nO 
mixtures or 


Zonitors actually destroy offending odors 
and immediately kill every germ they 
touch. Of course it’s not always ‘possible to 
contact all the germs in the tract, BUT You 
CAN BE SURE oF THIS! No other germicide 
kills reachable germs any faster Or more 
thoroughly. Follow easy directions. 


IMPORTANT: Zonitors have the advantage 


of being easily removed by a plain water 
douche without leaving any greasy, 
residue, 


sticky 






(Eacn sealed in 
separate glass vial) 






FREE: Mail this coupon for FREE book- 
let sent in plain wrapper. Reveals frank 
intimate facts. Zonitors, Dept, C1, Ste. 
Thérése, Que. 
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What have these 
soft, smooth hands been 
doing all day? 
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Yh 
Every day is maid's day out now —and there are meals to 
get, dishes to wash, undies to be tubbed. Before you tackle any 
soap-and-water task, always smooth on Trushay! It’s a mar- 
velous new beforehand lotion—guards lovely hands against the 
roughening, drying effects of hot, soapy water—helps keep 
them soft and white. 

















Volunteers are urgently needed for hospital work— 
so you’re helping out three or four afternoons a week! No 












place here for rough hands that catch on surgical gauze. But 
Trushay-guarded hands are smooth. Just see for yourself how 
this wonderfully creamy, fragrant lotion helps prevent dry- 
ness and roughness. 
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Supper guests tonight? Let flower-scented Trushay help 
you look glamorous. . .it does all the things other lotions do for 






you, plus its beforehand use. Try it as a powder base—or for 
all-over body rubs—or last-minute smoothing to arms, elbows 
and throat. Ask for Trushay—the beforehand lotion—at your 


drugygists. 


A Product of Bristol- Myers—Made in Canada 


THE “BEFOREHAND” LOTION that guards hands even in hot, soapy water 
NOW AVAILABLE IN CANADA 
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they'll wear... 
because they 


are sheer 





loveliness 
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MERCURY MILLS LTD., HAMILTON, ONTARIO 








make programs and committees and 
things like that. We think you could 
call it Citize nship. 


Everybody Has Dreams 

Even when we get into Grade 11, an 
iwful lot of us still don’t know what we 
want to do. And although we talk about 
being married and running our own 
homes, we know that some of us may 
not have that opportunity because of 
what war is doing to our Canadian men. 
We may have to do the jobs we start out 
at all our lives. So we want to be 
certain-sure they’re right for us. 

Everybody has dreams, of course. 
Big ones, like being great painters and 
musicians and doctors and lawyers and 
decorators and dress designers. But we 





Interior Decorator? Peggy Bird studies 
the pattern of a new fabric. A. C 
Warhaft, of the decorating department 
of a Winnipeg department store, tells 
her she must know fabrics, colors, com- 
binations, and learn to work with the 
customer on her ideas. Peggy will take 
Household Economics — may be decor 
ator or dietitian 


know that only a few of us will get to be 
those things, and even some who might 
won’t be able to afford it. 

Take Corinne. She’s really gifted 
has a wonderful lyric soprano and won 
the silver medal last year from the 
Toronto Conservatory for the whole 
province. She’s determined to be a 
concert singer, but she knows it will 
be expensive and hard. So she has 
learned to make her own clothes and 
do quite a few other things too. A few 
of us have natural talents, like Corinne, 
but most of us have found out what we 
want to be through the help of our 
personnel counsellors in high school. 

Let us tell you about them. Our city 
takes an interest in our mental and 
physical welfare, and as well as a big 
health department there is a provincial 
psychiatrist, Dr. T. A. Pincock, who 
spends half his time working on children. 
Then we have a Child Guidance Clinic 
and other things. But for all of us 
with or without problems—we have 
guidance counsellors, two in each high 
school—one for girls and one for boys. 
They have half their time free from 
teaching so they can just talk to us 
and listen. They even have special 
conference places, like the little private 
cubicles Dr. Henry L. Stein, the con- 
sulting psychologist who works with 
the schools, had put in at Daniel 
McIntyre. And we suppose we’ll have 
others of the kind in the other schools. 

Each counsellor has a file on every 








student and we have good talks on what 
we want to do, and what our qualifi- 
cations are. Sometimes you think you’d 
like to be a nurse (as most of us do here) 
because you see yourself as a white 
Angel of Mercy holding 
But you need to be good at 


patients’ 
hands, 
measurements and take Latin and 
understand charts and things. And for a 
big store buyer, you’ve got tolearn about 
merchandising arithmetic and fabrics 
and markets and local habits to make the 
crade. Our counsellors help us to 
analyze the jobs, and ourselves as well, 
so that we can see whether we're fitted 
for them, or would like them or can 
afford the necessary training. If we're 
really keen on something, like radio or 
nursing or medicine or reporting, they'll 
often arrange for us to visit people who 
have made good in these fields, to get a 
slant on all the angles. 

Our counsellors are working toward 
closer contact with Selective Service 
officials, to know what fields are open. 
They hope that one day we will have a 
person from Selective Service come right 
into the schools all the time, to keep us 
in close touch with supply and demand. 
We think that’s a smart idea, don’t you? 


Personal Problems Too 

Our counsellors do personal as well 
as vocational guidance. They get to 
know a great deal about us and our 
families and our characters. They help 
us with manners and appearance and 
those important little problems that 
might keep us from getting along with 
people, or in our jobs. 

We girls of Chatelaine’s Teen-agi 
Council here in Winnipeg enjoyed 
meeting the people in the big offices 
and studios and so on who are successful 
in the jobs we want most to do. But 
long before we made these pictures, wi 
were beginning to find ourselves through 
the help of our counsellors, and the 
encouragement of our other teachers 
to whom they talked. 

Nursing is the favorite job ahead, with 
Household Economics (and all its 
possibilities in decorating, dress de- 
signing, dietetics, etc.) next; then 
stenography, radio, reporting, 
Winnipeg has a 
wonderful Social Service school, so girls 
like Lillian Goodman are lucky. Som« 
of the girls plan to go in for chemistry 
work of one kind or another—like 
Shirley Harper—and our counsellors 
encourage those of us who have the right 
talents, because they feel there will be a 
big field for the practical sciences in the 
postwar world, 


social 


service and so on. 


We think more girls will go in fo: 
teaching, and agriculture, when both 
those jobs offer better pay and public 
recognition. Winnipeg has lots of bright 
students whose parents were born in 
other countries (as high as 87% 
schools) so we have a rich cultural back- 
ground to draw upon for music and 
dancing and handicrafts, and most of us 
will enjoy these things as a sideline, if 
not as our life work. 


in some 


The important thing is, the majority 
of us know what we want to do when we 
leave high school ... and why. 

Maybe that’s the biggest differenc 
between us and a lot of the olders—and 
it’s for this that we can thank our 
guidance counsellors. The knowing why. 
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Children of the Brave New 
World Continued from page 25 


and spoons, they were sifting the 
garbage pails along the curbs, carefully 
stowing edible morsels in bags slung over 
their arms. Dirt and food were lumped 
together to be sorted at home. 

One day an army lorry drew up to 
dump coal in the cellar of a requisitioned 
building. A posse of soldiers ringed the 
truck to ward off a crowd of women and 
children who suddenly sprang from 
nowhere. I stood rooted to the spot. In 
silence that bedraggled group waited 
with infinite patience. Finally all the 
coal was unloaded; the lorry drove off. 
Then I could scarcely believe my eyes. 
Down on their knees went the mothers 
and kids—into the slush and mud of the 
road and sidewalk. With their hands 
they scooped up coal dust and stray 
lumps. Gobs of filth were scooped up as 
well. When the sidewalk had literally 
been scraped clean, they plunged their 
hands into the gutter, running with a 
torrent of mud and guck. That ex- 
crescence went into the bags too. You 
see this everywhere, until eventually you 
watch without much feeling. You simply 
have to. 


LOTS OF children, naturally, are spared 
this foul degradation. Their parents find 
the money, somehow, to provide food 
and fuel to keep their homes habitable. 
In France and Belgium | discovered 
what is sometimes called “food snob- 
bery.”” When entertaining, people like 
to dazzle their guests with as lavish a 
spread as possible—proof of their clever- 
ness in obtaining luxuries that sup- 
posedly don’t exist. | went toa luncheon 
in Paris that started at half-past one and 
finished at four. I had dinner at a home 
in Brussels that started at seven and 
ended at 10.30—and only then because | 
had to catch the last tram. I was so 
stuffed I could hardly move and as | 
looked at the table, I tried to picture the 
same sort of thing in, say, London. I 
could almost hear an English hostess 
emphasizing apologetically: “Isn’t this 
unbelievable? Aunt Agatha, you know. 
Sent down an enormous hamper from 
the country.” In England you’d make it 
very clear that articles obviously beyond 
the ration allowance were really quite 
on the up and up. 

But not so in Liberated Europe. 


Youngsters come to the dinner table for 
dessert and they listen avidly while 
father holds forth on how he has the 
Black Market in the hollow of his hand. 
Mother applauds him. When I toured 
the battle fields in Normandy, I had 
dinner in Bayeux at the home of the 
leading doctor who was as fine a man as 
you could meet. His house was filled 
with wives and children of other doctors 
who had been deported by the Germans. 
Che children were permitted to have 
dinner with us in order to “see the 
Canadian.” 

Normandy still has some food and I 
hoped for once I could eat a meal free 
from discussion of the Black Market. No 
such luck. We were talking about the 
ghastly conditions in Normandy and the 
doctor said he had twice as many 
patients as one person normally could 
handle—yet he had no gasoline allow- 
ance, 

“Then how do you make your calls?” 
| enquired. 

“The Black Market,” he shrugged. 
“The amount of gas I’m permitted legally 
is so small as to be ridiculous. Now the 
American soldiers supply me at whole- 
sale prices.” (This was before the Paris 
trials.) 

Che point is that the doctor cer- 
tainly wasn’t a crook and his dealings 
were prompted by the highest motives. 
But his children heard all this and 
thought nothing of it. 

At another dinner—in Brussels—we 
were talking in front of the children 
about the ways and means of bartering 
for extra food. 

“Can’t you get anything legally 
here?” I was driven to ask. 

My hostess hunted up her house- 
keeping bag. She opened it and dug 
out handfuls of coupons. 

‘Look at those,” she said scornfully. 
““Not one of them is any good. You 
apply for your rations but the shops 
don’t have them. We have children 
(with a nod toward her brood) to feed, 
and until there’s food in the stores we 
shop in the Black Market.” 

If parents can’t, after five years, drop 
a habit that’s illegal, what about the 
children? Many times, as tactfully as 
possible, | raised this question and, to 
my astonishment, found it was quite a 
new idea. No one seemed clear as to 
whether the next generation would 
reap the whirlwind or not. Europeans 
are living in the midst of chaos; the 

# Continued on page 81 





creme nro revenge eres sen sreenercenmmenteemansengs 


{ 
{ 
{ 
' 


Yardley 
English 


Your Bonds Reach the Battlefield vender 


5 Do you know what bonds represent in fighting equipment? 


When should you wear the Yardley Lavender ? 
When? Whenever you want 


Each $50 bond buys: Each $100 bond buys: to be gay. Whenever you want to feel 


t 
£ tank suits for 3 men One gun-sighting telescope p 
; or a light-hearted. Whenever you want to 
tank helmets for 5 men One Vickers tank periscope 
=. or xpress the joy of living... It is 
10 Bren machine gun magazines One field telephone-portable exp $ joy e 
or 
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20 steel helmets 3 ili sea such a glad-to-be-alive fragrance. 
or ? 
5 stretchers complete with pillows or 
and slings 2 army blankets 
These are just a few of the essen- The cost of waging a victorious war 
tial war supplies purchased by your is tremendous. Don't stop now! Sup 
bonds. port the EIGHTH VICTORY LOAN! 
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OR PAY NOTHING! 


Now Available 
in Canada 
Direct By Mail 


ONLY *40 
CANADIAN CURRENCY 


Complete, ready-to-wear, with Neutral- 
color Earphone and Cord, Crystal Micro- 
phone, Radionic Tubes, Batteries and 
Battery Case. No extra charges for ship- 
ping, duties or taxes. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


OR YOUR MONEY BACK 





You risk nothing. And you get a smart, 
fine quality, superbly performing hear- 
ing aid for only $40...about 4% the 
price of other vacuum tube instruments. 
Send today for your Zenith Radionic— 
the same hearing aid that is so famously 
popular in the United States. Comes 
direct by mail. Wear it—hear better —or 


pay nothing. 
Another Zenith First! 


NEW NEUTRAL COLOR 
EARPHONE AND CORD 






So Inconspicuous 


Gives the hearing aid a 
“new look of youth.” 
The Zenith Radionic is as little notice- 
able as eyeglasses because the new Neu- 
tral-Color Earphone and Cord blend 
with the complexion. You wear both with 
confidence and poise. Plastic earphone is 
light, comfortable and complexion-tinted. 
Plastic cord is translucent —fray-proof, 
kink-proof,perspiration-proof,washable. 


NO COSTLY ‘‘MEASUREMENTS 
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You adjust the instrument yourself in 
the privacy of your home. You save 
salesmen’s high commissions and other 
unnecessary selling costs. Zenith’s per- 
sonal adjustment principle eliminates 
visiting public places for complicated 
fittings. All operating controls are on 
the outside of the instrument. Exclusive 
external 4-Position Tone Control enables 
you to adjust your Zenith Radionic for 
different voices and surroundings as 
easily as you focus binoculars, 


s: 2 


Mail coupon today! with check or money 
order (not cash). If not completely satis- 
fied, return the instrument and your 
money will be refunded in full. 


ja SEND COUPON TODAY E 


Zenith Radio Corporation of Canada, Ltd. 

Guaranty Trust Building 

Dept. Ce-2, P. O. Box 30, Windsor, Ontario 

[) Eactosed find (money order) (check) for 
nith Radionic Hearing Aid. If I am not 

completely satisfied, I may return it within 10 

days and receive my money back in full. 

Cj Send Free Descriptive Booklet. 
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( Physicians, check here for literature. 
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to he Noticed 


HEAR BETTER |!" 
Continued from page 34° 


and thought the whole thing through. If 
I wanted to be happy and successful, | 
had to start thinking differently. | 
determined then and there to believe 
that the world is big enough for us all. 
I’ve believed it ever since.” 

She paused a minute from applying 
her footlight make-up to the lovely 
clear golden-brown skin. 

“You asked me about having to be 
noticed. Well, you’ve got to decide to be 
noticed in the right way. | decided that 
then. The next thing | made up my 
mind to, was that I had to do betier than 
the other children at school in order to 
be on an equal footing with them. You 
see what I mean?” 

I saw. I had a little glimpse of the 
determined personal struggle this inter- 
esting young woman had made. 

“So I worked like a fiend and won a 
scholarship. Then I kept working and 
won a teaching fellowship at university. 
When I graduated | decided I must be 
able to do different things, for although 
| had always wanted to act, I didn’t 
know what doors would be closed to me. 
So I wrote broadcasts, and did publicity 
and advertising. It was when I joined 
the American Negro Theatre that | 
began to feel I could work through to 
whatever I was capable of achieving. 
I’m still working.” 

It sounded simple. It represented 
intensive study not only of dramatics 
but of a type of girl she had never known 

-so that she could (as she does) make 
you understand a tragic character. 

“You see,” she went on, smiling a 
little sadly, “perhaps I really did ‘have 
to be noticed.’ | sometimes wonder if 
even feeling you are a little behind the 
rest at the start, for one reason or 
another, can’t be turned into an added 
incentive. [ think it can.” 


MARGO WAS the big-eyed _ little 
Mexican girl who had made such a hit 
with her native dances by the time she 
was 14 that New York’s smartest hotel 
offered her a contract. 

“Of course, it was grandmother,” 
she confessed, as we sat in her suite in 
the famous towers of that same hotel. 
“Unless you knew grandmother you 
wouldn’t understand. But she used to 
tell us that there wasn’t anything in the 
world we couldn’t do, if we worked 
hard enough. Well, you just had to 
believe her. She wouldn’t lie to children.” 

Dancing because she loved it so, and 
because she grew up among the colorful 
native dances of her country, Margo was 
soon known north of the border. 

“That part was simple—but I had 
to do my learning about being noticed 
later,” she said, shaking her head 
ruefully. “You see, when I came to New 
York, everyone advised me this way and 
that way: don’t wear those full, bright 
homespun costumes . . . don’t do your 
hair in these funny braids... . don’t put 
on those flat peasant shoes, they said .. . 
you must be like American girls and wear 
high heels and evening gowns.” 

Margo took their advice—and nearly 
flopped. 

“Once we sat up all night to think 
out what was wrong .. . grandmother 
and my aunt and me. Then grandmother 
said suddenly, ‘I know—you must 
dance the way you did when you were 
home . when you felt the music 
through and through . and in the 
clothes that made you feel it.’ So the 
next night I did...and it clicked.” 

From then on Margo learned to have 
faith in what she believed in doing. But 
she had other things to learn. 





Its my 
periodic 
pick-up! 





THIS MONTH, give Midol a 
chance to keep you brighter . . . 
more active... enjoying lifeat » 
the time when menstruation’s ®% 
functional cramps, headache 
and blues might have you 
miserable. 

Take Midol at the first twinge 
of pain. See how swiftly it acts 
to relieve your suffering. And 
trust these effective tablets; 
Midol’s comfort does not de- 
pend on opiates. Millions of 
girls and women rely on it regu- 
larly as a “‘periodic pickup.” 
Ask for Midol at any drugstore. 
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all other products offered exclusively 
z to relieve menstrual suffe ring 
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€)/Oriontal, Cream 
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)\ protects the skin from sun 
and wind on the golf course. 
That dried up feeling dis- 
appears. A complete, beau- 
tifying cream for day and 
evening events. $ 
White, Flesh, Rachel, Sun-Tan 
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| Chu | noticing. 


Canada with Maurice Evans. 


“1 went through a phase of feeling that 
clothes don’t matter... If you’re clever 
enough and work hard enough, you 
shouldn’t have to look charming to get 
by. T hat was a great mistake. | he re is 
no woman, however clever, who isn’t 
helped by looking her best all the time.” 

Margo you 
but achievable combination of faith in 
of falling short of 
what you hoped to achieve. And she 
thinks you must study always to be pre- 
pared for any opportunity that comes. 


believes need a strange 


yourself and a sens« 


“Lots of people wail about not getting 
chances .. . but they don’t prepare. | 
think before you 
should think honestly to see if you are 
just plain lazy! ‘What do | want from 
life?’ you must ask, ‘And what can | 
do about it?? Dream... plan.. 
But mostly do, do, do.” 


accept failure vou 


. hope. 


MARTHA SCOTT'S never had such a 
wonderful time in her life as she’s having 
in doing “Soldier’s Wife” at the John 
Golden Theatre in Manhattan. Why? 
Because so many wives of men overseas, 
or just back, tell her she’s giving them 
important and valuable in 
. and doing it with lightness 


something 
the play .. 
and laughter as well as tears. 

“‘I was lucky getting this,” she said, 
‘“‘and if I’m real at all it’s because I feel 
real. I think people notice you then.” 

Martha is a great believer in luck. She 
points out that her first big part, in 
“Our sure-fire star 
maker. It “‘made” every girl who played 
it—herself, Wright, Dorothy 
McGuire. 

“Being 
75% luck and 25% 
in her opinion. 

Of course she had lived, breathed and 
slaved theatre until she was picked for 
the big role. “It’s wonderful too—but 
it’s as hard as ditch digging.”’ The sweet 
gentle look that made her the small 
community dream-bride in “Our Town” 
took on decision. “‘Nobody should be in 
show business unless they can’t live or 


Town, was a 
‘Teresa 


noticed—as you put it—Is 
darned hard work,” 


breathe doing anything else.” 


THEN THERE Mady 


Christians, who played Shakespeare in 


was the great 


She sums 
up the quality of rising to be noticed in 
one terse word. “‘ Bounce.” 

She believes that, given a certain 
amount of determination and talent, a 
not to be 
back again and 


noticed. Al- 


got a fairly easy entrance into 


girl has to have the ability 


discouraged to come 


again until she does get 
though she got 
as the daughter of 


had 


tours en 


the theatre, a well- 
known 


disappointments and de 


many 
route 


manager-actor, she 


to the great Shakespeare and Shaw parts 
she has played, and to her present star 
part in “I Remember Mama.” She was 
tall, for instance, and shy about it. For 
a long time that shyness gave her a chip 
on her Then 
decided to make an asset of it 
up and make people notice her height. 

“T learned an old truth—that the 
world takes you at your own value. So 
you have to set the value high. Not the 


shoulder. one day she 


to stand 


puffed-up kind, of course. Once talent ts 
recognized, the first stumbling-block ts 
the danger of letting it go to your head. 
If you can have faith enough in yourself 
to reach for 
humility enough to keep your balance 
on the way.” 


what you're after, yet 
. vou're going to be well 
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I told you, at the beginning of this 


story, that it all added up to a few 
sentences. On second thought, it adds up 
to a few words. 


If you want to be noticed... be worth 
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END DANGER 
FROM FLIES 


DESTROY germ-carrying flies, 

mosquitoes and other house- 
hold pests. Use Shelltox for quick, 
positive results. Scientific tests show 
that Shelltox Kills insect pests on 
contact—yet is harmless to humans 
and warm-blooded animals. It won’t 
stain walls or fabrics. It is thrifty 
to use because you need less. Sold 


by leading retail merchants. 





Pat Would Approve 


Continued from page 11) 


He irks me—and he scares me to death, 
too. Tell us more about the Navy, 
Laur. When does it hit port next?” 

Laurie basked in the sunshine of their 
interest. She was glad she had told them 
about Pat. She hadn’t known it would 
be such fun. From then on he was a 
major topic of conversation. She 
described his skill with a boat the after- 
noon they had spent on the Lake of 
Two Mountains, repeated the nonsense 
they had talked during dinner at funny 
little places in the East End, laughed 
again at his dealings with the drunken 
cabby on Mount Royal. She read them 
excerpts from the letters which came at 
irregular intervals, and showed Jo-Anne 
his angular signature. 

“It’s beautiful!” Jo-Anne sighed. 
“Distinguished. I could love a man who 
wrote like that.” 

Laurie laughed then, though Jo-Anne 
didn’t see anything to laugh at. “1 wish 
he’d send that picture he promised, 
Laurie. I can’t wait to see him. That 
brawn and brains type sure sends me.” 

Laurie, thus encouraged, couldn’t 
resist the temptation for further confi- 
dence. “Jo-Anne, he says the first time 
the Lennox comes into an east coast port 
he’s coming up. Flying. Just to see me. 
He’s frightfully good, you know, at 
getting what he wants.” Laurie got that 
faraway look in her eyes. She was 
obviously already at the airport. With 
an effort she wrenched herself back. to 
the taproom on Ward C and the tedious 
task of cleaning out intravenous tubing. 

Then came ‘days when she had little 
time to think of Pat. Whenever a 
patient was discharged, a new one was 
already there sitting in a wheel chair 
while the bed was being made up. An 
epidemic of flu sent many of the nurses, 
sneezing and protesting, off duty, while 
the others carried on. Dr. McAlpine, 
with hair on end and tie awry, became 
gruffer and more caustic. He was even 
overheard one day advising a whining 
neurotic to “‘go to blazes.” Laurie’s 
favorite patient, a young war bride 
named Gail Nesbitt, started running a 
temperature. And Jim Brand, one of the 
junior interns, asked Laurie to go out 
with him. 

“Oh, darling, how terrific!” Jo-Anne 
exclaimed. ‘“‘He’s smooth! But of 
course you couldn’t.” 

Laurie was taken aback. Why, she’d 
already accepted. It was ages since 
she’d been dancing. And this was her 
first bid from the interns, who tended 
to look with lofty contempt—if they 
looked at all—on mere probies. 

Liza came to her defense. “Do you 
suppose Pat expects her to sit at home 
for the duration and knit blue socks and 
turtle necks? Have sense.” 

But Laurie felt ashamed. She under- 
stood Jo-Anne. “Certainly I’m not 
going,” she declared hurriedly. “I’m not 
keen on Dr. Brand, anyway. And Pat 
wouldn’t approve of him at all. He 
doesn’t like the smooth type.” 

Of course she didn’t want to go out 
tonight. She’d rather prick holes in her 
fingers sewing name tabs on her new 
iprons, and go through the fortnightly 
grind of washing and setting her hair, 
and crawl into bed at nine o’clock with a 
month-old magazine. That Jo-Anne 
might not see her crestfallen face, she 
picked up a package of mail that had 
just come in and started down the ward 
to deliver it. “Two for you today, Mrs. 
Ramsbottom. Now you can’t complain 
that nobody cares whether you have 
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Cool, comfortable—Fleet Foot shoes with their fabric 
uppers and flexible rubber soles are the ideal summer 
shoes for every member of the family. 

For tennis and other sports where fast footwork is 
needed—for informal dress occasions—for playtime 
for the youngsters, there is a Fleet Foot shoe for 
every need. 

Today quantities are limited because of wartime— 
so please obtain only the shoes you actually need 
now. After the war the wide range of types, styles and 
colors, that have made Fleet Foot the best known name 
in summer shoes again will be available. 


& Nimble —Duck upper, wedge heel, cork insoles. 


Growing girls’, misses’ and children’s sizes in blue, brown, 
burgundy and natural colors. 
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ORDINARY BRISTLE 


Remember this, the next time you 


buy a tooth brush: Years of laboratory 
research have produced amazing new 
synthetic bristles. 


“Prolon” is our trade name for the very 
finest grade of this synthetic bristle. 


PROLON—No Finer Bristle Made 


Among these new synthetic bristles 
being marketed under various trade 
names, none is finer . . . none is more 
durable . . . none is more costly to produce 
than Prolon, the synthetic bristle in the 
Bonded Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. 


Only PROLON has “Round Ends” 


Prolon, in fact, has a very important 
_ which no other synthetic bristle 

as. It is the only bristle that is rounded 
at the ends, 





Yes, it’s a fact! Under a special pat- 
ented process, exclusive with Pro-phy-lac- 
tic, we smooth and round the end of each 
and every Prolon bristle in the Bonded 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush. See for 
yourself how much gentler these round 
ends are on tender gums! 


And with PROLON these other “extras” 


In addition to Round-End Prolon, the 
Bonded Pro-phy-lac-tic Tooth Brush 
gives you these three important “ex- 
tras”: 1. The famous Pro-phy-lac-tic 
end tuft, for ease in reaching hard-to- 
get-at back teeth. 2. Scientific grouping 
of bristles to permit thorough cleans- 
ing of brush after, using. 3. A written 
guarantee for six full months of use. 

Next time, get the most for your 


money . get the Bonded Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Tooth Brush, 


PRO-PHY-LAC-TIC BRUSH CO. (Canada) Ltd., Toronto 


P.S. We alac make 
thia 25% bnush... 
the best buy in the 


Lowen-pnice field. 


MADE IN CANADA 









‘Prophylactic + NYLON 


Lowest priced Nationally Advertised 
Tooth Brush in the Country 












64 — Chatelaine, May, 1945 


To Those About to Marry 


Continued from page 16 





reached for his hat and walked to the 
door. ‘Now, where are you going, I’d 
like to know, John Perkins?’ asked 
Katy, in a querulous tone. ‘Thought I’d 
drop up to McCloskey’s,’ said John, 
‘and play a game or two of pool with 


the fellows. 

THIS WILE >= 
RE LOVELY ~% 

OFAR! o 
Jr » \ ty 7 

Cy @ 

Les Gy - 
es 


, 














WILL THIS 
DO DEAR? 


| There, brides, is something for you. 

|The devil husband, ill or 

| deprived of his wife, a monk would be; 

| back in routine, again he is a devil. 

| It is six for the bride and half a dozen 
for the groom, Marriage is—or ought to 
be—equally Give and Take. When it is 
90 Give and 10 Take, for the party 

| of the first part or the second part, have 


| . ~ 
ja care. Have nothing but Care. 


suddenly 


PROBABLY NO super-Gallup Poll 
| could guess how many “‘ misunderstood” 
| husbands and wives there are. When a 

woman—or a man—says that the 
“doesn’t understand,” the 
chances are that he—or she—does 


| 
|} consort 


understand and, understanding, is 
| bored, and seeks understanding, or 


sympathy, elsewhere. There is a story 
going the rounds about a spinster who 
says that there is a certain four-letter 
| word the lack of which is the basis of 
| all divorces, and without which all 
| marriages are failures. And while her 
hearers hold their breaths, she says, 
“Til tell you plainly just what it is: 
T-A-C-T.” 

Another thing that I warn the young 
pair about: An exchange of daily 
experiences—not of ideas, for mighty 
few of us have one idea a year. But 
when a man comes home, he is likely to 
hear, in boresome and verbose detail, 
the infinitesimal domestic worries that 
have made up the wife’s day; and after 
hearing much of this the husband, 
though it is possible that he has had a 
pleasant, a tough, or at any rate a day 

|as interesting in recital as his wife’s, 
| fails to tell her. An exchange of experi- 
ences, material though they be, is more 
of a desideratum than most young pairs 
know. When Madge, in “So Little 









Time,” says to Jeffrey, her husband, 
“You never tell me anything,” it was 
basic satire on marriage that Mr. John 
Marquand used. 

And don’t get the idea, dear bride- 
groom, that merely because you are 
the financial provider, that that is 
Generosity with money, even 
of giving your wife 


enough. 
to the point 
prodigal allowance and paying all the 
bills besides, isn’t enough. Such stalled- 
ox marriages are wrecked more fre- 
quently than are the dishes-of-herbs 
where love is. Love is a hackneyed word; 
but it may be as new as the sunrise. It 
is one thing, after x years, to tell her 
that you love her, but it is wonderful to 
be—and if you are you can’t help telling 
her—in love with her. Or, brides, him. 

For people want reassurance. All of 
married, have mis- 
givings about adequacies—mental, ma- 
terial, physical, spiritual—and the re- 
assurance that each giv es the other ts a 


us, especially the 


tremendous spur to sympathetic under- 
standing. Maybe I’m no great shakes, a 
man may think, but my wife really 
thinks that I’m a great man. And | 
know that the wife needs it even more 
than the husband does. For he, in his 


business or profession, may get reassur- 


NEVER GIVE A 
RIVAL AN 
EVEN BREAK 







ance in other ways, but shc - Im 
referring to the woman whose occupa- 
tion is Housewife—lacks those aliments 
to the ego that make a marriage thrive. 
Provide them, my young bridegroom. 
Don’t think that she takes them for 
granted, 

For O, my bride, if you can love and 
cherish, obedience is so automatic that it 
doesn’t exist. And O, my bridegroom, if 
you can love and cherish, you will obey, 
and what is more, you'll be a husband, 


my son... Not to add—and this ts 
not conjecture—a father. 
I said, long before considerable 


verbiage intervened, that I was the 
last one to advise young people about to 
marry. 

“I am the last one to insult a British 
sailor, Sir said the 
Captain of the Pinafore. 

“You are the last one 
Captain Corcoran,” 


Jose ph Porter, K.¢ >. Bie 


Joseph,” hardy 


who did, 


countered = Sir 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 403. 


Complete information and advice on wartime wedding etiquette. 


Subjects covered are: the formal wedding; the home wedding; 
military weddings; toasts, trousseaus, refreshments. Price, 15c. 


Order your copy of WARTIME WEDDINGS today from 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin Department, 
481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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Pretty Up Your Lingerie 


Exclusive Chatelaine designs for new 
crochet edgings for slips and nighties. 





SAE REO rie P REEL ary x 


Slip: into Glamour by trans- 
forming a plain bit of lingerie into a 
lovely individual piece. Here's a 
new and simple crochet pattern to 
edge the bodice (narrow) and 
crochet into a lacy frill at the hem. 
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IESE IN STREET RNR TOE PN IONE EEE, SIT 


For these exclusive 
Chatelaine crochet de- 
signs address orders to 
Chatelaine Handicrafts, 
481 University Ave., 
Toronto 2, 


a 





Sperry amperes nscmmnprese me mtr: 


Crisply Springlike, the simple 
crochet lingerie lace is used to 
outline narrow ribbon straps, as 
well as edge the bodice and trim the 
hemline. Order No. $75. Price 5 
cents. 


Delicately Lovely is the crochet 
pattern edging you can fashion to 
glamorize — and lengthen! — your 
plain nightgown. 


Lacy Medallions to insert in the 
bodice are included in the same set 
of instructions. Order No. S74. Price 
5 cents. 













Time out for 30 seconds— 
to keep you from dancing 
your charm away! 





Away with you—before underarm odor has 
a chance to spoil your fun! What good 
would sweet music be if your dancing part- 
net gave you the cold shoulder—and every- 


one but you knew the reason why 4 





MUM'S QUICK—Only 30 seconds to use Mum. 


Even after you're dressed, even when you're 
busy, you still have time for Mum 
MUM'S SAFE—Won’t irritate skin. Won't harm 


fabrics, says American Institute of Laundering. 
MUM'S CERTAIN—Mum works instantly. 
Keeps you bath-fresh for a whole day or even- 
ing. Get Mum today. 

. . . 


For Sanitary Napkins—Mum is so gentle, safe, depends 


able that thousands of women use it this way, too. 
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Mum to the rescue! And not too late even 
though you're dressed. Isn't it well worth 
30 seconds to guard your after-bath fresh 
Mum? No risk now ot underarm 


{ 
on 


fic with 


OdO ) 


On with the dance— you're near and you're 


dear to the one you love! And you're tak- 
ing no chances with happiness like that 
Not ile tl 's Mum to keep you sweet 

{ dainty—to win y ‘ncores the whole 
c l y ) ! 


ae 


Product of Bristol-Myers 


Made in Canada 


Mum 


TAKES THE ODOR OUT OF 
PERSPIRATION 
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WOULD YOU 


BELIEVE IT— 
THE WOMAN ON 


~THE RIGHT IS 
THE OLDER! 





Try this remarkable new Cream 
for softer, younger-looking skin! 


Is your skin letting you down, giving the 
impression that you’re older than you 
actually are? If you've noticed that it’s 
beginning to look “worn,” tired — then 
do what thousands of other women are 
doing today! Get a jar of the remarkable 
new Noxzema Cold Cream and use 
it regularly—every day! 
Noxzema Cold Cream is new, differ- 
ent; it not only super-cleanses your skin 
and helps keep it youthfully soft and 
supple, but it gives your skin a cool, 
tingling, invigorating sensation that 








you'll notice the very first time you use it. 
Don’t let your skin get “old-looking!” 
Try the new Noxzema 
Cold Cream and see if { 
your skin doesn’t look | 
fresher, younger! At all | 
\ 





drug and dept. stores. 
17e, 29, 55c. 


NOXZEMA 
COLD CREAM 


YOUR SHOES 


ARE SHOWING £ 


\SN’T IT 2 


yOU NEED 













TF you don’t care how your shoes look — 

you should care how they last. Give them 
2 IN 1 care! 2 IN 1 contains special oils and 
waxes, scientifically combined to protect as 
they clean. Provides a thin pliable film that 
resists wet. 
means longer wear. 


.- dust... grime. And that 


White shoes too, stay clean and new- 
looking longer with 2 In 1 WHITE. 


BLACK, BROWN, TAN 10¢ ALSO 2 N11 WHITE 15¢ ano 25¢ 




















your appendix out or not... And 
here’s a card for you, Miss Brisbane. 
Gosh, doesn’t California look wonderful ! 
Look at this whopper, Janie. I'll bet he 
says, ‘I love you,’ 50 times in that little 
package. Mrs. Lowndes, do you suppose 


| this is to tell you that Jack got his stripe? 


. .. And Mrs. Nesbitt, I’ve saved the 
best till the last. You can see ‘Navy’ 
written all over it. Perhaps he’s going 
to get leave at last.” 

Gail Nesbitt’s hand fluttered toward 
the blue envelope, but her smile was 
wan. Laurie was too new at the game of 
nursing to realize that she might better 
not have mentioned the hope which was 
constantly and vainly in Mrs. Nesbitt’s 
heart. 

The white the spread 
caressed the envelope, then gave it a 
little shove toward Laurie. “Read it to 
me, Miss Randall. I—I can’t.” Tears 
trembled in her voice. 


fingers on 


LAURIE OPENED the letter, feeling 
uncomfortably as if she were trespassing. 
She read it falteringly, her tongue 
stumbling a little over the terms of 
endearment, her eyes racing ahead for 
the words that came at last: 

“Now, honey, hold your breath, 

“I can’t tell you why, of course, dear- 
est, but the good old Lennox is laying 
up for a few days down here, and if 
there’s any way of wangling a spot of 
leave, you’re going to find me on the 
front doorstep one of these fine morn- 
ings. Keep your fingers crossed.” 

“Oh!” It was a long breath from the 
bed, a sigh that seemed about to drift 
into nothingness, only to be shattered by 
cracked, hysterical laughter which 
turned to sobs. “Oh, Johnny, Johnny, 
you’re coming. Come quickly, darling. 
Come before it’s too late.” 

Laurie was frightened. Firmly she 
caught hold of her patient’s hands. 
“Mrs. Nesbitt, you mustn’t. Don’t cry. 
Oh, don’t laugh like that. You don’t 
know. He may not come. He only said 
perbaps. Please, you must be still.” She 
didn’t know what to do. Empty a 
pitcher of water over the girl’s face? 
Surely pretty drastic! And a fine mess 
it would make of the bed. What did you 
do for hysterics? 

“What’s the matter, Miss Randall?” 
Dr. McAlpine’s incisive voice cut into 
her agitation. 

Laurie explained, rushing her words. 
McAlpine stopped her, ‘“‘Get me half a 
grain of phenobarb. Off you go. Now, 
Mrs. Nesbitt.” Laurie, too distressed by 

# Continued on page 68 





SPOUSES 


Answers to quiz, Page 40 






1. James Secord, husband of Laura 
Secord. 

2. Frau Joseph Goebbels, wife of 
Hitler's propagandist. 

3. Mrs. Samuel Pepys. 

4. Dexter C. Bloomer. 

5. Mrs. Ghandi. 

6. Dixie Lee (Mrs. Bing) Crosby. 

. 

8 






























. Mrs. Winston Churchill. 
. Lilly Dache’s 
Despres. 

9. Mrs. Albert Einstein. 

10. Dr. Richard Marsden Pankhurst, 
husband of Emmeline Pankhurst, 
suffragette. 

11. Sir William Hamilton, husband of 
Lady Hamilton. 

12. Mrs. Dwight Eisenhower. 

13. Calvin Ellis Stowe, husband of 
Harriet Beecher Stowe, author of 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 

14, Countess Leo Tolstoy. 

15. Edwin M. Post, husband of Emily 
Post. 


husband, Jean 



























































S 
5 








DRESS SHOP 


if there is a shortage of 


’Viyella’ 


FLANNEL 


The hazards and uncertainties of Wor 
make it difficult for us te keep you 
supplied with VIYELLA. We must all 
be patient until Victory Is won and 
stocks of VIYELLA are normal again. 


The British Fashion Fabric that Wears and Wears 
GUARANTEED WASHABLE & COLORFAST 


LUX TESTED 


36” and 54” wide. At allleading stores or write 
Wm. Hollins & Co. Ltd., 266 King St., Toronto 







Next time eyes are 
overtired or smartin 

ut two crops ° 

urine in each eye. 
Right away it starts to 
soothe, comfort an 
cleanse. Make this 
two-drop test ...ene 
joy the relief that 
Murine brings. Murine 
was originated by an 
eye physician. Use it 
to_ cleanse, relax and 
refresh your eyes. 
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night nurses’ responsibility. And Jo- 
Anne was still there. She’d had to come 
away. She hadn’t left herself any other 
choice. But she wasn’t going to have 
very pleasant thoughts to keep her 
company through the long evening. 
She’d light the fire in the grate, and get 
a bowl of apples. And Pink always had 
heaps of magazines lying around, with 
women in sleek furs and shadowy men, 
like Pat, standing behind them. Some- 
how she’d manage to put in the time 
till two o’clock. She didn’t suppose she’d 
ever felt so alone in her life. 


But when she opened the door of 


Pink’s apartment, she was met by a 
blaze of light. Pink whirled down upon 
her. “Darling, I’m so glad you came. | 
didn’t flit for the week end after all. 
Come and see the two surprise packages 
that just blew into town—Hank Archer 
and Guy McLean. One for me and one 
for you, and you can have your pick, 
only Hank’s mine. We’re going to do 
up the town, and you’re in on it. Laurie, 
how perfect that you’re here. I feel 
like a fairy that’s just waved a wand.” 

She looked like a fairy, too, gay and 
provocative, and no enchanted wand 
could have conjured up anything more 
attractive than the two naval figures 
beside her, both regarding Laurie with 
approving grins. 

Laurie felt dazed. Things like this 
didn’t happen. An officer in the Royal 
Navy couldn’t just materialize out of 
thin air. And even counting black magic 
in, she was seeing double. She must be 
running a fever herself. The lieutenant 
was almost as good-looking as Pat. Seen 
from a distance for instance, 
accidentally, by Liza, dancing at the 
hotel or eating a hamburger at midnight 
—he would be quite as good-looking. 


seen, 









Jumpers for the Young ‘uns & 


Sit down, Laur. I'll be with vou in a 
minute.” 
kitchen. 

Y’know, Hank, I think we’re making 


Pink disappeared toward the 


an impression. The gal looks quite 
mowed down.” 
Laurie managed a faint smile. “] 


belong to inland parts,” she explained. 
“Tm not used to seeing so much Navy 
all in one room,” 

“Well, there are a few things around 
here that we’re not used to either, eh, 
Guy? Bright lights and beautiful girls 
and an evening on the town.” 

**Did you just get in?” 

“Today. It’s grand to be back. And 
to find all you people at home pulling 
along with us, too. Pink tells me you’re 
training as a nurse. More 
you.” 

“Well, nursing is hardly in the same 
class as keeping the seven seas safe for 
democracy.” 

Guy laughed. ‘Oh, rot. 
wherever you do it. 


power to 


A job’s a 
job, | guess it’s 
often just as tough in a hospital ward as 


it is escorting a convoy.” 


Friendly, encouraging words, said 
with a pleasant smile. But to Laurie 
they seemed weighted with ironic 


significance. Here she was, neglecting 
her obligations, careless of her duty, 
basing her desertion on a technigality. 
It was after seven o’clock—she was off 
duty—her patients could die if there 
was no one else to look after them. 
Hadn’t that been her attitude? And it 
was she, who despised girls for guessing 
at a patient’s pulse rate, for charting 
medicines given by someone else, even 
for making a bed without stripping it! 
Now she had left a gravely ill patient, 
uncertain about whether adequate help 
could be obtained, left her not because 


Chatelaine 
Pattern No. 1614 


Here are two versions of a pretty jumper dress you can run 


up easily for the last school months 


summer. 


and on through the 


Especially good in dark ginghams or chambrays, 


with the white or bright blouse to give color, they’re wonder- 
ful washsavers. One version has front buttoning, the other a 


cute laced effect. 
collar blouse. Sizes 4-10. 
Order 


Long or short sleeves for the convertible 
Price 15 cents. 


from Chatelaine Pattern Depart- 


ment, 481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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NEW...a CREAM DEODORANT 
which Safely helps 


sToO P underarm PERSPIRATION 
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Does not irritate skin. Does not rot 
dresses and men’s shirts. 

Prevents under-arm odor. Helps stop 
perspiration safely. 

A pure, white, antiseptic, stainless 
vanishing cream. 

No waiting to dry. Can be used right 
after shaving. 

Arrid has been awarded the Approval 
Seal of the American Institute of 
Laundering — harmless to fabric. Use 
Arrid regularly. 


A 


POG NTN PIL OM 


® 


. - Soe is ARRID 
At any store which sells toilet goods 


MORE MEN AND WOMEN USE ARRID THAN ANY OTHER DEODORANT 


Chatelaine, May, 1945 
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What do YOU 


really know about 


KAYSER? 


Q. Why should you know about Kayser? 
(It rhymes with “wiser.” ) 


A. Because the Kayser label guarantees 
you a product of excellent value, well- 
made and smartly designed. (Also many 
patented features not available in other 


brands.) 
ee eo, 


Q. What first made Kayser famous? 


A. Double finger-tips in gloves. Ever 
since its inception in 1880, Kayser has 
been first to improve the things you 
wear. To-day Kayser is first in Canada 
to make LEATHERETTE* and Duo- 
SUEDE*, the wonderful, double-woven 
fabrics for gloves, 


OX 


Q. Who invented the first ringless 
stocking? 


A. Kayser—a contribution to the art of 
making fine hosiery which revolution- 
ized the entire industry. Kayser also 
originated run-proof SANsRUN*, Fit- 
ALL-Top*, and now the STA-PutT* heel. 
Sta-PuT* gives smoother fit over the 
ankle, closer fit under the instep and 
snugger fit back of the heel. 


*Trade Mark 





Q. What about Underwear? 


A. Kayser genius and the same meticu- 
lous care is also found in sleek knit 
Underwear—and tailored slips. 


ren. 


Q. Does Kayser manufacture in 
Canada? 


A. Yes, and in the U.S.A., Australia and 
England too. We are proud to say that 
Kayser was the first—and is to-day, the 
largest manufacturer of full-fashioned 
hosiery in Canada, 


fs 


Q. What about the future? 


A. Combined with old-fashioned integ- 
rity, Kayser has a modern, progressive 
spirit. Technicians, designers, engineers 
are working to create post-war improve- 
ments and fashion leadership. 


KAYSER 


Be Wiser 
Buy Kayser Fabric Gloves, 


Hostery and Underwear 


BUT BUY VICTORY BONDS FIRST 


her patient’s condition to resent the 
curtness of his manner, sped away. 

But when, with Mrs. Nesbitt quieted 
by the sedative, he came up to her later 
at the charting desk, she quailed before 
the anger in his eyes. “ You little moron. 
Haven’t you any more than to 
read such a letter to a woman with a 
temperature of a hundred and three? 
What chance do you think her husband 
even if the 


sensc¢ 


has of getting up _ here 
Lennox is in port? He’s not running the 
Navy, is he? Now she’ll live for it, and 
when he doesn’t come—well, what d’you 
think’ll happen, you silly little fool?” 
Laurie didn’t even open her mouth to 
answer the tirade. Something big and 
horrible swelled in her throat, and in 
blind panic she headed for that haven 
of refuge, the linen room. The 
thing she heard was Jo-Anne’s voice 


last 


raised in her defense. 

“What if she did read the letter? Why 
wouldn’t she if somebody asked her to? 
You ought to be ashamed of yourself, 
raving away like that. Talk 
patients having no self-control! Where’s 
yours? Making Laurie cry, too! Don’t 
you know that’s the ship Pat’s on? And 
now you've made her cry.” 

Hearing her own voice raised in such 
outrageous tones to the 
man, Jo-Anne’s bravado 
““And you’re making me cry, too,” she 
finished on a wail. 

Wearily Dr. McAlpine handed over 
his handkerchief. If this went on, he’d 
have to buy a new supply soon. Maybe 
the kid was right. He had been rather 
grim. After all, he couldn’t expect young 
Randall to act like a graduate. The 
trouble was, he’d forgotten how much 
students didn’t know. But who was this 
Pat who seemed to have worked his way 
into the conversation, if conversation it 
could be called? 

“Pat? Pat who? On the Lennox?” 


about 


se nior he UuSC= 


collapsed. 


“Laurie’s Pat. Pat Masters. She’s 
practically engaged to him. He's a 
lieutenant commander. He’s divine. 
. And he’s coming home. He promised. 
He’s—coming—home.” Her face was 


suddenly illumined. “Oh, what’s she 
crying for? Doesn’t she realize? What 
does old McAlpine’s line matter! Pat’s 
coming home.” 

“Old McAlpine” stared after her as 
flew toward the linen room and 
Laurie. Then he whistled softly under 
his breath. “‘Holy Pete!’ he confided 
to the charting cabinet. “‘Women! Do 
they ever know what they’re doing? 
Give me a schizophreniac or a robomb 
any day.” But his mind wasn’t really 
on women. He was thinking about Pat. 


she 


JO-ANNE’S CONDOLENCES 
brief and to the point. “Laurie,” she 
cried, flinging her arm around her 
friend and knocking her cap askew, 
“isn’t it marvellous? Pat’ll be coming 
now. When do you suppose you'll hear?” 
Laurie blew her nose violently. “] 
don’t know.” Her tone implied that she 
didn’t care, but Jo-Anne made 
allowances. After all, McAlpine had 
laid it on pretty ‘thick. He could cer- 
tainly make you feel like a wet mop that 
somebody has forgotten to wring out. 
Liza had followed Jo-Anne to Laurie’s 
retreat, scenting interesting complica- 
“Don’t be a nitwit, Jo-Anne. 
People make promises like that. They 
can’t keep them.” 


were 


also 


tions. 


Laurie flared. ‘Pat keeps his.” Her 
She didn’t 
think of what she was saying, but only 
of Pat’s steadfastness. She’d show Liza. 
She’d show them all. Dr. McAlpine 
might call her all the ghastly terms in 
his vocabulary, but Pat st4ll loved her. 

It was the next afternoon that Laurie 


nerves were badly on edge. 


reported to Jo-Anne the telegram had 
arrived. ‘‘He’s getting in at 7.30. | 
won’t be off in time to meet him at the 
airport, but I’ll send him a wire. What’|I 
I wear, Jo-Anne?” 

They thought deeply. All the hetero- 
geneous wardrobes of themselves and 
their friends didn’t seem adequate for 
Lib Maitland’s blue suit 
Jo-Anne’s grey and 


the occasion. 
would be too severe, 
red impossible with Laurie’s hair, Liza’s 
yellow too 
clothes too familiar for glamour. Finally 


wool big, Laurie’s own 
she hit on a solution. 

““T’ll borrow Pink’s winter white. She 
loves lending her clothes—says it gives 
them a life. She’s going 
away for the week end. I’Il dress at her 
apartment and send Pat a message to 
come there, and then, if we don’t want 
to go out—well, we'll have some place to 
talk without half the hospital staff 
falling all over us the way they would in 


purpose in 


the residence.” 
“All right. And I'll 


about 11.00 and make you some coflee. 


come over at 


Then,” added Jo-Anne ingenuously, 
*1’ll see him.” 

But Laurie firmly vetoed that sug- 
gestion. She was quite capable of 


making coffee herself. “If he stays over 
till Sunday, Jo-Anne,” promised 
generously, “you can come to church 
with us.”” And with that Jo-Anne had to 
be content. 


she 


IT SEEMED to Laurie the longest 
afternoon she had ever put in. She 
avoided Dr. McAlpine, but occasionally 
caught him looking at her in a discon- 
certing way. Once, while she opened 
gloves for him and poured iodine over 
the sterile fluffs, he remarked, “So the 
Navy’s coming to town?” 

Laurie blushed. “Is it?” 

“| wish to heaven it were.”?” She knew 
what he meant, without his glance in 
Gail Nesbitt’s direction to point his 
remark. Mrs. Nesbitt feverish 
now, delirious at times, and constantly 
calling for her husband. She had been 
moved to a single room, where she lay 
with her temperature steadily but 
The overworked 
they 


was 


inexorably mounting. 


nurses gave her what attention 
could, and the head nurse was trying 
desperately to get a special for the night, 
when the regular staff would be far too 
smdll to give her the care she needed. 
By 7.30 no special had yet arrived, and 
Laurie, whose patient she was, had 
undertaken to give her an alcohol sponge 


in an effort to bring down her tempera- 


ture. 

“But, Laurie, you should have been 
off duty ages ago. You don’t have to 
stay. Let the night nurses do it.” 


“Don’t bother me, Jo-Anne. Where’s 
the ice pick? You know they won’t get 
around to it for a couple of hours yet. 
Don’t stand in the light.” 


“Look, Laurie, you’ve got to go. 
Pink’s away, Pat’ll get there to an 
empty apartment if you don’t. Then 


what'll he do?” 

“Oh.” Near panic seized Laurie. 
What, indeed, would he do? The only 
natural thing, of course. Come to the 
hospital. Jo-Anne would be on the 
look-out for him. 

“Laurie, you go ahead. I'll stick 

around and give the sponge bath. She'll 
be all right.” 
But she 
Her mind had 
up for her. “All right. I 
guess I’ll have to. Thanks, Jo-Anne. 
But | do feel sort of a heel.”’ 

She felt better once she was out on the 
the 
slashing wind toward Pink’s apartment. 
After all, the the 


Laurie appeared to waver. 
wasn’t really hesitating. 


be en made 


street, fighting her way against 


patients were now 
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Gay and filmy is the new 





crocheted gilet you can 
make as a pickup for your 
all-wear suit. The smart 
lacy tabs and high neckline 
here (above) lend a special 
feminine charm to this new 
easy pattern. It’s an ex- 
clusive Chatelaine crochet 
pattern, price five cents. 
Order No. S 76. 


* * * 


Bowknots are trademarks 
of this season’s mode. Here’s 
a new crocheted dickey— 
with a clever standup collar 

that uses four of them, tn 
the most effective fashion. 
Price five cents. Order No. 


78. 





Stripes are so smart that 
you'll find this effectively 
designed gilet a grand con- 
trast to your plain light 
or dark suit. The jabot frill 
makes up easily. Price five 
cents. Orde r No. 7/7. 

Order from the Fashion 
Department, Chatelaing 


181 University Ave, 


Toronto 
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Not the ordinary kind, of course. . . but a special, quick-grooming 
hair pencil that saves time and temper. . . and yout 
reputation for fastidious loveliness! Ogilvie Sisters’ 
JUMBO HAIR PENCIL is the clever way to camouflage tattle-tale hairs 
uncovered when a dye or tint begins to ‘grow out.” 
Use Jumbo Hair Pencil to 
conceal faded, sun-streaked 
or mousey looking locks... 
as discreet disguise for 








those few grey hairs! 
Ogilvie Sisters’ Jumbo Hair 
Pencil is not a dye. Every trace 
is whisked away... 
just by shampooing! 
Jumbo Hair Pencil . . . in six : 
natural shades . . . $1.25 at 
better department and 
drug stores everywhere! 
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VEW FORK WASHINGTON TORONTO 


You can sit comfortably — walk 
gracefully — and still have the ~* 
new minimized waistline decreed 
by fashionists this season, if 
your foundation is the correct 
garment for your figure. Your 
corsetiere will tell you that 
“Nature’s Rival” is the comfort- 
able way to control your curves. 
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Courtautps (Canapa) Limitep, 
Dept. CH 55, Box 148, Station B, Montreal. 


Please send me new leaflet: “This is the Way to Wash Your Rayons.” 


(CANADA) 

















In a Rayon 
Eyelet Style 


Approved for 
Hand-Washability 


Z 2 One of the wonderful, wash- 
™ able Eyelet embroidered 
rayons ; from Debutante Frocks—see how 
it accentuates the junior figure! With 
fluttering capelet sleeves, released full- 
ness at bustline, tiny doll-waist, dancing 
skirt—and made with lightning fasteners 


for extra smooth fit! Sizes 11-17. 
Around $17.00 


*Deb’s Delight”, a 
Wesley Mason fabric... 
eyelet embroidered rayon in six pre-tested 
pastels that will retain their soft colour- 
ing...dyed and finished by Dominion Silk 
Dyeing and Finishing Company Limited. 


Samples of “Deb’s 
2G Delight” have been 








fabric will come back to its original size 
after washing—and that the colours of 
the fabric will stand up against sunlight, 
washing, and perspiration! Courtaulds 
“Quality-Control” tag on each dress is 
your assurance that the fabric has been 
pre-tested and found satisfactory. 


<~ s. s 


Sold at these and other leading stores across 


Canada 

Exclusive Ladies’ Wear Calgary 
Johnston Walker Limited . Edmonton 
Foster’sFashionShopLtd. . Guelph 
The Wood Brothers Co. Limited . Halifax 
The G. W. Robinson Co. Ltd. Hamilton 
Steacy’s Limited Kingston 
Artistic Ladies’ Wear Ltd. ; London 
Henry Morgan & Co. Limited . . Montreal 
Lefcoe’s Ready to Wear . North Bay 
OS rae en Ottawa 
M. A, Ells Co. ei wea) “e Saskatoon 
Robert Simpson Compeny Limited . a eo Toronto 

David SpencerLimited . sme ts . . Vancouver 
C. H. Smith Company Limited Windsor 
Hudson’s Bay Company Winnipeg 


PRODUCERS OF RAYON 


LIMITED 





put through rigid tests to make sure the | 


she objected to working overtime, not 
because she had to keep an appoint- 
ment, but because a silly caprice hac 
played havoe with her pride. 

“Hi, gang. Something to warm you 
up and start the evening right.” Pink 
appeared with a tray of glasses. 

Laurie shook her head. ‘Oh, Pink, 
I’m sorry, | can’t. I can’t stay. I’ve 
got to go back. There’s something—” 


She didn’t have time to explain. It | 


would have taken hours. And then 
probably Pink would have thought her 
completely haywire, a moron in the 
family . . . or worse. She beat a 
precipitate retreat, impervious to Pink’s 
protest. She’d have enough explaining 
to do. Pink could wait. 


THE HOSPITAL 
emptily. It was just as well, for Laurie 
was still pinning down her bib and 
adjusting her cap. But she didn’t like 
the stillness. Inexorably it hammered 
down on her thoughts: stillness came 
with death. 

Lib Maitland greeted her at the door 
of the ward. “Randall, praise the saints. 
Are you our relief? Do we ever need 
you! But you’re on days, aren’t you?” 

Laurie brushed aside the question. 
““How’s Mrs. Nesbitt?” 

“*Gosh, I don’t know. 
her way out. Honestly, 
haven’t had a minute for her. 
emergency tracheotomy. Our 
on call tonight, you know. 
stayed for a while, but Dr. Brand asked 
her out to a movie. Dr. McAlpine’s 
with Mrs. Nesbitt—been looking after 
her all night for us. He’s a lamb. Go 
in and see her. I’ve got to tear.” 

Laurie went in. Gail Nesbitt was 
lying, scarlet-cheeked, restless and mut- 

tering, under a sheet dampened with 
alcohol. One of the big electric fans 
from the operating room was blowing a 
steady draught through the room. Dr. 
McAlpine, standing at the head of the 
bed, coat and tie off and shirt sleeves 
rolled up, was methodically wringing 
out cloths from a basin of cracked ic« 
and alcohol and applying them to his 
patient’s body. 

Laurie said, “‘Let me do that.” 
voice sounded taut. 

She wasn’t prepared for the look that 
came over his face when he raised his 
head, though she had seen it before. Sh« 
had seen it when he came out of the O.R. 
to tell them that the spinal fusion on th 
little Ukrainian boy was a success, and 
when he had realized that the penicillin 
they were giving to Mr. Gage was having 
its magic effect. But she hadn’t had 
any operation. She didn’t know why he 
should be so pleased. 

**Hullo, Miss Randall. Take 
temperature, will you? It was 105.4 tl 
last time. I’m scared to take it again.” 

Laurie shook down the mercury. He 
hadn’t sounded surprised that she was 
here. Perhaps he had been surprised 
that she wasn’t. It was funny to think 


corridors echoed 


Probably o 
Laurie, we 
Had an 
O.R.’s 


1 


Her 


hel 


of his being scared of anything. She 
wouldn’t want him to be really scared 


—unless, of course, she could reassure 
im. 

“It’s 105 even.” 

“That’s something. I suppose if we 
spend the night sousing her with 
alcohol we might get it down to 104. 
What a future! Well, you carry on. I’Il 
get some more ice.” 

He brought her the ice, sank down in 
a chair to watch her. Occasionally his 
hand strayed to Mrs. Nesbitt’s wrist, 
or he indicated the thermometer to 
Laurie. He looked terribly tired in the 
dim light. Laurie knew he had been 
up the night before with a gastrectomy 

# Continued on page 74 
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GOODBYE DULL 
DRAB SKIN! 


Make the “PATCH TEST”! 


See and feel this 
exciting difference! 


(l=) fs 
Sh a 


Dry Rough Flakes Disappear! 
Skin Takes on Instant New 
Freshness! New Clarity! 





N just 30 seconds—half a minute— 
I you can prove Lady Esther Face 
Cream, the most beautifying face 
cream you have ever used! 

Just make the “Patch Test”! Rub 
a little Lady Esther Face Cream on 
one cheek—wipe it off—and look in 
your mirror! See how that patch of 
skin he as taken on radiant new fresh- 
Touch it! Feel how the dry 
rough flakes are gone 2! 

Now imagine your whole face re- 
freshed that way! Your whole face 
instantly beautified—by a single 
applic ation of Lady Esther Face 
Cream! Here’s what this one cream 
does: (1) It thoroughly cleans your 
skin. (2) It softens your skin. (3) It 
helps nature refine the pores. (4) It 
leaves a smooth, perfect base for 
powde r. The proof of all this is right 


! Just mi ike the “Patch 
Test’—and c ompare! 


ne ss! 


in your mirror! 





4-Purpose Face Cream 
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07 Offer Lands, too! 


be outmatched and outmassed. Expendable supplies and muni- 
tions call for replacement at desperate speed. And — most 
cruel fact of all — thousands of precious Canadian lives re- 


main in jeopardy. 


Must we not, to justify our hope, re-dedicate ourselves in 
a stronger will to win... whet our determination to a keener 
edge? Today we are being asked to buy Victory Bonds. Surely 
we have learned by now that this is the sure way, indeed the 


only way, to help make our hopes come true! 


For men and women of faith and courage this today is 
the one resolve: “I must buy Victory Bonds to my 


utmost limit!” 


Invest \n The Best 
Buy Vicrory Borns 
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NATIONAL WAR FINANCE COMMITTEE 
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overseas just as it is for us in Canada. While our 


hope is for release from wartime difficulties and restrictions, 
theirs is for release from stark discomfort, cruel danger, 
wounds and death. 


So let us, with our lighter burdens, be as realistic in our 
hoping as they are in theirs. The victories for which we are 
so thankful must not blind us to the stubborn core of fanaticism 
in Our enemies — to the ruthless hate that fights on with the 


courage of despair. 


Already it has brought a sharp increase in the price we 
expected to pay for victory. Deadly enemy weapons must still 
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Gardener's Heyday 


by Frances Steinhoff Sanders, C.8.L.A. 


AY is unquestionably the most exciting month of the year for gardeners. 

Its 31 days are packed with thrills and humming activity from the 
| first opening bud of the starry shadbush, the lotuslike magnolia, the 

country orchards, the flowering crab trees in their Oriental splendor, 
right on to tts final colorful pageant of gorgeous tulips, tridescent trises and 
perfumed lilacs. 

May is certainly the time for becoming tree-consctous. Garbed in their 
spring attire, they steal the show. Such tender, beguiling greens in unfolding 
leaves—such elusive reds and yellows in early flowering maples—followed 
by the purple of Schwedler’s maple oe Continued on page 78 
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_—~_BE A WASH DAY 
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»..and GENERAL ELECTRIC Washers 
and lroners to lighten the task! 


THERE’S NO NEED for washday drudgery when G-E 
Home Laundry Appliances are around. A neat, clean, 
hard-working G-E Washer washes and rinses your 
laundry...a G-E Ironer takes back-breaking work from 
your ironing tasks...a G-E Iron, light, fast-heating — 
handles the finer ironing jobs. And here’s good news— 
G-E Home Laundry Appliances are coming back to the 
market again. Only in limited numbers at first—you may 
have to wait before your General Electric Dealer can 
supply your needs... But G-E appliances that take the 
hard work out of washday are well worth waiting for! 


EM-545 


LIMITED 


CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC ¢? 











| Pat Would Approve 


Continued from page 70 


case. It was queer how a woman looked 
older when she was tired, but a man 
looked younger. 

Mrs. Nesbitt stirred and opened he 
eyes. What sense, stronger than 
instinct, called to her, Laurie didn’t 
know, but followed Gail 
Nesbitt’s gaze, a haggard-looking young 
sailor was standing in the doorway. 

“Gail!” He was beside the bed, 
holding his wife’s hands, half sobbing. 

Laurie thought: “It couldn’t be just 
her delirium. I see him too. So do 
Dr. McAlpine,” for McAlpine had ris 
and was watching his patient intently. 

The sailor looked up, disengaged one 
hand, and, across his wife’s bed, 
saluted. “Thank you, sir. I know you 
worked it somehow. I can’t ever thank 
you enough.” 

“That’s all right, Nesbitt. We 
needed you, so here you are. Sit there. 
Don’t talk. Sure, hold her hand, you 
loon. What d’you think I brought you 
all the way from Newfy for?” 

Laurie hadn’t imagined that anyone’s 
temperature could slither down toward 
normal on such 
Love must indeed have extraordinary 
and unpredictable powers. She won- 
dered how Dr. McAlpine had been so 
confident of them, and would have 
liked to ask him, when they had re- 
stored their patient to the care of the 
night nurses and were walking together 
down the corridor. But there were other 
matters she suspected they would have 
to discuss, and she was right. 

“You know,” Dr. McAlpine opened 
the attack, “I thought you had a 
pretty heavy date on tonight.” 

Well, if she was going to tell an honest 
story, she might as well start with Dr. 
McAlpine. And it was going to hurt a 
lot more than starting with Jo-Anne, 
for all Jo-Anne’s romantic effusions. 


W he n she 


( 


n 


slight provocation. 


LAURIE LOOKED at him steadily, 
though she was breathing painfully. 
“No,” she said clearly, “I didn’t. | 
didn’t have any date with—with Pat 
Masters, at all. I—he—you see—” 
“1 know.” Dr. McAlpine was very 
busy with pipe and tobacco pouch. 


summertime posies. ‘The 


and is priced at 75 cents. 
40 cents. Order No. C973. 








Summer Flower Bow 


GAY AS A GARDEN after rain is the new table centre 
of deep ecru Irish linen, with its embroidered bowls of 
flowers are 
natural, vivid colors. ‘The piece measures 
Cottons for working come to 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, 481 University 
Toronto 2. Enclose postal note or money order. On out-of- 
town cheques please add 15 cents to cover bank exchange 


“There isn’t any Pat Masters on the 
Lennox.” 

“There isn’t any Pat Masters any- 
where. I made him up. Oh, just for 
myself, at first. Just for fun. He made 
life more exciting. He was—he became 
almost real. I almost believed in the 
things | They were so 
detailed. I knew everything about him. 
| loved him. Oh, you won’t understand. 


im if ine d. 


It was silly, but it was all right, until | 
used him to—well, to impress the others. 
Then it was a game. It was still exciting 

but I didn’t like it much any more. 
And tonight—oh, you see what hap- 
pened. | hate myself. | was afraid they’d 
lind out. I had to go right on playing 
the beastly game. But now it’s all over. 
I'll tell them. And they'll know just 
what sort of cheap little heel their 
glamour girl turned out to be. Trying 
to impress them with a bogus lieutenant 
commander!” 

Dr. McAlpine turned her around to 
face him. “Laurie, you’re sweet. [I’m 
so darn’ glad you came back tonight. | 
guess your pals will think it’s an awfully 
funny story. You'll take a ribbing. But 
ldok—d’you suppose, failing a bogus 
lieutenant commander, you could con- 
sider dating a real one?” 
‘A real one?” Laurie’s desire for 
ved before the gentle laughter 


tears dissol 
in his eyes. 

“Haven’t you ever heard of the 
Navy’s lending doctors to the hospitals 
for a year’s leave of absence? The next 
time you want to adopt a sailor, you’d 
better choose your ship more carefully. 
Or would you take a chance on a mem- 
ber of the same crew again—Surgeon 
Lieutenant Commander McAlpine, of 
His Majesty’s Canadian Ship Lennox?” 

Laurie thought, “Something just 
hit me, I know it did, I feel dizzy. He’s 
divine. I think I’m going to fall in love. 
| think I’m in love already.” Aloud she 
asked, “What did you say?” 

He took her arm and began propelling 
her gently toward the residence. “I 
said, ‘Any friend of Pat’s is a friend of 
mine. Since he couldn’t make it tonight, 
’ll look after his girl for him. Meet me 
downstairs in half an hour. And I mean 
half an hour.” 

Laurie regarded him with a look of 
rapt adoration. Yes, she was quite 


sure of it. Pat would approve. 
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House for Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Bennett, Oakville, Ontario. 


Oh! Hall 


Harry MeDonic, Associate Architect 


Hormers ! 


by John Caulfield Smith 


ORMER windows didn’t just hap- 

pen in architecture. There was a 

reason—an economic one—for their 

invention. During medieval times 

owners were taxed by the number of 
stories their buildings had. Dormers 
came into being to avoid taxes! 

Such sundry considerations didn’t 
influence Al and Helen Bennett when 
the time came for them to erect a home. 
They, and the two little Bennetts, liked 
dormers, and wouldn’t think of building 
a house without them. They picked the 
same district in Oakville as the Mac- 


SKETCHES BY 
PHYLLIS LEE 


The Bennett house has 
six rooms and an at 
tached garage En- 
trance is made from the 
canopied front porch 
into a hall flanked by 
living room and dining 
room. There is a handy 
washroom at the rear. 
Upstairs there are three 
good-sized bedrooms, 
and a bathroom with 
tub-shower compart- 
ment. Construction of 
the house is entirely 
frame. Heating is by 
means of hot air, with 
insulation provided by 
fibreboard and_ rock 
wool. Asphalt shingles 
are used for roofina. = 





BED ROOM 
12-6°*10- 0" 


Larens, whose dwelling is shown on the 
opposite page. 

Al has a stock reply for people who 
ask him if this isn’t a poor time to build. 
© What will make it any better after th« 
war?” he counters. “Shortage of skilled 
workmen will mean a continued pre- 
mium for labor. Exports of materials 
and equipment abroad will result in per- 


petuation of high domestic prices. And 
there’ll be greatly accentuated demand 
for new housing. It’s sensible to build 
now if, like me, you’re lucky enough to 
find a builder!” 


GARAGE 








BED ROOM 
i3-0*%«14-0° 
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So many of the things you depend on 





WHEN YOU NEED LIGHT, you flip a switch . . . a dozen times a 
day ... with unthinking confidence in the dependable spring 
qualities of phosphor bronze, a standard copper alloy. 


Without copper, it would be difficult to conceive of the 
telephone or radio. Such devices as the electric clock and the 
thermostat that controls your furnace could not give you the 
dependable service you now take for granted. 


The radiator of your car, that protects the engine from destruc- 
tive heat, is made of copper and brass. Copper and its alloys 
contribute long life and dependable performance in many places 
where you seldom consider their presence ... your oil burner, 
washing machine, your water heater, your refrigerator and even 
the very eyelets in your shoes! 


Yes, wherever copper alloys are employed, and their uses are 
beyond counting, they mean dependable performance—for they 
possess a range of desirable properties combined in no other 
commercial metal. These properties include exceptional elec- 
trical and thermal conductivity, high resistance to corrosion, 
immunity to rust—plus malleability, strength and machinability. 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 
(Made-in-Canada Products) 
. 
ANAConpA 


Copper and Brass 


~ iE 


Main Office and Plant: 
New Toronto, Ontario 


Montreal Office: 
939 Dominion Square Bldg, 


& 











76 — Chatelaine, May, 1945 


with your 
HOUSEWORK 





OUR spring cleaning is 
made easier with a 
Simms’ Glossy-Glo mop — 
with the new Sure Stay band 
which keeps the mop firmly 
attached. A quick slip of the 
knot and the duster is ready 
for the wash. Simms’ Glossy- 
Glo Mops are already firm 
household favourites with 


women everywhere. —gwitny, 








House for Mr. and Mrs. F. W. 


What! No 





MacLaren, Oakville, Ontario. 


Dormers ? 


by John Caulfield Smith 


OU CAN’T have a Colonial house 
without dormers,” says the sceptic, 
but here’s an appealing clapboard 
dwelling to show just how wrong 
be is! 

Fred and Ruth MacLaren, not to 
mention their three thriving young ’uns, 
are building this modern version of our 
most popular architectural style in a 
section of Oakville, Ontario, well known 
for its fine homes. 

Tempted by the pleasant neighborly 
flavor of the suburbs, Fred plans to lead 
a double life. During the week—moil 
and toil at his desk in Toronto; after 
hours and over week ends—man, oh 
man!—freedom and relaxation on his 
own half acre. Ruth,.meanwhile, looks 
forward to friendly association with the 
other young wives in the neighborhood. 
And the children—how they'll go for the 
wide open spaces, without all the restric- 
tions that go with crowded city streets. 








KITCHEN 
14-9%7°F 


LIVING ROOM 
17-9" x 12-6" 





. 





BED ROOM 
14-6" x 11-6" 





BED ROOM 
'7-9° x 11-9° 


BED ROOM 


13-0 x7'-9° 







THE MacLarens had nothing against 
dormers. Heavens, no! They simply 
preferred their second floor rooms with 
unbroken ceilings. For that reason, and 
to effect economies by reducing the 
cubical content of the house, the 
architect started the roof pitch at six 
instead of the usual eight feet above the 
floor. Windows on the front and back 
are only two panes high, whereas those 
on the gables are four. Sills, of course, 
line up. 


++ + 


Fred is arranging to finance erection 
of his home under the National Housing 
Act. Incidentally, if YOU would like to 
learn more about this convenient way to 
achieve property ownership, write The 
Director, National Housing Administra- 
tion, Department of Finance, Ottawa, 
requesting information and copies of the 
Administration’s house designs. 











The MacLaren house is 
laid out on the side hall 
plan. There are seven 
rooms, of which the 
recreation room on the 
ground floor is intended 
for future use as a bed- 
room. Note the con- 
venient location of the 
washroom in relation to 
it, making the one-story 
wing a complete suite. 
The kitchen is com- 
pletely planned, even 
to breakfast nook. 
Closets are placed not 
just in bedrooms but in 
strategic locations 
| throughout the house. 














1 HATE TO 
CLEAN TOILETS) 





You don’t have to, lady—that’'s a 
job for Gillett’s Lye. All you have 
to do is shake in Gillett’s Lye full- 
strength... flush... the job’s 
done! Ugly stains, incrustations 
vanish —bowl is gleaming —clean 
and odorless. It’s easy as that! 


Gillett’s Lye makes short work 
of all household clean-up jobs. 
Cuts through grease-clogged 
drains — keeps them running free. 


Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
action of the lye itself heats water. LA 


is the Favorite 
Floor Wax 


with thousands of Canadian 
Families. It has been preferred 
in fine homes for many years; 
deservedly so because it has 
those qualities that appeal to 
Canadian women. They like 
this hard finish wax which is so 
easy to apply (and spreads 
further, thereby proving more 
economical) it dries quickly 
and polishes to a hard, wear 
resisting finish. Your floors, 
too, will be beautiful if you use 
Hawes regularly. 


HAWES 


Canada’s Favorite 
FLOOR WAX 


* POLISHES BETTER. « 
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able and they reach the peak of opulent 
beauty when covered in Maytime with 
pink, white, or wine-colored blossoms. 
Many are highly striking also in 
autumn when [aden with masses of red 
or yellow fruits. 

Lilacs are probably the most-loved 
of all spring-flowering shrubs and the 
many French hybrids on the market 
are almost without exception extremely 
desirable. The Dominion Experimental 
Farm at Ottawa has presented a numbe1 
of fine hardy varieties that will in 
course of time grace our Canadian 
gardens from coast to coast. (It is to 
be noted that some growers delive: 
lilacs only in the late autumn as they 
claim the results are better than with 
spring-planted material.) 


In general, early spring planting of 


both trees and shrubs is advocated in 
order that a root system may become 
established before warm weather. Start 
them off to best advantage by carefully 
preparing the holes or planting beds by 
deep digging, enriching the soil with 
barnyard manure, if possible, and allow- 
ing plenty of room for the roots. Plant 
at the same depth as they were grown 
in the nursery, and tramp well to 
prevent heaving. With trees of any 
size it Is a Wise precaution to use guy- 
wires to prevent them from being blown 
over in high winds. 


Pageant of the Bulbs 


Spring panoramas of flowering bulbs 
are apt to incite envy in the hearts of 
those who find their gardens destitute 
of their lively fanfare. The only cure 
is to make a vow that, come October, 
a trip will be made to the seed store 
and specific varieties ordered that have 
had a special appeal. A notebook in 
the hand in spring will keep these 
records until they are needed. Some 
careful notes of places where they will 
show to best advantage are also in 
order. And don’t forget the special 
appeal of the early bulbs: scillas, 
especially the little-known scilla cam- 
panulata, like tiny pink or blue hya- 
cinths; the popular muscari or grapc 
hyacinth with its mathematical arrange- 
ment of little purple-blue blobs of color; 
crocuses, snowdrops, daffodils and nar- 
cissi in many varieties. A spot near 
living or dining room windows is ideal 
for the early bulbs as they may then 
be enjoyed from within. 

As for tulips—they need no press 
agent; they win their own way. And 
it is encouraging to learn that since the 
outbreak of war and cessation of bulb 
supplies from Holland, the Canadian 
industry of bulb growing in British 
Columbia has developed in leaps and 
bounds and now assumes worth-while 


proportions. 


Backlog of Perennials 


Early May finds Canadian gardeners 
hurrying to get new perennials planted 
and old overgrown clumps divided. 
Some, like peonies, are very long-lived 
and should remain undisturbed as fat 
as possible. Others, like phlox and iris, 
need frequent divisions and resetting. 
Midsummer is the ideal time to divide 
iris but it is so hardy that it stands 
dividing at almost any convenient time. 
Discard the central part of the clump 
if it shows signs of deterioration. Cut 
the rest into pieces containing one 
sheath of green leaves and regroup, 
firming the dangling rootlets and leaving 
the thick rhizomes just nicely covered 
with soil. Distribute iris through the 


border so as to give strong accents of 


foliage. after the bloom is over. For 
landscape and distant effects use clear 


Bicolors (those of two 
distinct colors) are to be enjoyed at 
close range. 
Phlox requires dividing about every 
three years, depending on the sturdiness 
of growth. The colors are concentrated 
and they make a real show in lat 
summer when there is apt to be a lull 
in color. Check up on new varieties. 
There are lovely pinks, lavenders and 


self-cc rhc rs. 


deep purples. Phlox will stand light 
Shade and they look particularly well 
when associated with blue flowers—th« 
blue of monkshood or the second crop 
of delphinium that has been cut back 
immediately after its first bloom. 

For the front of the border don’t 
forget that the amellus asters will do a 
good job in supplying summer bloom. 
Many gardeners are rejoicing in the 
merits of the Korean chrysanthemums 
and azaleamums for lengthening the 
season of hardy mum bloom. 

Two other delightful perennials 
seldom encountered in Canadian gar- 
dens are artemisia lactiflora, with airy- 
branching, creamy-white fragrant sprays 
of flowers reaching three to four feet in 
height, and veronica maritima or longi- 
folia subsessilis, with spikes of rich 
deep blue, two to two and a half feet 
high, that last into September. The 
whole veronica family should be better 
represented in our gardens as it provides 
blue flowers at various heights, and 
blue is always desirable in a garden. 
Veronica spicatais best known, blooming 
in early summer, with slender spike- 
shaped flowers that last a long time. 
V. ametbystina is a particularly charm- 
ing variety with masses of blue flowers 
in June. It increases rapidly and needs 
division frequently to keep the plant 
compact. 

For a moist, partially shady spot, why 
not feature some varieties of the attrac- 
tive globe flower, or trollius, that 
blooms in May and June, with late 
varieties such as tr. ledebourt extending 
the season through July. The fat balls of 
yellow or orange make lovely blobs of 
color against the rich green foliage. 
Columbines, interesting with their “cut” 
foliage, thrive in semishady locations. 
Violas make fitting companions. for 
either of the above. 

Virginia bluebells, mertensia virginica, 
may have escaped your notice in spring. 
They are utterly charming, grow from 
rhizomes, are about 18 in. tall and are 
covered with pendulous pink-budded 
porcelain-blue flowers when the daffodils 
and trilliums are blooming. 


Your Strategy With Annuals 


Hardly have we our pe rennials 
attended to than we wake up to dis- 
cover that May 24 is upon us and it’s 
time for annuals! Then begin those 
tlying trips to the seed stores and green- 
houses, returning laden with little 
boxes filled with young seedlings, 
Or packages of seeds to be sown in 
thoroughly prepared beds with the soil 
well enriched and pulverized, 
eastern Canada annuals may be set out 
up to the second week in June, but after 
that hot weather usually acts as a 
handicap. 

Whenever possible, buy annuals in 
self-colors, as mixed colors fail to 
register clearly for dramatic effects. Clea: 


olors are to be found in ageratum, 





lobelia, annual phlox, verbenas, petunias, 
calendulas, Yellow Supreme marigolds, 
Orange Flare cosmos, zinnias, snap- 
dragons, and lavatera. The last named 
is a low annual mallow valuable as a 


border. for a wide planting bed. It 


vitt 
tl 


blooms profusely and is covered wi 
# Continued on page 94 
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_ Fibber M‘Gee says: 
You can see with the naked eye (trou 
e 4“ 
va the expression) WAX certainly adds beauty, 






Listen to 
Fibber McGee 
and Molly 


every Tuesday 


night, CBC 


Housekeeping with wax is protective housekeeping! 
Johnson’s Wax protects floors, armors window sills 
against weather . . . makes them easy to keep spic and 
span! Parchment lamp shades, decorative accessories, 
leather goods, and many, many other things keep their 
beauty far longer when they are wax-protected! 





Fine furniture and gleaming woodwork deserve regular 
care with Johnson’s Wax! The shining shield of wax 
guards the surfaces from wear and dirt... makes them 
so easy to care for, you’ll save time that can be spent 
helpfully for the war effort. Your help is needed—your 
dollars, too! Buy another War Savings Certificate today! 
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Good Housekeeping 
0, _ ¥ DEFECTIVE Of 
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** Guaranteed by © 


Johnson's Wax 


comes in 3 forms- 


° ° “” 
paste, liquid and cream { 
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*Trademark 


Registered 










Copyright S. C. Johnson & Son, itd., Brantford, Canada 
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ONE of these days your 
dream of a new, modern 
home is coming true. 





Whether it is your present 
home “dressed up”...ora 


brand-new one that you’re planning now... 
you'll want it equipped with the latest 
electric appliances by Westinghouse. 


Over thirty million Westinghouse appli- 
ances already in service in millions of 
homes ... are your guarantee of finer 
products still to come. 


CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE COMPANY LIMITED 





HAMILTON, CANADA 


ry eee | 
WESTINGHOUSE 





Gardener's Heyday 


Continued from page 75 


and the copper of ornamental beeches! 
Billowing white of cherry, pear and 
apple orchards 
peach blossoms! White of the beloved 
English May tree or clusters of Paul’s 
scarlet hawthorn! Or the never-to-be- 
forgotten horizontal four-petalled stars 
of the pink or white flowering dogwood ! 
All these make indelible pictures in 
memory to be reproduced later as time, 
budgets and gardening sites permit. 

Some of the very loveliest of our 
shrubs are at their peak in May. 
Forsythia cascades its flowers of gold 
almost as soon as frost is over; the 
fragrant viburnum Carlesi begs to be 
allowed to perfume the neighborhood 
with the nectar concealed in its pink 
and white flowerheads; daphne cneorum 
cheerily and perkily puts forth pink 
rosettes in the rock garden and adds its 
heavenly fragrance to May’s heady 
potpourri, and the flaming Japanese 
quince (cydonia japonica) startles us 
with its flaunting gaiety and waxy 
green leaves. 

And what about that little aristocrat 
among shrubs—Father Hugo’s rosa 
Hugonis? ts exquisitely soft single 
yellow flowers are borne profusely on 
symmetrically growing shrubs up to six 
feet covered with fine glossy foliage. 
Once grow Hugonis and you are lost— 
for you will want it wherever you go 
and, sad to tell, it likes to stay put! 


The Blossoming Shrubs 


Then there is the little-known pearl- 
bush with the formidable name of 
exocborda macrantha, growing up to 10 
feet, with good foliage and flowerlike 
strings of pearls that open into white 
flowers in May. 

If anyone feels the need of some 
accents of unrivalled brilliance they 
will do well to tuck in some Japanese 
maples. Their deeply indented leaves 
are highly decorative and they retain 
their brilliant color all season. They 
do best in protected locations. 

Flowering crabs are so spectacular 
that it is a wonder they are not featured 
to a much greater extent. There are a 
number of quite hardy varieties avail- 

# Continued on next page 


What You Don't Know About 
Flies 
walls will keep all insects away from a 
room for a whole season. 


Continued from page 30 


This war has shown the great value of 
D.D.T. Those who were tn the last war 
will remember that 
almost as great a menace as bullets. 
But in this war lice, flies and other 
disease-carrying insects have been re- 
duced to a minimum by the use of this 
amazing insecticide. 

There its always great danger, of 
course, in the use of so powerful a 
chemical. Scientists have not yet 
determined what damage the spray will 
do to useful insects, birds, small animals 
and plant life, if used outdoors. There 
will have to be extensive research 
before D.D.T. can be put on the market. 
But with everyone’s determination and 
co-operation the time will come when 


‘“ - 99 
cooties were 


the fly menace will be wiped out—when 
flies will be as extinct as the dodo. 
In the meantime our greatest weapon 


° . ] ‘ J 
in the war against flies is meticulous 
cleanliness in all our 


arrangements, #& 


housekeeping 


chiffon pink clouds of 


AMAZING 
PROFESSIONAL 
MOTHPROOFING 

METHOD 


now available for home use 











WAY 
No ODOR NO WRAPPING’ NO STORING A 


UST a few minutes spraying 

with LARVEX—and Mrs. Neal 
has saved her husband’s new suit 
from moth holes. 


Now Mrs. Neal won’t have the 
bother of wrapping up this suit or 
storing it away! She just puts it 
back in the closet on its usual 
hanger. 

WHY? Moths will actually 
starve to death before they will 
eat LARVEXED clothes, sofas, 
or rugs! 

This is the professional mothproof- 
ing method used by leading woollen 
mills, laundries, and dry cleaners. 

And, LARVEX is 
inexpensive — only 
83¢ for 16 ounces, 
$1.29 for 32 ounces. 
Dry-cleaning won’t 
impair its year-long 
moth - protection, 
either. 


Protect all your 
woollens this profes- 
sional way. Use 
LARVEX! 


At all Drug and Dept. stores. 


LARVEX 


REG. TRADE MARK 


ONE SPRAYING MOTHPROOFS 
FOR A WHOLE YEAR 











EXTRA DOLLARS 
...FOR YOUR TIME 








Money may not always bring 
happiness but it certainly helps a 
lot. 

If you want extra dollars—for War 
Savings Certificate — or to pay 
current expenses, then write to 
us for full information of the 
Fidelity plan for earning extra 


iOllars in spare time 


FIDELITY CIRCULATION COMPANY 
“Spare Time Department" 
210 Dundas Street W., Toronto, Ont. 
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Children of the Brave New 
World Continued from page 63 


ordinary round of daily life muddles 
through in confusion. Nothing is 
settled; nothing repaired; nothing func- 
tions properly; no one has enough to 


eat; no one has enough to wear. Worst of 


all, there’s no prospect of a change for 
the better for many months to come. 


I DO not mean to imply that every 
child in Liberated Europe is becoming an 
Artful Dodger; but I think it is import- 
ant that we, who have survived the war 
in entirely different circumstances, 
should consider the effects of the 
Occupation on the younger gencration. 
Eventually they will be called upon to 
cope with the aftermath. Many of 
these kids have done extraordinary 
things and shown a cold-blooded heroism 
that now seems a little shocking. 

For how would you feel if you knew 
your teen-age daughter was sitting in 
the classroom next to a girl who had 
murdered a man on a dare? I en- 
countered this situation in Paris in one 
of the oldest schools for girls. It’s a sort 
of finishing school and the students 
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ranged up to 19 years. The girls were 
serious and burning with youthful zeal 
that, in normal times, probably would 
have been expended on movie stars. 
They’d all helped the Resistance. In 
fact, one evening four of them were 
sitting around knitting comforts for 
war prisoners and wishing they could do 
something spectacular—something dar- 
ing—for France. They decided to kill a 
German soldier. They got hold of a gun 
(a story in itself) and one night went toa 
bridge in the suburbs where a Nazi 
sentry stood guard. Three lost their 
nerve but a fourth, 15-year-old Gilberte, 
pulled the trigger and then fled. 

“Where is Gilberte now?” I asked. 

Ah, alas, Gilberte hadn’t been adept 
enough at murder. The Germans some- 
how traced he rs she’d taken to the woods 
in winter to live with the men and boys 
of the Maquis. After the Liberation, 
Gilberte came back to school but she 
had developed a nasty cough from 
privation. Now she was in a sanitarium. 
The headmistress told me later that 
Gilberte was dying. 

Naturally that classroom visit im- 
pressed me. What I remember most 
vividly was the maturity and poise of 
those girls. The 16-year-olds might have 
been 23. Politically they were deve loped 


Glove and Turban sct, Simplicity Pattern No. 1318. For some- 
thing between three and four dollars you should be able to make this 


clever two-tone turban and the long summer gloves 
with your new cap-sleeved dresses. 


especially good 


It takes a mere yard and three 


cighths of jersey and five eighths of a yard of faille. Easy to make 


and simple to adjust. 


Price 25 cents. 


Order by number from 


Chatelaine Fashion Dept., 481 University Ave., Toronto 2. 





Chatelaine, May, 1945 — 81 


JUDY: 


t, Mother, 1 thought a fast 
Te had to be gritty! 


i g ave 
child! Gritty cleansers lea 


MOTHER: Nonsense, nd slow you up: 


scratches that hold dirt a 
res dull porce- 


* + catchin scratch 
t! Dirt-catching So why 


m harder to clean. ' 
Bon Ami not only whisks 
as it cleans! Leaves 
shining—with no 
a good friend 


meg you'll 


Mother’s righ 
lain and paint—make the 
take chances? Safe, gentle see 
off dirt and erease—but polis ‘ ; 
every surface ao api . 
hiding-place for dirt. And Bon 4 


to dainty hands. Try it for all your cle anin 


; 6.8 
make it your friend for life! 


. general 
. thtubs, gen 

“er ’ e for sinks, ba : 
Powder is a favorit windshields. 


, i irrors 
Cake for windows, mirrors, 


P. S. Bon Ami 
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cleaning; MADE IN CANADA 
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Extra exercise makes 


aa) 4 
MUSCLES SORE 


et Mi leyt muscles with 


ABSORBINE Jr. 


@ Absorbine Jr. is different! 
Rub your aching muscles with 
a few drops and get that grati- 
fying relief known to thousands 
for over 50 years. It’s mighty 
handy when extra exercise 
makes muscles stiff and sore. 
You can get Absorbine Jr. at 
all drugstores, $1.25 a bottle. 


W.F. Young, Inc., Lyman House, Montreal 





—but tell your husband nicely, but 
firmly, that you're just NOT going to 
have a cold home next winter. 
There's no restriction on stoker coal 
purchase. Fill your bin with it. Have 
a Livingston stoker put in, and you'll 
be all set for years and years of real 
comfort. 





Ston 
KERS 


He'll thank you for your insistance. 
A Livingston makes furnace work a light 
job. It's a money saver, too. 


LIVINGSTON STOKER SALES CO., LIMITED 
HAMILTON, ONTARIO 


TORONTO, MONTREAL and PRINCIPAL CITIES 
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Home 


Front 


Chatelaine’s Ottawa correspondent brings you facts and 
forecasts concerning the changing picture of wartime living 


HERE ARE some 
textiles on war service. From the start 
of the war to the end of 1944, the 
textile industry in Canada turned out 
350 million pounds of cotton goods for 
the use of the forces—enough to load 
a freight train 82 miles long! Also, 
60 million yards of military wool cloths, 
sufficient to wind a woollen belt two 
yards wide completely around the earth 
(if anyone would care to). 

In a single year, something like six 
and a half million pairs of socks and 
stockings go to the forces, and an equal 
number of undergarments. 

Millions of towels, sheets and pillow- 
slips supplied to the fighting 


impressive facts re 


are 


services. Tents, tarpaulins and camou- 
flage nets, too, use up immense quan- 
tities of cotton which otherwise would 


be available for civilian goods. 
Military requirements of textiles 

are exceptionally large this year, and 

civilians is 


the amount available for 
being directed into production of 
essential articles. About 70% _ of 


Canada’s output of worsted yarns is 


going into battledress, approximately 
double the quantity used for that 
purpose last year. Essential civilian 


requirements have to come out of the 
remaining 30%, plus such limited 


imports as can be obtained. Efforts 
are being made to increase the pro- 


duction of worsted yarns in Canada, 
and it is possible that the supply will 


be larger later in the year. 
Fabric Facts. Every airman who 


bails out, every soldier dropped from a 
plane, uses a parachute containing 
enough nylon to make 20 dozen pairs of 
stockings. It takes four 60-foot nylon 
parachutes to drop one jeep or 
antitank gun. These chutes, including 
their nylon cords, contain a quantity of 
nylon sufficient for 500 dozen pairs 
of hosiery. 

One type of parachute used to drop 
supplies to troops is made of rayon sufli- 
cient for 25 to 30 slips or about 15 


onc 
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And En 
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dresses. Smaller chutes which drop 
food, ammunition and clothing up 
enough rayon to make 15 slips or 10 


use 


dresses. 

Building Materials. Ottawa says 
there is no immediate prospect of sup- 
plies becoming more plentiful. Among 
other things a shortage of cast-iron soil 
pipe and fittings is expected this year, 
though steps are being taken to increase 
production. The 
pipe and fittings rests with municipali- 
ties, according to their by-laws setting 
forth the type and kind of plumbing 


fittings which may be used. 

Help Wanted! Why not plan to doa 
DY spending 
a farm 


use of substitute soil 


very worth-while war job 
your vacation working on 
year? Help on the land is needed badly. 
To a large extent, Cz farming 
population now consists of older people, 
agricultural production 


this 


inada’s 


and increasing 
by 50% with a 20% decrease in farm 
labor, as they have done, is a back- 
breaking achievement. 

Trade "Em In. As things are now, 


<P coe =a 
the golfer’s main chance of replenishing 
his or her equipment is to trade in old 
golf balls for repaired ones. So long as a 


ball has a sound rubber core, the 
damaged exterior can be replaced. 
Most sports goods stores have a_ fixed 
trade-in schedule: so many old _ balls 
for so many re-covered ones. Manu- 
facturers in the United States are 


said to be experimenting with a plastic 


golf ball. 
When service 
charged, or when 


personnel are dis- 


airmen are trans- 


ferred to the reserve, they should go 
promptly to the Local Ration Board 
office for thetr civilian ration books. 


Books issued in this way contain only 
coupons to provide for the scry iceman’s 
needs from the date of issue, not from 
the date of his discharge. Every service- 
man should take with him his discharge 
a letter from his commanding 
his 


papers or 
oflicer certifying to 
transfer to reserve. # 


discharge or 
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Sitch This Bit of England =x 


JOU WILL love this quaint old English country scene, when 
you do it in enchanting colors, for a needlework picture. 


England,” is 60 cents. 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, 
Toronto 2, enclosing postal note or money order. 


The deep ecru Irish linen 
the picture and the timeless words, 
Cottons 30 cents. 


size 12 x 14 in. 
There'll always be an 
Order No. 92C. 


Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., 
Out-of-town 


stamped with 


cheques add l5c. for exchange. 
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Grownups may be polite and say 
nothing but trust a child to speak 
out and tell the truth. That little 
boy is right too! There’s no excuse 
for offensive, stained toilet bowls. 
Especially when it is so easy to keep 
them whiteandclean withSani-Flush. 


No messy scrubbing is necessary 
with Sani-Flush. Use it twice a week 
at least, to remove discolorations and 
the ever forming film where toilet 
germs lie. Unlike ordinary cleansers, 
Sani-Flush is chemical in its action. 
It disinfects, cleans hard to reach 
surfaces, even cleans the hidden trap. 
Safe for septic tanks and in all toilet 
connections. (See directions on can.) 
Sold everywhere. Two handy sizes. 
Made in Canada. Distributed by 
Harold F. Ritchie & 
Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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OF TOILET ODORS 


Buy that 


EXTRA VICTORY BOND 


See pages 72-73 


“Double-Action” Polish 
oT eas 
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Scratches Vanish! 


Old English Scratch Cover Pol- 
ish shines treasured pieces to 
radiant new beauty—and as you 
polish, even ugly scratches dis- 
appear! Use it regularly to help 
preserve your furniture’s orig- 
inal appearance! At all stores. 
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Makers of Old English Wox 


Made by the 
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Breakfast alcove setting 
Kat s- College Street 
Thrift House 


Things Young Brides Should Know 


* “ 
by Helen G6. Campbell 








ARRIAGES mav be made tn heaven but happ t Eating should be part of the fun you have together. until you get your hand in, content yourself with 
uples re those who have their feet o1 tne No ner are you back i m the | eyvmoon t} in mbptle menus, cneck up I the time required fc 
round when It come to ru IT mal mal \ re bar ») against the ete! il t nele ( ! . ( KIN ich dis nd t| lowpoke a he id tart, 
“ i on a ta bess d. lunch and linner. Smart bride wl | ks the that . — ne the needy ¢ ker | + ie id thing to have 

One essential ver ifterward Is to quarely n the lace ind le irns how to | indle t. one course de ert, tor nstance which you can 
pro. ide the pt food planned ind Hardest thing for the new cook ts to have all the prepare rhe | of time 
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cooked for best nutrition and for real enjoyment too. dishes tn the meal ready at the same time. So at I t Modern recip. ire ej Continued on page 88 
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one solid fact that emerges. 


is over. 
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appliances will require”? 


contractor, an 












job will be well done. 
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Through the welter of promises and predictions 
all of us have heard the past few years—there is 


You can be sure of plenty of labour and time- 
saving electrical appliances as soon as the war 


All of us will want to take advantage of the new 
cooking, heating, washing and entertainment 
devices which will be available at reasonable 
prices for the average home. We don’t think 
they will be startling new—but they will be 


The question however that every man and wife 
should ask themselves now is simply this—‘Is 
our home properly wired to take care of the 
additional “Load” which these new and extra 


Many householders are already doing a little bit 
of personal “post-war” planning along theselines. 
They are getting in touch with a good electrical 
etting his ideas as to their 
requirements, and finding ways and means of 
getting the job done now rather than waiting 
until the “after the war” rush starts in. 


There is a dependable electrical contractor some- 
where in your neighborhood. Ask him for advice as 
to what adequate wiring in the home really means. 
Ask him about costs—always remembering that 
re-wiring often costs more than the original make- 
shift did. And of course if he uses Northern Electric 
wiring materials and supplies, you can be sure the 


OMOCLOWI 


will be on the 






















sei aae ae 


Pa 


far beyond their years. Most were 
rabid Communists, still working after 
school for the Party. They felt they hada 
stake in the future of France and they 
were willing to put some elbow grease 
into the achievements of tomorrow. And 
this in a school for the sheltered daugh- 
ters of the “old” families of Paris! 

In a similar school for boys, the 
situation was the same. But the boys 
had participated even more actively 
than the girls. I was quite without 
words when a 16-year-old lad was 
pointed out and a brief account recited 
of the risks he had taken to work for the 
Maquis. Most of them did “errands” 
about Paris for the men who did not dare 
venture into the streets. They had days 
when they were on duty and the teacher 
in charge, noting an empty seat here and 
there, simply marked the truant as 
“present” in case of a checkup later. 
Not once in all the years under the 
Germans did a single pupil give the 
show away either inadvertently or under 
actual questioning. Will these kids be a 
force to reckon with when the political 
future of France takes shape? | rather 
think so. 


IT HAS been said that very small child- 
ren who are badly shocked or frightened 
remain psychologically maladjusted 
when they grow up. This is a depressing 


thought in Europe where thousands of 


tiny tots have lived through experiences 
that might well give them St. Vitus 
Dance. The pretty chambermaid in the 
small Brussels hotel where I stayed had 
two youngsters, a girl of eight, a boy of 
six. Just about a year ago, her husband, 
a railway worker, was ordered to report 
to the next labor battalion going to 
Germany. So that his wife could truth- 
fully “swear” he’d left, daddy packed 
his bag and departed one morning. He 
returned in the dead of night and his 
wife smuggled him into the attic. For 
weeks he lived like a ghost in his own 
home. In case of a raid they had pushed 
a big wardrobe in front of an unused door 
which allowed just enough space for 
father to wedge in behind. It was risky 
but plausible. But what about the kids? 
Mightn’t they give the whole show away 
while prattling to other children in the 
neighborhood? 

“| had to frighten them,” their 
mother explained, “and I told them that 
if they ever mentioned their father’s 
name to anyone, the Germans would 
take him away and cut off his head.” 

To their credit, the kiddies kept mum. 
Then about suppertime one evening, the 
Gestapo raided the house. There was 
just time topush daddy behind the ward- 
robe but not a moment to warn the 
children. The agents scoured the place; 
they seized mother and shook her 
violently. The two children stood by 
silently, hands locked behind their 
backs, eyes popping out of their heads. 

“Poor mites, they were almost green,” 
their mother said. “But they didn’t 
say a word. Even when one German 
threatened them they didn’t talk. 
Actually they were too terrified to 
speak.” 

Even mother’s calm was shattered 
when one agent opened the wardrobe 
and banged on its thin walls. But the 
children never batted an eye. 

Eventually the Germans left. 

“Did you all have hysterics?” I asked. 

The chambermaid shook her head. 
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“Not even the babies cried,” she said. 
“They acted as if they’d been stunned.” 

When it comes to nutrition, it 
wouldn’t be surprising if the younger 
generation in Europe turned out to be 
stunted as midgets. Everywhere I saw 
signs of advanced malnutrition. In 
Brussels there were children in the 
streets with pipestem legs, red-rimmed 
eyes and a skin of bluish transparency. 
In Paris I visited a soup kitchen which a 
wome n’s we lfare organization ope ne d 
one afternoon a week. The youngsters, 
all under 10, were picked from families 
in a working class district. 

“It’s no exaggeration to say these 
children would be dead by now if we 
hadn’t given them just this one meal a 
week,” a volunteer worker told me. | 
looked at the kids—a hundred of them 
wading into bowls of thick soup and 
munching hunks of brown bread. Sorry 
specimens they were, and ravenous 
too. But warmed by that one bowl 
of soup, they soon perked up and became 
cheerful as crickets. 

“Poor little devils,” I remarked. 

The volunteer nodded. “And so 
many of them,” she added sadly. 

In Brussels I interviewed a doctor 
who inspected a school district of 700 
children. He told me that not one child 
was really up to par. Another doctor, 
in charge of a free baby clinic, said the 
majority of expectant mothers he 
examined were not getting enough food 
to keep their unborn children alive. 
Mothers of newly born babies, he de- 
clared, were unable to nurse them. 

““No food, no fuel,” he said. “Our 
babies have died like flies this winter.” 

It’s the same story in Holland. Our 
Canadian soldiers who come back to 
Brussels on leave bring heartbreaking 
accounts of starvation there. In 
tldoded areas where freezing turned the 
country into a skating rink, many 
parents would not permit the youngsters 
to go skating. So much exercise works up 
too big an appetite when porridge and 
potatoes are the mainstay of every meal. 
In some areas women have been buying 
potato peelings to round out the meagre 
diet. 

“I’m in Holland to keep civilian 
morale up,” one Canadian officer with a 
psychological warfare unit remarked, 
“but actually they’re getting me down. 
I’ve never seen anything like it.” 

To sustain health, a diet of 3,000 
calories a day is necessary. You can 
realize, then, what gnawing pangs of 
hunger there must be when France and 
Belgium receive just 1,600 calories. 
And, of course, it isn’t possible to get 
that much, legally. 

It will be a long time before better 
days come for Liberated Europe and 
longer still before the youngsters of 
France, Belgium and Holland outgrow 
the cancerous moral legacy of the 
German Occupation and the suffering of 
the Liberation. Is it true that the tree 
grows as the twig is bent? I hope not. 
As it is, these boys and girls will have to 
shoulder heavy enough burdens. 

A minister in the Dutch Government 
put his finger on the problem when we 
were talking one day about recon- 
struction in his devastated country. 

“1 don’t think so much about re- 
building the railroads and reviving in- 
dustry,” he said. “‘] worry about our 
children. I wonder if we can ever undo 
the harm that’s been done to them.” # 


q Buy Victory Bonds 
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ashday lor Blankets 


by Helen 6. Campbell 


ASHDAY for blankets should be 
bright and breezy, though you don’t 
want too strong sunlight to yellow 
the wool, or a high whipping 
wind to damage the edges. So get the 
weather’s co-operation before you begin 
this annual preliminary to summer 
storage. 

The first thing, then, is to fill your wash- 
er with extra rich tepid suds. Be sure to 
use mild soap—don’t stint it—and make 
certain that the water is not more than 
lukewarm (95 to 100 deg. Fahr. if you 
are checking by thermometer). It’s a 
good idea to run the machine for a 
minute to every flake and 
whip up a deep, standing foam. 

Better wash only one big blanket or 
two small ones at a time. Shake to 
remove loose dust and lint, then if the 
bindings are very soiled lay out on a 
table and sponge them with a soft brush 
or a piece of turkish towelling dipped 
in suds. Immerse the blanket in its 
prepared bath and run your machine for 
three minutes—no longer; too long 
igitation tends to cause shrinking and 
matting of the fibres. If you wash by 
hand, press the blanket up and down in 
squeezing gently but 
A very sotled 


diss I ve 


the sudsy 
not rubbing or twisting. 
blanket may require another quick dip 
two minutes—in a second suds prepared 
in the same careful way as the first one. 
Rinse at least twice in clear, luke- 
warm waters. Never douse in either 
hot or cold but have the temperature 
midway between them. And never add 
soap to the last rinsing water with the 
mistaken idea that it helps to keep the 
fibres soft; soap left in the blanket may 
damage the wool and cause yellowing. 
To wring, fold straight and even, 
then guide through the wringer adjusted 
to the very loosest tension. Or put in a 


water, 


centrifugal drier if your machine is 
equipped with one. Wringing by hand 
should be done by pressing and squeezing 
out as much water as possible, never by 
twisting. 

Hang the blanket in a shady, airy spot 
and if possible over two parallel lines a 
foot or so apart. Do not use clothespins 
but see that the weight is evenly divided, 
the edges straight and the corners 
squared. A striped blanket should bx 
hung with the stripes in a vertical posi- 
tion, then if the color runs it won’t 
bleed into the background. 

After a few minutes’ drying squeeze 
out water collected in the hems or edges 
and shake gently at intervals to help 
keep the fabric soft and fluffy. When 
the blanket is about half dry, reverse its 
pe sition from lengthwise to crosswise on 
the line as a precaution against sagging 
and an encouragement to even drying. 

Final step in the freshening process Is 
to press the binding with a warm iron 
and to raise the nap by brushing lightly 
with a fairly stiff brush, working in one 
direction from one end to the other. 

Unless blankets go back on the beds 

with care in 
If bindings are 
now is the time 


they should be stored 
their summer quarters. 
faded, scuffed or worn, 
to renew them, using a long stitch and an 
easy tension on your machine. Then 
fold and lay away in a cedar chest. Or 
spray with fumigant or sprinkle with 
moth-repellent flakes sold under different 
brand names and pack in stout bags or 
boxes, sealing well with adhesive tape to 
forestall invasion by moths. Or tie up 
in sturdy brown paper, seal and label. 
All blankets 
cotton—call for the same treatment and 
will reward you by good looks and long 
give them in the 


wool, part wool or 


wear for the care you 
tub, on the line and tn storage. 
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the school lunch 
or for snacks. . 


@ The delicious bitter-sweet tang 
of C & B Pure Orange Marmalade 
has made it first choice for the 
world’s breakfast tables during 
three centuries. Wise mothers use 
it, too, for the school lunch or 
the occasional snack, because it 
satisfies and is good for children. 
Take a tip from those who know... 
try C & B genuine Seville Orange 
Marmalade tomorrow. 


THIN 


These famous C & B Sauces add 
the crowning touch of savour 
a to meat and fish dishes—thick 
or thin to suit individual tastes. 
Keep them handy! 


THICK 





SAUCES 
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THE NEW 








REFRIGERATORS 
ARE HERE ! 


There’s welcome news for people 
who need a new refrigerator. A 
limited number of ice refrigera- 
tors - - of steel construction - - 
are being manufactured this year. 
Some are available now. 


Model illustrated is the popular 
Air-Conditioned Barnet. It has 
100 Ib. ice capacity - - 5.2 cu. ft. 
food storage space - - all metal 
shelves - - 2” Fiberglass insula- 
tion - - chrome door fittings - - 
and gleaming all-white finish. 


Ask your local ice dealer, furni- 
ture or department store for fur- 
ther information. 





















ICE KEPT 
FOODS 
taste better 


Ice does more than 
keep foods cold — it 
provides natural mois- 
ture to keep foods 
from drying out—it 
provides pure, circu- 
lating aig to prevent 
interchange of food 
flavors 


No substitute has yet 
been found to equal 
ice for economy and 
efficiency. If you are 
not taking ice now, 
have your local ice 
company start service 
today. 


CANADIAN ICE FOUNDATION 


Dey Me COTY met me CT eee 


THERE’S plenty in a good cup of 
tea besides your fortune! There’s that 
pure enjoyment of relaxing over a 
fragrant, delicious beverage which re- 
freshes tired folks and gives energy a 
quick pickup. And there’s the good 
conversation which a_ cheering cup 
seems to stimulate whether it’s shared 
with your neighbor or served at the 
knitting club, quilting bee, sew-sew or 
parcel-packing party. The old familiar 
phrase, “‘Drop in for a cup of tea,” 
is the cornerstone on which many an 
enduring friendship is built, and now 
that tea is plentiful again we can serve 
it to our hearts’ content, with our meals 
and on any of those occasions when good 
friends get together. Any time is tea- 
time whether it’s for two or 20 or more. 
Tea Truths. Good tea is the most 
economical, costing a few cents more but 
and 


giving more cups per pound 
better-tasting tea per cup. Retain 
the bouquet and flavor by always 


keeping your tea or tea bags in an air- 
tight container in a dry spot away from 
odors. Be positive about keeping your 
teapot clean, spout and all. 
Put the kettle on with fresh water 
in it! Freshly boiled water is the first 
essential in making really good tea. 
Then scald and warm the pot. Use a level 
teaspoonful of tea for each cup and 
one for the pot; steep for three to five 
minutes. Never boil. Serve at once, 
straining to avoid tea leaves. Some 
people like their tea clear, some take it 
with cream or milk; others dote on 
lemon. For a pleasant unusual 
try thin, clove-centred orange slices. 
Serve your tea hot; attractive cosies 
are seen in all the best places, and every 
teapot benefits by wearing one. 
Teatime Tidbits. Favorites for 
afternoon tea are Melba toast with 
honey or marmalade, small tea biscuits, 
gingersnaps, oatmeal or plain cookies, 
crisp soda biscuits spread with cream 
cheese and currant jelly, tiny sandwiches 
or hot  shiny-topped split, 
buttered and served with jam or jelly. 
Rolled Sandwiches. Bread must b« 
fresh and moist enough to roll without 
breaking. Remove crusts and cut in 
very thin slices (save the crusts for 


lavor 


scones, 





Tea for Two—or Twenty 


by Evelyn Kelly 


scalloped dishes, bread puddings and 
crumb toppings). Spread each slice 
lightly with softened butter and a filling 
such as minced ham and chopped burr 
gherkins, egg and chive, or softened 
cream cheese and olives; roll up from 
one end, or corner to corner. Or lay a 
sprig of cress, a piece of asparagus or a 
small stalk of celery stuffed with cheese 
on the bread and roll up. Rolled sand- 
wiches will hold their shape better 
if rolled up in a dampened towel for a 
while before serving, or you can pack 
them tightly into a container lined with 
waxed paper, keeping them covered. 
English Cream Scones 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
2 Cupfuls of flour 
3 Teaspoonfuls of baking powder 
Teaspoonful of salt 
Tablespoonfuls of sugar 
cupful of shortening 
cupful of cream or rich milk 
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Sift and measure the flour and sift 
again with the baking powder, salt 
and sugar. Cut in the shortening. Beat 
the egg, keeping out a little of the white 
to glaze the tops of the scones. Add 
the cream or milk to the egg. Combine 
with the flour mixture, stirring only until 
blended. Turn out on a floured board 
and mix lightly while counting 20. Roll 
to three-quarter-inch thickness, cut in 
triangles or squares, brush with the egg 
white and dust with fine sugar. Bake 
in a moderate oven—375 deg. Fahr. 
for about 15 minutes. Ten to 12 scones. 
For variety: (1) Roll out the dough 
somewhat thinner (about one-half inch 
or a littleless), spread lightly with butter, 
sprinkle generously with brown sugar 
and cinnamon, add a few raisins. Fold 
over, press firmly together and cut into 
triangles or squares and bake as above. 
(2) Spread the dough with peanut butter 
and sprinkle lightly with brown sugar. 
(3) Add raisins, currants or finely cut 
dates to the dough mixture before 
rolling out. (4) Well-drained preserved or 
maraschino cherries, cut in halves and 
added to scone dough, are something to 
remember. (5) Make a deep indentation 
in the top of each scone, fill with 
marmalade or jelly and bake. # 










Miss Ann Webber 
of Regina 


‘““AS COOK in Callander’s @i 
Lunch, Regina, I am respon- 
sible for a thousand meals a day. 
Naturally, I have some popular 
recipes. Several are made with 
mustard. I think this is one of 
my best: 
Tasty Raisin Sauce 
for Hot Virginia Ham 
14 cup brown sugar 
14 tbsp. Keen’s Mustard 
1 tbsp. flour 14 cup vinegar 
4 cup raisins 134 cup water 
““Mix the dry ingredients. Add raisins, 
vinegar, and water, bring to a boil, 
and serve with hot 
baked ham.” 
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DINNERWARE 
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Billingsley Rose 


Spode Dinnerware isa lasting 
heritage of color and beauty, 
lovely to look at, enduring 
through the years. Build up 
your Spode service... your 
nearest dealer will gladly help 


you match favorite designs. 
* Wholesale Distributors 


Copeland & Duncan, Ltd. 


222 Bay Street, Toronto 


Fruit farms and Preserving 
Kitchens at Winona in the heart 
of Niagara’s famous fruitlands 













“Everybody knows 
that the Niagara dis- 
trict is famous for 
fine fruits ....And 
E. D. Smith's 
right there—on the 
spot—to bring this 


are 


extra goodness to my 
table. That’s why I 
always look for this 
trustworthy name!”’ 


JELLIES, MARMALADES 
KETCHUP, CHILI-SAUCE, TOMATO PASTE 
GRAPE JUICE, MARASCHINO CHERRIES 


when made into delicious 


RENNET-CUSTARDS 


Serve these desserts to your whole 
family—a different flavor, a different 
color every day. Brim full of the 
priceless nourishment and protective 
values of milk. The rennet enzyme 
makes these non-cooked custards 
easy to digest. Quick to make! 


RENNET-CUSTARD IS A HIGHLY 
NUTRITIONAL FOOD 


Write for free recipe book 


1943 Che ‘Junket’ F 
Laboratory, Toront 


Copyright 


Chr. Hansen 
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BRIE FLOWERS that bloom in® 
spring, tra-la, are no more welcome that 
the first taste ol 
Especially asparagus. 


garden greens. 

If serving asparagus on toast, making 
ham rolls or other dishes prepared in 
individual servings, it’s a good idea to 


tie the fresh stalks in one-serving 
bundles before cooking. Handy for 
service, 


A tall narrow pot is just the ticket for 
cooking asparagus. But whatever the 
of the stand the 
stalks upright in water with the tender 
then the whole stalk is 
finished at the same time. 


shape pot, always 


tips In steam 


Asparagus needs to be treated ten- | 


derly. Do not overcook—eight to 10 
minutes is plenty of time to allow. 

It’s hard to beat young tender stalks, 
fresh-cooked, blessed with a touch of 
But if you 
want variety, try these recipes. 

Asparagus and Egg Casserole 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


butter and served on toast. 


1 Pound of fresh asparagus 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
3 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
Pepper 
11% Cupfuls of milk 
3 Hard-cooked Cyys, sliced 
Cook the asparagus in freshly boiling 
water for eight to 10 minutes. Melt the 
butter in the top of a double boiler, add 
the flour, salt and pepper and blend well. 
Gradually stir in the milk and cook over 
boiling water, stirring constantly, until 
thick. Place a layer of cooked asparagus 
in the bottom of a greased casserole, 
pour over this part of the cream sauce, 


| add a layer of sliced eggs and repeat 


Top with 
Bake in a 
350 deg. Fahr.—for 20 
minutes. Four to five servings. 

Cream of Fresh Asparagus Soup 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 


until the casserole is full. 
buttered bread 


moderate oven 


crumbs. 


2 Cupfuls of cooked asparagus 
stalks 
3 Table Sp onfuls of butter 
5 I ablespoonfuls of flour 
2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
Peppet 
1 Tablespoonful of grated onion 


of milk (or half milk 


and half asparagus liquid) 


> 
> Cuptuls 


Force 1% cupfuls of the asparagus 
stalks through a sieve. Melt the butter 
in the top part of a double boiler, add 


the flour, salt and pepper and blend well. 


Gradually stir in the milk and cook over 


boiling water, stirring constantly, until 
thickened. Add the puréed asparagus | 
ind onion, cover, and continue cooking 


Add the 


of a cupful of asparagus stalks and cook 


for 15 minutes. remaining half 
another five minutes or until thoroughly 
reheated. Six servings. 

Asparagus Ham Rolls 


(A Chatelaine Institute a; ed recipe) 


foll four or five stalks of freshly 
cooked asparagus in a thin slice of 
cooked ham. Place on a tray o1 cookie 
sheet In a moderately hot oven 400 
deg. Fahr.—for about 15 minutes or 
until the ham is thoroughly heated. 
Serve with pimento, egg, or cheese 


sauce, 


| John—but I've got 
to put David to bed 
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“Rock-a-bye: 
Mother ? 


Pe call the 
Browns and ask 
them to pop in for 
a hand of bridge, 
shall we Julia? I 
haven't had a chance 
to talk to Jim all 
week.’’ “Alright, 





first, and you know he won't go to sleep 
unless I sing to him.”’ 


There’s a Mother who is steadily making 
her child a burden instead of a joy. The 
very best plan for a Mother who takes 
sole care of her house and family is to 
train the baby right from the start that 
each day has a SCHEDULE, and that fretting 
won't make a particle of difference! 


A baby who has learned that, at bedtime, 
he must LIE QUIETLY in his crib and that 
setting up a howl 
because he’s bored 
won't do any good, has 
learned the first 
lesson in SELF-CON- 
TROL! But if you 
have already started 
the habit of singing 
the baby to sleep— 
this is probably your 
question: "HOW CAN I BREAK THE ROCK- 
A-BYE HABIT?” 





It’s a habit that can't be broken abruptly— 


| you'll have to gradually cut down the ume 


you spend with your child at bedtime. 


You might try the supposed coaxing of 


a Teddy Bear or doll to go to sleep with 
your child in his crib. Focus his attention 
on his Teddy Bear . . . have him pretend 


THE MOTHERS’ FORUM 


Kellogg's want to share with others the solu- 
tions you mothers have found for your own 
children’s problems. Have you an interesting 
story? If so—write to Mothers’ Forum, Box 
CH-5, London, Ontario. Kellogg's will pay 
$5.00 for each letter used in this column. 


“My 8-year-old son used to 


DILLY-DALLY” 


writes Mrs. M. Carr 


“Gerald used to take so long to get 


dressed in the morning. I had to urge him 
on with every piece of wearing apparel, 
and it took far too much of my time. 


Then one day I said to him, ‘‘Gerald, 
I'm going to time you—let’s see how 
long it takes you to get dressed. Are 
you ready? Go!” 


The next day, I suggested ¢ 


to beat yesterday’s record, and 

Now dressing by the clock 

with him, and I have no more troubl 
getting him down to breakfast on time.” 
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JANET POWER 


Practical psychologist and mother 
of three of the kind of children 
you'd like to know 


to croon his dolls to sleep, and soon he'll 
be crooning himself to sleep, too. 


Breaking the rock-a-bye habit may be 
a trying process—but REGULAR HOURS ARE 
ABSOLUTELY ESSENTIAL to give the child a 
tranquil and well-adjusted start in life. 


“*He’s So Cute About It’’ 


That’s what Johnny’s mother always 
tells the neighbours when her young son 
is caught akin candies or pennies! He's 
STEALING—AND MOTHER THINKS IT’S 
cuTE! And as a result, the young lad 
thinks that STEALING IS QUITE ALRIGHT! 


What his Mother doesn’t realize is that 
the 5-year-old is de- 
veloping THE HABIT 
OF DISHONESTY— 
and instead of cor- 
recting him imme- 
diately, she treats his 
stealing as a joke. 


HONESTY IS AC- 
CURD. . + cee 
character trait that’s 
most essential in life! 

When a child takes 
a cookie, candy or 
money without asking—make him put it 
back and apologize—teach him RESPECT 
FOR OTHER PEOPLE'S PROPERTY .. . that he 
must ask for what he wants. He doesn’t 
mean to be dishonest... but you must 
teach him the DIFFERENCE BETWEEN RIGHT 
AND WRONG! 


Lack of Appetite? 
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Aa 





If your child doesn’t 
want to eat, if she 
fusses at breakfast 


7 7) 
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time, and objects to. os see “wah 
the family cereal, er } 
you worry, don't a \ 
} ) HSS \ 
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mealtime fussing a= 

can be prevented by 
serving a cereal that’s fun to eat as well as 
tasting good. That’s KELLOGG’s RICE 
Krispigs! Give her a bowlful for break- 
fast tomorrow. See how the merry Snap- 
Crackle-Pop, will delight her when you 
pour on milk or cream! I’m sure she'll be 
scraping the bottom of the bowl in no 
time—most youngst 


‘More, please.” 


Say 


Try it tomorrow! “Rice Krispies’’ is a 
registered trade mark of the Kellogg 
Company of Canada Limited for its deli- 
cit ; bra oven-popped rice, Your 


Made by Kellogg's in 


=\, 
/ MPa 
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BREAKFAST 





Apple Juice 


Sausages 
Toast Jelly 
J Coffee Tea 
WED Stewed Rhubarb 
a Cereal 
°) Scrambled Eggs 
vs Toast Marmalade 
—_ Coffee Tea 





Cereal and Sliced Bananas 
e Smoked Fish 





2 Toast Jam 
’ > Coffee Tea 
I Orange Juice 
Cereal 
/ Hot Biscuits 
& Honey 
a i Coffee Tea 
SAT Grapefruit 
ae Pancakes Maple Step 
Coffee Te 


Stewed Rhubarb 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 
Curried Veal Steak 
Mashed Potatoes with 
Chopped Parsley 


Cream of Vegetable Soup | 
Orange and Cottage Cheese 
Stuffed Prune Salad 





Bran Muffins Buttered Carrots 
ea Cocoa Rhubarb Pie 
| Coffee Tea 
Scalloped Tomatoes Liver and Onions | 
Toasted Sardine Sandwiches Relishes 

Celery Baked Potatoes 
Half a Grapefruit Turnips | 
Cookies Lemon Snow Custard Sauce 

Tea Cocoa _ Coffe € Tea 


Tomato Juice 


; ‘fen Irish Stew with Dumplings | 
Canned Plums Diced Celery and Carrots 
Popovers Butterscotch Rice | 


Tea Coffee Tea 


Se -| 


Cocoa 


Salmon or Halibut Steak 
Baked Potatoes | 
Casserole of Tomatoes | 
Fresh Pineapple | 
Coffee Tea 


~ Baked Ham 
Fried Apple Rings | 
Creamed Potatoes 
Spinach 
Caramel Mold 
___Coffee_ 


Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Apple and Cottage 
Cheese Salad 
Chocolate Layer Cake 
Tea Cocoa 





Baked Pork and Beans 
Coleslaw 
Boston Brown Bread 
Jellied Rhubarb 
Tea Cocoa 


Tea 


“Melba Toast | 





Diced Ham and Riienaie on |Clear Soup 


Cereal Toast Mixed Grill, Duchess Potatoes | 
Bran Muffi Ho Ice Cream - _ Green Peas j 
6 Coffee ” Tea Pineapple Sauce Fresh Fruit Cup _ Cake 
| Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 


——— 5 cold Ham 
Pea Soup Scalloped Potatoes 


Cereal Macaroni with Cheese Relish | Cauliflower with Parsley Sauce 

French Toast Applesauce Toasted Muffins} Chocolate Pie with Honey 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa J Meringue | 
ve Coffee Tea } 
TUE “7 a Omelet and Tomato Sauce Citen™ Spare ae | 

rea Potato Cakes ' ‘ 

Toast Marmalade Rhubarb and Orange Tarts egeprest ae Lemon 

Coffee Cocoa Tea Milk —_ te 





W ED Orange Slices 


. Meat Loaf 
Milk Gravy 
Baked Potatoes Onion 
Fresh Pineapple 
Bran Muffins 
Coffee 


Carrot and Cottage Cheese 
Salad 
Brown Rolls 
Peach Shortcake 
Tea Cocoa 








Cereal 
Hot Biscuits Syrup 
Coffee Tea 
THU Half Grapefruit 
Bacon 
Brown Toast Jelly 
Coffee Tea 
Tomato Juice 
Waffles Syrup 
Coffee Tea 


a, 
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Apple Juice 
Poached Egg on Brown Toast 


Coffee Tea 
SUN| ora Orange Slices 
4 Cereal 
| ‘Toast Jam 
> | Coffee Tea 
—— | = - 
MON Banana and Orange Cup 
Bread and Milk 
Bran Muffins 
Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


Prunes with Lemon 


Vegetable Soup 
Lettuce Salad 
Muffins 
Gingerbread Custard 
Tea Cocoa 


Cold Meat Loat 
Pickled Beets 
Creamed Potatoes String mame | 
Steamed Pudding 
Rhubarb Sauce 
Coffee Tea | 


Baked Stuffed Whitefish 
Corn and Tomato Casserole 
Boiled Potatoes 
Half Grapefruit with Maple 
Syrup 





Creamed tetmoe on Toast 
with Parsley 
Baked Apple with Date Stuffing 
Oatmeal! Cookies 


Tea Cocoa Coffee Te a 
Broiled Sunsiets Celery Soup 
Grated Carrot, Canhene and Mock Duck | 
Green Pepper Salad Browned Potatoes Turnips | 
Rhubarb Cookies Orange Banana Shortcake | 
q Coffee Tea | 


Tea Cocoa 

3 Roast Chicken Dressing 

Currant Jelly 
Baked Potatoes 


Mushroom Soup 


Waldorf Salad Spinach 





(Apple, Celery, Peanuts) Ice Cream 
| Fruit Jelly and Custard Sauce Chocolate Sauce 
ee Tea Cocoa Coffee Te os 
Creamed Chicken with Green ~ Clear Tomato “Soup | 
Pepper Meat Cakes | 
Brown Toast Creamed Potatoes Beans | 
Canned Fruit a ; Relish 
Cookies Fresh Cornmeal Cake Syrup | 
| Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
eee a oe a Braised Liver 
Corn and Potato Soup Buttered Noodles 
| Mixed Green Salad Stewed Tomatoes | 
| Fresh Doughnuts Steamed Cottage Pudding | 
| Tea Apple Juice Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 





a Cereal 
Toast at elly 
15) 2. 
WED Rhubarb 
Cereal 
Toasted Scones Honey 
Coffee Tea 


Sliced Oranges 
Bacon Brown Toast 
17 Coffee 


Cocoa 
RI 
0 
iQ 
SAT 


19 


FRI Ap ~ eayee 


Toast Cobee TD ietans 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice 
Cereal 
Creamed Fish on Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Tomato Juice | 
Beefsteak Fried Onions 
String Beans 
Mashed Potatoes 
Fruit Rolypoly 
Coffee Tea 


Boston Baked Beans 
Chili Sauce 
Celery Curls 
Blancmange with Pineapple 
Tea Cocoa 





Meat Pie 

Spinach Potato Balls 

Floating Island with Sliced 
Pears 


Stuffed Egg and Lettuce Salad 
srape Whip 
Peanut Cookies 
Tea Cocoa Coffee 
Broth 
Creamed Lima Beans 


Tea | 


Celery and Salmon Salad 





Rolls Baked Potato Diced Carrots 
Pineapple Layer Cake Scalloped Tomatoes 
Tea Cocoa Custard Pie, Chocolate Topping 





__Coffee Tea 
~ Stuffed Veal Rolls 
Riced Potatoes 
Parsle 
Buttered Beets 
Rice and Raisin Custard 
Coffee Tea 


Macaroni and Cheese 
Green Salad 
Butter Tarts 


Tea Cocoa 











Spanish Rhubarb Pie — baked in a crinkled-edge, oven-proof glass pie plate. For a 
real tango flavor add two teaspoonfuls of grated orange rind and one tablespoonful 
of juice to enough rhubarb for a pie (4 cupfuls). Sweeten with a cupful of sugar and 
thicken with a tablespoonful of cornstarch. A nip of salt adds a certain something. 





ES REET aes eT 
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Mock Duck Slices of round steak rolled around your favorite bread dressing 
and braised. Gingerbread Custard—Put a annual il of dry gi singerbread crumbs 
in the bottom of the dish for a baked custard. Top with meringue. Caramel 
Mold Use prepared pudding mix for a delicious “quickie.” Chocolate Pie 
— Honey Meringue — Top a chocolate pie with a seven-minute cooked meringue 
made with one egg white and '2 cupful of honey. Stuffed Veal Rolls. Rol! 
slices of veal “% inch thick around a small carrot, brown in dripping, then 
smother with chopped celery and onion, potatoes and tomato juice. Add a bay 
leaf and a little chopped green pepper and cook, covered. Rhubarb and Orange 
Shortcake and Curried Veal Steak recipes on page 89 








BREAKFAST LU NCHEON or SU PPER DINNER 
UN | | Cream of lesinrents Soup 
Half Grapefruit | Fluffy Omelet Cold Tongue = Mustard | 
e? f 4 | Liver and Bacon | Cele ry ; Olin ‘ __, Vegetable Je lly Mold 
reg! Brown Toast | Fresh Pineapple Cake Scalloped Potatoes Turnips 
Sod UF | Coffee Tea lea Cocoa Ice Cream M: aple Syrup 
y | | Cottee lea 
T| RT | Bean Soup Beef Pot Roast 4 
MON) Canned Peaches | Cold Sliced Tongue Mashed Potatoes 
. Cereal Grated Turnip, Celery and Peas | 
°) Broiled Sausages | Cabbage Salad Rhubarb and Orange | 
Toast Date Muffin Shortcake | 
| Coffee Tea | Tea Some Coffee Tea | 
—— | , 
TUE | | Asparagus Soup Ve al ¢ Rope | 
on Apple Juice | Cheese Biscuit Celery —_— ae ae | 
»y* >| } Pea 1ed Egg on Brown Toast | Berry Tart os rrots | 
: ’ Baked Lemon Pudding | 
Coffee Tea | Tea Cocoa 1 
dj | Coffee Tea 
T obi 6s oy Sausages A pple sauce 
W [D | Creamed Eggs and Vegetables Boiled Potatoes 
> oh | Orange Sections Brown Rolls Harvard Beet 
°F 2 | French Toast Bacon | Chocolate Layer Cake Dandelion Greens 
° % | Coffee Tea | Tea Cocoa Fruit Salad | 
— Coffee Tea 
eS nic Supper cd 
THU Stewed Rhubarb j “re . a Tor mo sou rs ; Canned Por x Roll ‘ | 
% § Cereal | J ied Meat and Vegetable Sandwiches Potato Salad | 
e = lad Radishe reen Onic 
y 2 Toast Jam iy ,_valat Green ¢ ns 
Coffee Tea johnny Cake M e Syr I h I Oatmeal Cookies 
en 8 : Tea Cocoa ( er Ale 


| ————— Sroiie i sh Steak 
FRI A pple . Asparagu on Toa tw tl Tartar Sauct 


> and Cherry Juice 
> = . > - - | Hard-cook Eg I € 
ZB . erea Bananas and Cre d T i act 
/ ~, | Toasted Scones Marmalade } = P} , Cal \ ri ‘ bh Ch 
TT) Coffe Te: ain Cake oe ae eee 
es j . ca Tea Cocoa ( { Tea 
SAT Ss Scrambled Eg | Kidney 
: I ) ge Cc} S € 
T | Half Grapefruit | Green Peas ek fiektion P 
~~ i Cereal | Brown Bread and Butter — ‘Col : 
yi Toast Grape Jelly | Canned Fruit Srnaniah R} ; I 
ya . b | Coffee Tea | Cookies ( ae : , I . 
| | Tea Cocoa : ance 
setiinabetiaiesieniaaedeati _- Consommé | 
Fried Chicken } 





; | - . | Asparag ind Egg Casserole 
W ED) Tomato Juice Salmon Salad Harvard Beet String Bean 


Fresh Pineapple Stuffed Pear Salad | 


Creamed Potatoes 









% Broiled Sausage | Toasted Cheese Sandwich 
ey I < g - Su t act yreen ] 
dl | Muffins Honey Sliced Oranges ICCC asn Green Salad 
é . : | . : Maple Syrup Hot Biscuits | 
an Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coft Tea 
I | offee ez | 
| ae 
Sta scenes statist caattaensiialgen 
| Mé¢ yN) Scalloped Corn and Chipped Cold Chicken 
Apple Juice | 3eef Potato Cakes 
6 ) qq Scrambled Eggs | Lettuce Salad Green Be ans 
~ Brown Toast | Vinaigrette Dressing Peach Dumplings 
L@Q| cote Tea Vifial Grapetrun one Lo] 
| Tea Cocoa 
T IE ‘icaeees a ee ee F os pay Fried Ham Orange Garnish 
ut 1 Om d otal tyr y 
f a Baked Rhubarb | Onion Soup eT Potatoes Cabbage 
“4 Fried Brook Trout Brown Toa Raw Carrot and Green 
» | Toast Marmalade Gingerbread Pepper Fingers 
Y } Coffee lea | Applesauce Assorted Cheese Cracker 
: ~% Tea Cocoa ffee lea 
_—— ote | 











» 4 Cereal | Rad Celer Je Pot atoe | 
e ». | 
f Rolls Jam | Maple Walnut Blancman Car ind Cabbag alad 
ove Coffee Tea | Tea Cocoa Orange Spor 
# ( e¢ Tea | 
a irene — | 
U . Cheese Souftl eee aaak 
Apple Juice Slict | famburg Stea 
6 ¥ Cereal Relishe os Boiled Potatoe 
: 4 Biscuits Honey Ste a d oo yard | Creamed Onior | 
offe Te ORK | Lemon 1 
> i Coffee Tea Tea a : 1 = 
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How Many Servings ? 


y Jane Monteith 





Family-size meat loaf, garnished 

with onion rings and teamed with 

crusty scalloped potatoes. Ample for 
second servings; good cold too. 


[RED with ambition and armed with 

brand-new equipment and Mother’s 

favorite cookbook the young bride is 

suddenly faced with a fresh problem. 
All the recipes are for larger families 
and even a six-foot-two husband who 
has just painted the new hall can’t eat 
that much food, 

The backward leap from “ 
isn’t quite as great as 
Many recipes are 


serves six” 
to “serves two” 
you would expect. 
simply an exercise in division by two or 
three, and that’s easy enough. But that 
doesn’t solve all your difficulties. How 
do you divide an egg in two? How do 
you measure one eighth of a cup or one 
third of a tablespoon? How do you 
adjust the cooking time for smaller 
amounts? 

Some of these questions are answe red 
in the following recipes designed for a 
fair-sized family and adapted for two- 
some service. You’ll find 
other puzzlers elsewhere in this issue. 


answers to 


C usried V jeal Steak 
(A Chatelaine Ins te approved recipe) 


1 Pound of veal steak (cut in 
SIX oe 
14 Cupful of flour 
1 Teaspoonful of salt 
Pepper 
14 Teaspoonful of curry powder 
2 Tablespoonfuls of mild- 
flavored dripping 
114 Cupfuls of water 
1 Can of condensed cream of 
celery soup (undiluted) 
Dredge the pieces of veal with the 
flour, sprinkle with the salt, pepper and 
curry powder. Brown in the dripping in 
a hot frying pan, stir in 44 cupful of 
the water and simmer for 15 minutes. 
Combine the remaining cupful of water 
with the soup, add to the meat and 


stirring occasion- 


continue simmering, 
ally, until the meat is tender (about 50 


minutes). Remove the meat and 


place it on a platter around a mound of 


freshly cooked rice. Serve the gravy 
Six servings. 
To adapt for two: Make one half the 


recipe, cutting the meat in two or four 


separa tely. 
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The DAVIS 
flish-of- 
the- month 









TEAR OUT THIS RECIPE 
INGREDIENTS 


1 envelope Davis Gelatine 
% cup hot water 
% cup vinegar 

2 tablespoons sugar 

1 teaspoon salt 

1% cups cold water 

1 cup grated carrots 

1 cup cubed celery 

Ye cup peas 

¥% cup shredded cabbage 
radishes, chopped green pepper, 
may be used. 





FREE : We know you 
watching this space for next month’s 
| DAVIS  Dish-of-the-Month. If you 
would like to know ALL the hundreds 


will be 


appetizing ways to 
Gelatine. 


of delightfully 


prepare food with Davis 


JUST FILL IN THE COUPON YOU 
WILL FIND IN YOUR PACKAGE OF 
DAVIS GELATINE. Mail it to us and 
we will send you entirely free, a copy 
of our 68 page recipe book, 
DAINTY DISHES.” 


“DAVIS 


Sliced 
olives, etc., 


METHOD 
Dissolve Gelatine in hot water, add 
vinegar, sugar, salt and cold water. 
When jelly mixture is thickening 
slightly, fold in vegetables and pour into 
mould and allow to set. Serve on 
lettuce and garnish as desired. 


10 
SF A Ph a A EF Se ee a Ee ee ee 


AVIS GELATINE 


TWO EXTRA PINTS IN EVERY PACKAGE 











Pint-size version of the same meat 

loaf, Individual servings packed into 

greased muffin tins — for fast cook- 
ing and easy serfvice. 


pieces. Plan to use the remaining soup 
for lunch tomorrow or the next day. 
Keep cold and covered meantime. 


Rhubarb and Orange Shortcake 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
t Cupfuls of diced rhubarb 
1 Cupful of sugar 

| 





WHEN IT COMES TOR WASHER 
SHE KNOWS WHAT SHE WANTS 


Some of us may be a little confused by dreams 
of plastic cars, revolving houses, personal 
helicopters. 


But when it comes to a new washer, most 


Dash of cinnamon 
1 Whole clove 
1 Large orange 
gar and rhubarb, add 
Cut the 
orange (unpeeled) into dice, remove the 


Combine the st 
the cinnamon cad whole clove. 


(oar 
| Caw, 


seeds and combine with the rhubarb 


mixture. Turn into a baking dish, cover _ | isonet women will be looking for the one with the 
and cook in a moderate oven (350 to on f famous Vacuum Cup washing action that 
375 deg. Fahr.) until the fruit is tender i j has been proven 50% to 75% easier on 
and the juice syrupy. Serve warm, 1 co 
between and on top of hot, large tea | f i oe ; eee + ometye. 
biscuits, split and buttered. Six to eight i ae: een ae ealer put your name down 


for earliest possible delivery. 


—T BASY 
P= 4 Chcuum lay WASHERS 


THE EASY WASHING MACHINE CO. LIMITED 


servings. a 


Make one quarter of * 


and serve betwee n 





To serve two: 


the rhubarb recip¢ 





and over hot tea_ biscuits. 

Leftover tea biscuits can be _ re- 
heated for breakfast or 
served as a shortcake with creamed meat 
or vegetables for tomorrow’s lunch. Any 
of the rhubarb mixture left over makes 
a delicious breakfast fruit. 

# Continued on next page 
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TAKE 2 MINUTES 
NOW TO SEE 

HOW MUCH YOU 
KNOW ABOUT 

MODERN COOKING! 












et mele - 


(A) tt supplies its own heat () 






utensil field (] 


2 YOU SAVE STEPS AND WORK 
WITH PYREX WARE BECAUSE: 


(A) You bake, serve, and keap in the 
same dish [ | 


(B) It’s easy to carry CJ 
(C) It runs around by itself [| 





7 FOOD COOKS 1/3 FASTER 
IN PYREX WARE BECAUSE: | 


(8) tt absorbs radiant oven heat (_) 
(C) t's the “hottest” item in the cooking 


TR 


Re 


ea 


Bitted: 


€, 
Hy 











WASH BECAUSE: 


(A) It makes soap sudsier 
(B) It’s waterproof [_| 


(C) Sticky foods don’t cling to its smooth 


surface | 


J 





rm 
J 






3 PYREX WARE IS EASIER TO 
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Things Young Brides Should 
Know 


Continued from page 83 


designed to eliminate tears and failures, 
provided you read and follow them 
exactly. Collect your ingredients and 
utensils and get yourself organized before 
you wade into the preparation of a dish. 


Accidents happen in the best of 
families and it’s better to be a fixer thana 
fusser. If the cake falls, reheat it and 
serve as a pudding with sauce; if it 
scorches, scrape off the dark brown with 
a grater and cover with frosting. Or 
suppose your boiled icing goes flooey: if 
it’s too stiff to spread, add a few drops of 
hot water—slowly, now!—until it be- 
comes the proper consistency; if icing is 
too “runny,” beat it in a bowl over hot 
water to thicken. 


Beating smartly with a rotary beater 
is the trick that turns a curdled custard 
sauce into a smoothie. It will be a bit 
thinner but still very good with whatever 
you serve it. 


Pearl above price is the good plain 
cook, so it’s smart to begin with simple 
things and work up to more intricate 
dishes. 


Pertinent pointers in making a 
smooth white sauce: Use a double 
boiler and, preferably, a wooden spoon 
for stirring; be sure the flour is evenly 
blended with the melted butter; add the 
warm milk a little at a time, stirring 
all the while; keep on stirring until the 
sauce is thickened, then stir occasionally 
while it cooks a little longer. Season 
nicely. There’s a dish you’ll make often 
and vary with different additions— 
chopped parsley, chopped hard-cooked 
eggs, cheese and others. 


Anyone can make good gravy, but 
not everybody does. The trick is to add 
the flour to the fat in the pan and stir 
until well-blended and brown, then 
stir in boiling water and cook—keep 
stirring—until thick and smooth. Pro- 
portions are two tablespoonfuls of fat to 
two tablespoonfuls of flour and one cup 
of boiling water. Don’t forget the 
seasoning. 


A stiffly beaten egg white means one 
that is whipped until it will hold its 


ELECTRICAL 
APPLIANCES 


















The lifting of restric- 
tions on the manu- 
facture of certain 
electrical appliances is 
good news for people 
who are waiting for 
new Irons, Toasters, 
Hotplates and Rang- 
ettes. These Canadian 
Beauty products are 
being made now, al- 
though supplies are 
limited by the quan- 
tity of faw materials 
and labour available. 


If you need an electrical 
appliance, see your dealer 
who may now have 
Canadian Beauty models. 
If he cannot fill your 
order, remember the tre- 
mendous demand for these 
products—it will be some 
time before they are 
available for all. 








RENFREW ELECTRIC AND REFRIGERATOR 
et eee ea Ae 





Remember to Buy 


THAT EXTRA BOND 
See Pages 72-73 


@» 


| ANSWER BOX 


OF COURSE you know the right answers 
but here they are anyway: 


shape and looks smooth and glossy. If 
beaten too long it loses its shine and 
becomes dry; hard to blend smoothly 





CREST 















1(B); 2(A); 3(C); 4(C) with such mixtures as a partially set 1 teased eyes With 
° } BY THE WAY, the baking dish above jelly, chiffon pte filling or foundation for SOOTHE work-irritates a i. 
, | is the Pyrex Double Duty Casserole ““foam’’ puddings. Eye-Gene! xr caaant 
H eae . - Teally 2 dishes in 1: Bottom serves ok vi ae away | 
roe as an open baker. Cover makes a handy You'll have more shapely slices if connor ary, bloodshot i 
B PYRE size pie plate. 3 sizes. E 7 a 7 that weary, i 
g a : you start the morning bacon in a cold look! { 
eter ai pan and cook it slowly. Turn, to cook INSIST on Eye-Gene! a f 
evenly. contains 3 special fas 





i ingredient you 
ae find in any _ 
eyelotionon the market. 
Safe. Stainless. Econom: 
ical. Buy a bottle today! 


PRESSES IN GLASS If you don’t want a full-sized cake, 
halve the recipe and bake in one layer. 
Then cut in two pieces and make a \ 
double decker—oblong or half-moon, 
according to the shape of your pan. 


hits 


¢c* FOR THIS TRADE-MARK WHEN 
YOU BUY GLASS UTENSILS BECAUSE: 





A) It’ | 7] os ia, ta . 
A) W's 20 good-looking () If a recipe, after dividing the in- 


gredients to twosome requirements, calls 
for one-half egg, you can do one of three 
things: use one small egg, instead of an 
average-sized one, use only the yolk, or 
beat the egg just enough to blend the 
yolk and white together, then measure 
out one and one-half tablespoonfuls. 
Add the remaining to scrambled eggs or 
some other dish. 


(B) It’s easy to find [| | 
IF YOU HAVEN'T tried Pyrex ware 


here’s a good start. The Pyrex Deep 
Pie Dish is: just right for cooking 
and serving individual pies, soup, 
cereals, custards, apple sauce, etc. 


(C) It’s the mark of Pyrex ware, the 
original heat-resistant glass cook- 
ing ware, a product of Corning 
Research in Glass | 


SEE RRS ea (RR 


SRA SAREE rT ES 


# Continued on page 92 
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Hat Do You Mean? 


Definitions of Cookery Terms 


To Barbecue—To roast (meat) over a containing some variety of shellfish, 
bed of coals on a rack o1 spit, basting usually shredded, 


with a “hot” tangy sauce. Brioche—Rolls or buns made from 
To Baste—To moisten with drippings rich, sweet and very ° light yeast 

while cooking (meat). Or with syrup dough. 

(fruit). Café au Lait—Coffee with hot milk, 
To Blanch—(Fruit, almonds) To — usually about half and half. 


loosen the skins by letting 
them stand a few minutes in 
boiling water, then dip- 
ping in cold, 

To Braise—(Meat) To 
brown in a small amount of 
fat, then cook slowly in a 
little liquid in a tightly 
covered pot in the oven or 
on top ol the stove. 

lo Broil or Grill —( Meat, 
tomatoes) To cook by 
direct heat under or over a 
gas flame, electric element 
or charcoal embers. 

To Coddle Es 
To cook gently in liquid 
below the boiling point. 

To Cream Shortening, 
shortening and sugar) To 
work or rub in a bowl with 
the back of a spoon to make 
soft and creamy. 

To Devil—To make “ hot” 


to the taste with nippy con- 


ys, ty uit 


diments and seasonings. 

To Dredge lo sprinkle 
thickly with flour. To dust 
is to sprinkl lightly. 

To Fold (Beaten cgg 
white into a batter, ple 
filling, pudding mix, etc.) 
To combine with a down, up 
and over rolling motion of a 
spoon. Cut down through 
the batter, then draw the 
spoon toward you across the 
bottom of the bowl, turn 
and bring up—back of 
spoon toward you. Revolve 
the bowl about a quarte! 
turn between each down- 
ward stroke. 

To Oven-poach—To place 
the dish or dishes ot food in 
a pan of hot water and cook 
in the oven. Used for 
custard, soufflés, etc. 

To Parboil To cook in 


boiling water until part 


ly 
done as a preliminary to 
linishing by anotner method 
roasting, etc. 


lo Saule ? Pan-fn lo 


cook in a trying pan witha 
small amount of fat 

To Sear Meat) lo 
brown the surface by ap- 
plying strong heat for a 
short time at the beginning 
of cooking. Done in a very 
hot oven when roasting, 


under or over a high flame 
when broiling, or in a hot 
pan when pan-frying. 
Aspic—Savory meat jelly 
highly seasoned. Used to 
garnish meat or fis! 


the basis of meat or fish 


1 OF aS 


molds. 

Au Gratin — Sprinkled 
with crumbs and baked. Au 
gratin dishes often contain 
cheese, but not always. 

Bisque—A cream soup 





Café Noir—Black coffee. 

Canapé Fancy small 
shapes of bread toasted on 
one side and spread with 
savory toppings. Served as 
appetizers. 

Caramel—Syrup made by 
browning white sugar, then 
dissolving in an equal 
quantity of boiling water. 

Chowder—Milk soup con- 
taining bits of fish, vege- 
table or both. Often made 
from fish stock and milk 
and thickened with cracker 
crumbs, 

Compote — Fruits stewed 
in SVrup. 

Condiment Sauce — Pre- 
pared sauces of a_ highly 
seasoned, pungent nature 
used to add-flavor and savor 
to a dish. 

Croutons—Small cubes of 
bread toasted or fried in 
fat. Served with soup. 

Demitasse After-dinner 
coffee served in small cups. 

En Casserole—Prepar d 
and served ina casserole, a 
large ovenproof dish of 
heat-resistant glass or pot- 
tery. 

Frappé — Fruit juices, 
diluted, sweetened and fro- 
zen to a mush. Served in 
glasses. 

Fricassee Fowl, game, 
veal or other meat cut in 
pieces and braised. Served 
with gravy. 

Hors d’ oeuvres — Highly 
seasoned savory tidbits 
served at the beginning ofa 
meal as appetizers. 

Vlacedoine—A_ combina- 
ion of two or more varieties 
served as one dish. Usually 


ipplied to fruits or vege- 
tables, 
Petit Fours Small 


squares ol cake, frosted 
with fondant icing. 

Puree (Vegetables, 
fruits Cooked drained 
veg tables or fruit forced 


through a sieve 


Ragout Chick stew, 
his hiy seasoned. 
Ramekins Individual 


ovenproot dishes With a 
flat rim, in which creamed 
Or scalloped food is baked 
and served. 

Skille-—A frying pan. 
Sometimes called a spider. 

Steep lea, lemon rind, 
mint leaves lo let stand 
a few minutes in hot—not 
} no | 


boiling liquid to extract 


| ] 1 
color and flavor. 


Stoc! I iquid in which 
meat, fowl, fish or vegetable 
has been cooked. Used 
as a basis for Soups, gravies 


and sauces. 





ELMER KNOWS a good thing when he sees it 


your coupons, 


ad 
SS SHIRRIFFS 


alright, but somehow his sense of discrimina- 
tion seems all haywire. 


It’s a fact, though—when it comes to marma- 
lade, people who once try Shirriff’s Seville 
Orange Marmalade, usually just can’t see any- 
thing else. That’s why your grocer’s ouppiy 
falls short of demand. But when he has it... 
Shirriff's Marmalade does give a lot more 
value in tempting tang and lively flavour for 





MARMALADE 


Made by the makers of Shirriff’s LusHvs and Shirriff’s NEW DESSERTS 





gy APPOINTMENT TO H 


cet 
pill be res? 


Shipments 





READING AND LONDON 


Representatives: 


i hen conditions 
u 


M. KING GEORGE vi 


permit 


ENGLAND 


Kelly Douglas & Co., Ltd., 367/377, Water Street, Vancouver. 
MacLaren Wright, Ltd., 69, Front Street East, Toronto 


Rose & Laflamme, Ltd 400, St. Paul Street 
W. L. Mackenzie & Co., Ltd., 141, Bunnatyne 


West, Montreal 


ie East, Winnipeg. 
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siLeX SUYS.., 


y 
van “HERE'S THE 
SECRET or BETTER 
COFFEE”? 


it’s the 
exclusive 
SILEX 
flavour guard 
ee. 6 aR 






a- 


CAN MAKE /ILEX COFFEE 


YOU CAN'T AFFORD 
To Be Without This Book ! 


SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOME! A Most Helpful Book in the Home — Completely 
Revised and Up-to-Date — Packed With Latest Authoritative Medical Knowledge. 
“EVERYBODY'S FAMILY DOCTOR, is modern, reliable, and no Home should be without a copy,’ 
commented a leading Canadian medical practitioner, who ‘has examined it carefully and ee ee 
‘ it highly. A recent purchaser says: 
‘EVERYBODY'S FAMILY DOCTOR is 
especially useful to those 
living far from a doctor.” 


—H. F., Alberta. 













Delivered 


Good for Canada 
ean eit: 





EVERYBODY'S FAMILY 
DOCTOR has 576 Pages of 
2,500 References in 300,000 
Words Scores of practical 
illustrations explaining text; 
a Colour Frontispiece of a 
Diagnosis Diagram of Male 
Body; 16 full-page plates 
illustrating in detail many 
important bodily organs and 
their structure — First Aid 
Treatment, etc. Size of Book 
is 8%” by 5%”. A handsome 
Library volume magnificently 
and strongly bound in rich 
Maroon Pebble-Grained Book- 
cloth with Title embossed on 
spine in real 22-carat gold. 


“Delighted with FAMILY 
DOCTOR — its useful in- 
formation and everyday 
language.” — O. E. Y., 
Ontario. 





YOUR MONEY BACK IF 
NOT SATISFIED — We will 
cheerfully refund the purchase 
Price in full if you are not 
satisfied with this Book and 
return it postpaid and in good 
condition within five days. 
APPROXIMATELY 3,000 DOCTORS, 1,000 dentists and 1,400 nurses, have already 
gone into the Armed Forces; more are “joining up” each month. Are YOU prepared 


for an emergency if one arises, and the family Doctor cannot come in a hurry! 

THIS SITUATION makes it vitally important for every home to have readily available 
an absolutely reliable Medical Reference Book, that tells you what to do in an 
emergency. You owe it to yourself and your family to be prepared; and EVERY- 
BODY’S FAMILY DOCTOR fills this need. 


VALUED AT $5.00 BY THE PUBLISHERS! 


In the ordinary way, this great Book would cost you considerably more than 
it for — and the helpful information it contains makes it almost literally 1 
gold”! Compiled in London’s famous “Street of Specialists’’—and edited personally by a Harley 
Street physician, it is written in simple, everyday language, without frills or technicalities 


HOME BOOK SERVICE, 210-C Dundas St. W., Toronto 2, Ont. 


you can now secure 
“worth its weight 


Meat Loaf 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe) 
114 Pounds of ground beef 
\% Cupful of chopped onion 
! Cupful of uncooked oatmeal 
2 Teaspoonfuls of salt 
14 Teaspoonful of pepper 
“1 Te: aspoonful of mustard 
14 Cupful of ketchup 
1 Egg, well beaten 
1 Cupful of water 
Mix all ingredients well, 
Pack into a greased loa! form 
into a loaf and place on a greased baking 
sheet. Bake in a moderately hot oven 
(375 deg. Fahr.) for one hour. Garnish 
with broiled onion slices and serve with 
scalloped potatoes. Five to six servings 
For the Two of You: 
and divide the other ingredients tn half. 
Smart idea to pack into greased muffin 
tins—one or two to a serving. Delicious 
cold. Good picnic fare, too; wrap each 
cake in waxed paper. 


together 
pan or 


Use one small egg 


Rhubarb and Pineapple Pudding 


(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
Tablespoonfuls of butter 
Egg, well beaten 
Cupful of flour 
Pinch of salt 
1g Cupful of sugar 
14 Cupful of milk 
2 Teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder 
1 Cupful of rhubarb, diced 
1 Cupful of pineapple, shredded 
14 Cupful of sugar 

Place the diced rhubarb and _ the 
shredded pineapple with the half 
of sugar in the bottom of a baking dish. 
Cover and bake in a moderate 
(350 deg. Fahr.) about 15 minutes. 
Cream the butter, add the sugar gradu- 
ally and continue creaming until light 
and fluffy. Add the egg and blend well. 
Sift the flour, baking powder and salt 
together and add, alternately with the 
milk, to the first mixture. Pour over the 
hot fruit and bake in a moderate oven 
(350 deg. Fahr.) for 35 minutes. Four 
to five servings. 

For Twosome Service: Make one half 
the recipe, measuring a half egg by 
removing 114 tablespoonfuls of the 
beaten egg. Bake in individual custard 
cups about 20 minutes or until the cak« 
is lightly browned and an 
toothpick comes out clean. 


Stew any rhubarb you have left over 


cupful 


oven 


inserted 


and use it as a breakfast fruit or for the 
shortcake recipe below. The rest of the 
pineapple makes a delicious fruit cup 
or salad with orange—and banana if 
available. Scramble the half 
with ache ‘rs and serve on toast, with 


leftover 


egg V 
a green salad, for lunch or supper. 
Baked Lemon Pudding 
(A Chatelaine Institute approved recipe 
2 Tablespoonfuls of butte: 
24 Cupful of sugar 
4 Tablespoonfuls of flour 
g Teaspoonful of salt 
3 Egg yolks 
114 Cupfuls of milk 


Wr 


Tablespoonfuls of lemon juice 
Grated rind of one lemon 

3 Egg whites 

Cream the butter, add the suga 

flour and salt which have been 
combined. Beat the egg volks, add the 
milk and combine'with the firs 
Add the lemon juice 
fold in the stiffly beaten egg whites. 
Turn into a buttered baking dish 


t mixture 
and rind ind lastly 


a pan of hot water and bake in a moder- 


ate oven (375 deg. Fahr.) for about 
three quarters of an hour. Serves six to 
eight. 

For You and Himself: Make on 


third of the recipe and bake in individual 
bakers for about 20 minutes. 
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GARDEN GROW? 
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you 
t lanced 
pl ace each 
it to best 


7 7 >» ‘ . 
Foundation Planting 
Chatelaine Service Bulletin No. 302, Price 5 cents. 
Orde from 


Chatelaine Service Bulletin Department 
481 University Ave., Toronto, Ont. 
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Convulsions 


by Elizabeth Chant Robertson. M.D. 


CONVULSIONS or convulsive seizures 
an occur at any age—but they are 
commonest in children from six months 
to two years old. In fact, 70 out of every 
children have one or more 
They are not nearly so 


thousand 
convulsions. 
common in adults, but they are serious 
at any age, and any child that has a 
convulsion should be seen by his physi- 
cian as soon as possible, so that he can 
discover and treat the disease that has 


caused it. A convulsion in a child 
corresponds roughly to a chill in a 
grownup. Convulsions occur most 


commonly when the child develops an 
acute digestive upset or when he comes 
down with some severe infection, such 
as pneumonia, pyelitis (inflammation of 
part of the kidney), scarlet fever, ot 
some other infectious disease. Menin- 
gitis, of course, also gives rise to convul- 
fortunately not very 
W hich is a 


sions, but it is 
common. ‘Tetany, 
associated with rickets, also is character- 
ized by convulsions. We shouldn’t have 


dise ase 


any rickets nowadays because two 
teaspoonfuls of a reliable brand of cod- 
liver oil or the much smaller dose 
(usually 5 to 10 drops) of one of the more 
potent fish liver oils, if given every day, 
prevents this disease, and of course it 
prevents this type of convulsions also. If 
your runabout baby chews lead-con- 
taining paint off his repainted crib, the 
veranda railings or the furniture, he will 
likely develop lead poisoning which 
causes convulsions also. Blindness or 
mental deficiency may be the end results 
of eating lead, so you must not let your 
child have any opportunity of chewing 
paint. 

There are many other less common 
diseases that can cause convulsions, but 
1 am sure you already realize that 
convulsions should never be treated 
lightly or blamed on teething as they 
sometimes used to be in the old days. 
Teething is an almost continuous process 
from the age of six months until your 
youngster has all 20 of his baby teeth. 
If cutting a tooth really upset a child, 


you would expect him to be ill almost 
continuously during this period. Actu- 
ally, apart from the production of some 
extra saliva, a little fretfulness, a slightly 
reduced appetite and a tendency to chew 
teething usually 
symptoms whatever. 

W hy are 
moner in babies than in adults? We 
aren't sure of the answer. It may be 
that the baby’s brain, which is not fully 
developed, has a greater tendency to 
react in this way. Certainly we know 
that a baby who has tetany has a 
nervous that is more 
irritated than that of a normal child. On 
the other hand, the explanation may be 


things, causes no 


convulsions so much com- 


system easily 


that the baby’s mechanisms for fighting 
and rendering harmless the poisons 
produced by infections are not efficient. 
Consequently these poisons are able to 
attack his nervous system and convul- 
sions are the result. 

There seems to be great variation in 
children as far as convulsions are con- 


cerned. Some develop them during the 


ht illnesses We 


] 


course of relatively slight 
their flash-point to 


that 
convulsions is low. These children are 
rare on the whole. Others never have 
convulsions, no matter how sick they 


could Say 


are. 

A convulsion is very frightening to a 
mother. 
and then trembles all over, sometimes 
very violently. The convulsion itself is 
practically never fatal, but it is an 
unmistakable warning that the child is 
seriously ill and the disease that caused 
the convulsion may terminate fatally if 
it is not promptly and properly treated. 
If your baby takes a convulsion, put him 


The child becomes unconscious 


in bed and call your doctor at once. If 
you wish you may put cloths wrung out 


of cold water on his head. Usually the 


convulsion lasts only a very short time 


+ 


it is all over long before the doctor 
gets there. ‘I he doctor’s main job Is to 
find out which of these many diseases 
convulsion so that he can 


In additi nm, ol 


caused the 
treat it adequately. 
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by Merepita Mourton REDHEAD. Ph. B. 


Baby Food Counselor of Heinz Home Institute 


May, 


































Babies prefer simple, 
home-made playthings! 
Complicated toys are 
soon taken apart and 
discarded. But the joy 
that baby gets from a 
wooden mixing bowl and 
spoon to bang, is 
endless. Even a string of 
spools will keep him 
contented for hours—— 
between mealtimes 

and naps. 


Mealtimes, 
can be simple, 
leisurely and 
pleasant——when 
mothers rely on 
Heinz Baby Foods. 
Babies enjoy their 
fine fresh flavour 
—-mothers find they 
Save a great deal of 
time, work and worry. 


Heinz list of 
prepared foods 
includes soups, meats, 
vegetables and 
desserts. Note the 
complete list below. 


too 
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Things Young Brides Should 


{ Know Continued from page 88 
\ Q, 
Easier way to measure one-third 


tablespoonful (flour, sugar, shortening, 
etc.) is to use one level teaspoonful of 
the ingredient. 


| A standard measuring cup equals 16 
tablespoonfuls. Two tablespoonfuls 
give you thé same amount as one 
eighth of a cupful. 


Give eggs—poached, “boiled” or 
scrambled—time to cook slowly. High 
temperature and quick cooking toughens 
them. 


When replacing butter with other 
shortening in a recipe, add a pinch of 
salt for flavor. 





A whole baked ham, six-pound roast 
or 10-pound turkey may not be for you, 


but there’s a lot of ye sap 7 an KEEPS RABY BATH-HAPPY 
inch-thick ham slice, pork tenderloin, -=-SAVES MOTHER TIME! 


lamb breast and other small cuts. Roast 

meat in an uncovered roaster without Baby’s never cuter than when hav- 
ing his bath—and mother’s happy, 
too, when she has a BATHABABE. 
So convenient — a folding baby 
bath with tub of waterproof, rubber 
coated cloth—pockets to keep 
bath needs in—dressing table top 
with safety strap to keep baby still 
while dressing—rubber drain hose— 
towel rack. 


See BATHABABE at department, 

furniture, baby stores . . . or write 

; . ‘ John Stuart Sales, 7 Duke St., 

There’s no virtue in doing things the Toronto, for name of nearest dealer. 

hard way if there’s an easier, quicker BATHABABE retails for $10.95. 
i 


any water in the pan. Have your oven 
325 to 350 deg. Fahr. for all meat—beef, 
pork, lamb, veal. Time of cooking 
depends on variety and size of the piece. 


A little glamour is a good thing, but 
so is a little restraint ingarnishing. Don’t 
make it hard for the carver by cluttering 
up the platter, and don’t hide your light 
under a lot of fol-de-rols. 


one. Your head is for saving your heels 
and if you’re keen you’re always running 
across new ideas and new methods. 


You’ve heard it before—that a 
woman can throw out more with a tea- 
spoon than a man can bring in with a 
shovel. Scrape the pot clean, use up 
your leftovers, salvage your failures if 
you can and save your drippings for 
salvage. 


ATHABABE 


When your oven iS on, for one thing, 
why not cook one or two other dishes: 
bake your potatoes along with the roast, 

: and perhaps you can do a dessert 
? at the same time. Only thing to re- 

. ° ° member is to choose dishes requiring 

*Ps-s-h read this inside storu- about the same temperature. A well- 
insulated oven which holds its heat 

can be turned off before the food Is 


CORN SALVE 
BUNION SALVE 
FOOT POWDER 





“I used to think baby powders were all alike, but look at these differences... quite cooked. Economy tip! Use a 

cooling oven for making Melba toast, 

or ie one all over the country say that Mennen is crisping crackers or cereals, drying 

t t baby powder* . .. out bread for crumbs. 

"9 out of 4 doctors say baby powder should be antiseptic; being To discourage spillovers, grease the 

antiseptic, Mennen powder helps fight harmful germs... edge of the pan in which you're boiling 

Canadian mothers depend upon Mennen Antiseptic Baby Powder macaroni. If you like the brown, crusty 

for Baby's protection—as well as comfort. topping on macaroni and cheese, turn it 

into an oven glass pie plate, sprinkle 

“So, Mom, ple-e-eze help protect my delicate skin against painful chafing, with cheese and crumbs and finish off 
prickly heat, scalded buttocks and other skin troubles—with the best baby in the oven. ° 

@ Are you in agony 


powder, and I do mean Mennen! It makes me smell so sweet, too’” 


‘Mom, buy me 


Don’t go contrary to your hus- from the cruel, crip- 
band’s likes, dislikes and little notions pling pain of a sore 


ae ; corn? Stic 
about his food. Cater to them, but laa gare 





gently educate him at the same time, right away and feel 
that is if you think you ought to change real relief! Blue Jay’s 
some of his ways. medication eases up 
the pain, gets right 

You may be the apple of your after the core of the 


corn to remove it 
entirely. Works 
while you walk ..3 


husband’s eye, but he still wants his 
socks washed properly and his shirts 


ironed just so. See step-by-step instruc- in comfort. ;. costs 
/* tions for dealing with the shirt problem only a few cents per 
en nN en in March Chatelaine. corn. Get Blue Jay at 
your drug counter 
Whatever your income, live within today! 





exp 


PTE 
FOR CORNS 


it. Work out a spending and saving plan, 

making minor adjustments as you go 

Also . . . 4 times as many doctors prefer MENNEN along until you arrive at a budget that 

ANTISEPTIC BABY OIL as any other baby oil or lotion.® suits your family. Manage your money, 
THE MENNEN CO, LTD., TORONTO don’t let monéy manage you. # 





TRAINING 


Children’s 
es 


Dr. WILLIAM E. BLATZ 


Director, Institute of Child Study, 
University of Toronto. 


PART Iv. 


HE fourth type of lie ts the lie of self- 


protection. This lie is used by the 
child to avoid the consequences of 
We disapprove of this 


ind justly so. 


his be hav ior. 


type of lie Such a lie as 


this distresses the parent almost more 


t be havior. 


divided 


the lie that 1s used to avoid 


than anv other form of 


These lies may be into two 
classes: (a 
the disciplinary consequences of an 
action, and (b the lies used to protect 


The first kind of self- 
needs no 


one’s social status. 


protective lie description, 
unfortunately. A child ts suspected of 
action of which 
he parent disapproves and denies 
. “Did you take the 
candy “No.” “Did you 
light a match in the garage?” “No.” 
“Did you spill the ink on the living 


“No.” It is a common- 


having committed some 


t 
having done sO 
from the box? 


room carpet re 
place that such denials make it more 
difficult for the 
ac knowledge his misdemeanor, so 


the situation 


child eventually to 
that 
gradually in 
sravity and parental accusation. 

One 
this kind of behavior. It ts 
presume that children lie for the 
of lying. The answer to 
can be found only tn an analysis of the 
child’s 


discipline 


mounts 


must understand the genesis of 


! 
absurd to 
sake 


1s quest ion 


I 
tl 


attitude toward the plan of 


under which he is learning to 


\ child’s 
not born in him but 
is the term we apply to t 

t th 


treatment that the world deals 


grow up. concept of justice Is 


is acquired. Justice 
he child’s idea 
1 
ol the 
out to him. If this treatment ts consist- 
he gradually acquires a 


with this consistency. If, 


»hilosophy 
in accordance 


on the other hand, he finds the world 


inconsistent, his concept of justice Is 


confused and he finds that in his 


philosophy there ts no schemeor system, 


and So he manutactures a system ol his 
own which is one of expediency. And 
1 1 t 
so, If a parent discovers that his cl ild 
s using lies of selt-protect 1 he must 
vercome tne mMpuis¢ to accuse the 
child, which is obviously unjust, and 
I | “ 1 
should ask himself this question, “WI 


have I done in the administration of the 


plan of discipline that should make my 
child reluctant to accept the conse- 
quences?’ An honest answer to this 
question will inevitably solve — the 
problem, not of the lie that has been 
told, but of eliminating future lies. 

In such cases it 1S obvious that the 
child believes that he will not be 


tairlv dealt with. ‘T he child does not 


trust the parent. Any attempt to 
‘smoke out” the truth makes the whole 
tuation worse. No one lies to protect 
himself from someone whom he trusts. 
In a home where consistent discipline 


carried out, the ink spot on the living 


oom floor will be acknowledged by the 


YOUR C 


child even before questioning. “I am 
sorry, Mum, I spilt the ink. I know | 
shouldn’t have had it in the living room. 
What can we do to get it 
The mothe 


I’m afraid we can’t let 


out of the rug? 
r answers, “I am sorry, son, 
you use the ink 
until you have learned how to be 
careful. I’m quit 


more 
sure we can have this 
spot removed from the rug.’ And that’s 
all. Nosermon, no nagging, no perpetual 
bringing up of the future 
incidents of like 


ine ident on 


oceasions when other 


nature occur. 


THI 


lie IS W 


SI COND kind of self-] 


here the child feels t 


protective 
that his status 
in the group Is in danger. 
cheating in examimations Is an exampel 
of this type of lie. Again the child feels 


that this device is justified. The 


( opying or 


neces- 


sity of fulfilling his parents expecta- 


tions, the resentment at the injustice of 
in the 


but these are 


the compe tition may not be fore- 


child’s 


undoubtedly the 


front of the mind, 


causative factors. 
avoided 
by the elimination of unfair competition 


Where 


compete 


Copying and cheating can be 


home or in the classroom. 
asked only to 
against his own record, copying becomes 
A child brought 


up under such a scheme will never grow 


in the 
the child is 


stupid and unnecessary. 


up to cheat at solitaire. 
Another and far more 
emee 
example of this kind of lie 
gossip, which of course is not confined to 
childre n. In 
belittling 


own superiority. 


prevalent 
is malicious 


such cases the lie, by 
someone else, implies one’s 
By criticizing another, 
one denies the same fault in oneself. It 
is surprising how readily this type of 
while 
universally 
type of lie 


self-protective lie Is condoned 
the former 
condemned, 
may be the most vicious of all. 


What is Its 


there 


types are so 
and yet this 
origin? Children soon 
learn that re different values in 
the community in which they 
based on effort 
and the acquisition of skills are sound. 
Other values 
ficial factors, 


live. 
Those values which are 
which are based on arti- 
money, 
unsound, 
values makes 
tent which can be 
destructive 


such as beauty, 
might and social position, are 
The acceptance of these 
for envy 


assuaged only by 


and disco 
criticism. 
former values 

and 
form of 


The acceptance of the 
makes for 
emulation and 


respect, admiration 
requires no 
compensation, = 


And so il the 
to grow up without de eming it necessary 


parent wishes his child 


S¢ If-prote ction, he 


I ltt m 
the child’s integrity by 


to use such lies of 
must preserve 
providing every opportunity for de- 
veloping skills, not so that the ¢ hild may 
provide material for a. boasting 
but so that he may not feel that through 
no fault of his own his status ts inferior 
to that 

And so we 


four types of lie: the 


of others. 


have now discussed the 
psychological lie, 
mini- 


absence of prejudice; the 


which is unavoidable and can be 


mized by the 


lie of fant iSy, which is important and 
must be carefully fostered; the lie of 
lovaltv, which ts indispensable and in 
which the child must be carefully 
tutored: and the lies of self-protection 
which are dispensable and can_ be 


avoided through a consistent plan of 


discipline and a satisfying 
for deve lopment. 


opportunity 


kkk 
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with its nervous tension 
weak, tired cranky feelings 


@ Have you at such times noticed 
yourself feeling nervous, “dragged 
out,” irritable, a bit blue—due to 
functional periodic disturbances? 
Then don’t delay, try Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound to 
relieve such symptoms. Pinkham’s 
Compound is one of the most effec- 
tive medicines for this purpose. 
Pinkham’s Compound is what is 
known as a uterine sedative because 
it has a soothing effect on one of 
woman’s most important organs. 


olydia €. Pinkham ‘533345 


Pinkham’s Compound is made 
from wholesome roots and herbs 
(plus Vitamin B1). Here’s a medi- 
cine that HELPS NATURE. Just see 
if you’re not delighted with results! 
Follow label directions. 













A REAL BOOK 
«Not a Pamphlet! 


Plus 25 Cents for Packing and Mailing 
YOUR MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED! 


The Book every Woman needs right now— 

Aw onder fully practical HOW-TO-DO-IT 

KNITTING BOOK that will Save you 
time and money! 


This wonderful Book not only shows you how to 
make hundreds of new Knitted garments for your- 
self, your family and your menfolk in the Forces— 
it also shows you how you can have new garments 
for old, by transforming your discarded woollies into 
new and fashionable knitteds! 

It contains 320 Pages, 70,000 Words, 
“how-to-do-it’’ Photographs, 


with over 400 
Drawings and Patterns 


showing clearly step by step what to do and how 
to do it Everything is made so clear that 
beginners simply cannot go wrong; and experienced 
knitters will find in this Book scores of new 


utlets for their knitting energies 


The Publishers consider KNITTING FOR ALL Illustrated a bargain at $5.00, yet because it is of 
such national importance at this time, it is being made available at the special low price of $1.98 
(plus 25 Cents for packing and mailing)—and your money will be cheerfully refunded if you are 
not satisfied! 


SHOWS HOW TO MAKE HUNDREDS OF KNITTED GARMENTS 


FOR WOMEN. A complete wardrobe in wool with garments for every occasion. Dainty undies 


—vests, panties, house-coats, brassieres, bed-jacket Sports clothes—-cardigans, pullovers, ankle 
socks, suits. Afternoon frocks—afternoon blous¢ collar ind cuffs in metal thread. Jumpers, 
evening bpleros, beaded evening jumper Scarves, hood and turbans of every kind, and 
gloves in exciting new designs and every ze ll knitte on two needle Etc., ete 

FOR MEN. There are designs you can knit in khaki or any colour, Polo-necked sweater, cable 
pullovers, long-sleeved and sleevel pullover of every kind. Cardigar imber jackets 
helmets, scarves, gloves, mittens and underwear, et 

FOR BABIES AND CHILDREN. There's a vette knickers suits bonne t dungaree jerseys 
and cardigan Hood d pullover t nd gl in every 


Knitting for Beginners—‘isct principles clearly explained “ 400 HOW-TO-DO-IT 


and illustrated: and mux 
Diagrams, Photo- 


This wonderful Book will show you how 
to old woollen t l 


to sive new | life 


tio artir 


ts a eve 
ecunsens. ere graphs and Patterns 
KNITTING FOR ALL is finest knitting book I’ve ever seen, without exception hans ‘ake 
great many knitting booke and speak from experience.” ice? a Wau Scotia 
HOME BOOK SERVICE. 206'C Dundas Street W., Toronto 2, Ont 
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Baby’s skin 


NEEDS 
SPECIAL 


“Tue only soap that should 
be used on baby’s delicate skin is 
a special soap—a soap containing 
the mildest and purest ingredients! 
Baby's Own Soap is the safe soap 
to use! It’s mild, gentle and also 
contains soothing lanolin.” 


Baby’s Own Soap is the result of 
years of scientific development. 
The greatest care in manufacture 
keeps it safe and gentle always. 


That's why careful mothers ask for 
Baby’s Own Soap ... and why 
doctors and nurses have confidently 
recommended 
75 years, 


its use for over 





CONTAINS LANOLIN 


Baby’s 
Own 


SOAP:OIL*TALC 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., (CANADA) Limited 





course he will tell you how to keep up 
the strength of the child while he is 
recovering. 


Convulsions in older children and 
adults 


Convulsions in older children and 
adults are a good deal commoner than 
most people realize. It is estimated that 
five out of every 1,000 individuals have 
convulsive seizures. The commonest 
cause of these is epilepsy. We do not 
know the cause of this disease, but we 
know a great deal about it. It tends to 
run in families, it is not due to “bad 
living’ and it is not infectious. When 
the patient is not suffering from a 
seizure, you cannot tell an epileptic 
individual from a _ perfectly normal 
person by either his appearance or his 
behavior. As far as their intelligence is 
concerned, epileptics are not much worse 
off than the rest of us. Some of them are 
backward, some are brilliant and most 
of them are normal or average. 

With modern methods of treatment a 
large percentage of these patients can be 
partially or completely relieved of their 
attacks and they should be encouraged 
to lead as normal a life as possible. Such 
an individual should always carry an 
identification card, containing his name, 
address, the type of attacks to which he 
is subject and his doctor’s name and 
address with him. Because of the alarm 
and fear that most individuals display 
when they witness a convulsion, many 
of these epileptics cut themselves off 
from work, pleasure and friends, which 
makes life very dull and difficult for 
them. 

If you happen to witness such an 
attack, remember that there is no 
danger to the bystanders, that it is 
painless to the person having it, that he 
lies where he falls and almost always 
comes out of it by himself. Sometimes 
it is possible for the bystander to break 
his fall so that he does not bump himself 


* badly. Moving him so that he does not 


Gardener's Heyday 
Continued from page 78 


clear pink mallow-shaped flowers over a 
long period. 

Use annuals in generous quantities if 
you wish to have worth-while color 
effects. And don’t forget to use vines 
and still more vines to cover up fences, 
to give you green drapes and to provide 
masses of fascinating background color. 
Favorites are morning glories, especially 
Heavenly Blue; sweet 
nasturtiums, scarlet runner beans, cobaea 
scandens which is used more particularly 
for its quick growth and clean foliage, 
and gourds. 

(Personal item re cobaea scandens. 
Passing through Regina last September, 
an old friend brought to the station for 
my delectation, some cobaea scandens 
flowers, relating how she and her hus- 
band were in despair about a certain 
part of their garden several years ago. 
They heeded my recommendation of 
this vine, promptly got some, and have 
been delighted with the results. That 
is how well cobaea does on the prairie!) 

Seed beds for annuals should be 
prepared as for the perennials border, 
deeply dug and enriched with well- 
decayed manure. The soil should be 


peas, climbing 


hit any hard object, loosening any tight 
clothing, slipping a folded handkerchief 
between his back teeth when his mouth 
opens naturally and assisting him to 
proceed on his way when he recovers, 
are about all that can be done to help 
him. Naturally it is embarrassing for 
him to find himself surrounded by a 
morbidly interested, frightened crowd 
when he recovers. 

Many so-called “‘epilepsy cures’ are 
on the market. It is extremely unwise to 
use them, because you are not sufh- 
ciently well acquainted with the action 
of the drugs in them. Besides, in most 
cases, you don’t know what drug it Is. 
Some have been analyzed and they have 
been found to contain substances 
commonly used in the treatment of 
epilepsy. their cost is most 
exorbitant—sometimes even 10 times 
the regular retail price. The amount of a 
drug needed to control 
varies considerably from one patient to 
another and this should be determined 
by an experienced physician. In addi- 
tion he can prescribe at least three 
different kinds of drugs. Some patients 
respond better to one drug than another. 
Here again you need expert help. It is 
evident therefore that 
fraught with danger and is often more 
costly than adequate medical care. 

Recently two excellent readable books 
have been published on this subject. 
These are “‘Convulsive Seizures” by 
Tracy Putnam, and “Epilepsy—the 
Ghost is Out of the Closet” by Herbert 
Yahraes. The latter ts published by the 
Public Affairs Committee, New York, 
and costs only 10 cents. You would be 
well advised to read both these books, 
especially if anyone among your family 
or friends suffers from this trouble. 
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Dr. Robertson will be 
questions on child care and training. 
Send them to the Child Health Clinic, 
Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., 
Toronto, and enclose a self-addressed 
stamped envelope. # 


glad to answer 


pulverized, however, and smoothed over 
to give the best growing conditions for 
sii little rootlets. 


Gardening for the Small Fry 


And how about giving the children a 
break this spring? 
them a little patch where they may make 
a garden of their very own? With a little 
encouragement and help over the heavy 
preparatory hurdles you will find they 
make enthusiastic 
spent with them when they are young 
will be richly rewarded later when they 
can be of real help in the main garden. 
It is important that they begin with 
flowers that will give them worth-while 
Some 


Have you ever given 


gardeners and time 


showings without undue fussing 
that have a particular appeal for children 
and that are easily grown on average 
soil are as follows: pansies, baby’s breath, 
portulaca, Scotch marigold, forget-me- 
nots, marigolds, 
zinnias, snow-on-the-mountain, 


nasturtiums, petunias, 


clarkia, 
sweet sultans, cosmos, gourds, morning 
glories and sweet pe: as. 

All-day sun ts the best assurance for 
fine results with annuals. 
be kept in mind that children tire more 
readily than adults, and their plot 
should not be large enous gh to discour: ige 
them in maintaining it in good condition. 


It should also 
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Acted Moisture r 


can turn @ sigh into q niche 


What makes a baby cry? Often it’s the sting- 


ing effect of “acid-moisture” on his skin. 
Protect him from rubbing and chafing. Use 
Z.B.T., made with olive oil. (1) Z.B.T. re- 
sists “‘acid-moisture” better. (2) Z.B.T. lets 
baby clothes give, not grip. 

MAKE THIS TEST! Smooth Z.B.T. on your hand, 


Sprinkle water on it. Watch how Z. B.T. with olive 
oil resists moisture—keeps skin dry. Compare! 
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Here is a B auty 
amt for You! 


This Chatelaine Service Bulletin 
tells you just how 
your 
times. 


you can look 
most attractive self at all 


DRESSING YOUR FACE 
The best methods of applying lip- 
stick, powder, rouge and other 
make-up subtleties are concisely 
explained in this Service Bulletin 
No. 17. Price 10 cents. 

Order by number 
CHATELAINE SERVICE 
BULLETINS 
481 University Avenue, Toronto 


from 
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TENDER SPOTS 
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lustant Reliet 


Instantly—that fast—Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads stop 
tormenting friction, lift painful pressure of new or 
tight shoes On corns, sore toes, and tender spots. 
So soothing, Cushioning, these thin, soft, protec- 
tive pads put you tight beck oo your feet. 
Included in every box of Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads 
are separate wonder-working little Medications 
for quickly, gently and painlessly removing corns 
while you go your busy way. No other method 
does all these things for you. Get this quick, scien- 
tific relief of Dr, Scholl's today at your Drug, 
Shoe, Department_ Store or Toiletry Counter, 
Costs but a trifle. Don’t accept a substitute. 


D' Scholls Zino-pads 
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Arademorkel 
WABASSO 


For your children and for yourself Wabasso 
offers a profusion of smart Spring patterns 
in fast-colour print cloths and broadcloths 

. dainty dots, colourful stripes and fas- 
cinating floral designs styled exclusively for 
Wabasso. The Wabasso white rabbit trade- 


mark is your assurance that the colours are 





Chafelaine, May, 1945 


absolutely sun-fast and tub-fast and will last 
as long as the serviceable Sturdi-Cloth itself; 
that no trade-marked Wabasso print and 
broadcloth will fade even after repeated 
launderings and exposure to strong light. 
Ask to see the lovely Wabasso prints and 


broadcloths at your favourite store. 
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Postwar Houses 


HE only person we know who is definitely 
allergic to houses and home-owning is a charm- 
ing woman who has raised six children, coped 


for 30 years with the domestic help problem, ° 


never lived anywhere but in her own spacious, 
well-appointed home, and now yearns wistfully for 
the day when she can settle in a one-room bachelor 
flat with a pull-out bed. A postwar dream like this 
commands a certain sympathy (especially when we 
remember the shrieks of childish prattle and the 
lines of baby wash which identify the third genera- 
tion now cosily ensconced with Grandma), but it ts 
nevertheless the exception. Surveys show that 
several hundred thousand Canadian families have 
definite plans to build or buy homes, come peace. 

What sort of homes do women want? This 
question hovers over innumerable drafting tables 
and manufacturers’ boardrooms, because it is an 
acknowledged fact that the lady-of-the-house will 
make the final decision on everything from floor plan 
to bathroom fixtures, and from the texture of the 
rooting to the handle of the big front door. Quite 
properly, too, because it is her particular woman’s 
job to create the home within the house, to operate 
and manage the machinery of it, and jointly with her 
husband to make the project economically sound. 
She deserves to be listened to, now. 

The average woman, we believe, does not want to 
cause shock to her neighborhood. The flat-roofed 
sprawling house designs, like half a layer cake, which 
are now working their way up from the Southern 
States, can seldom conform gracefully to the local 
scene, much less meet the practical needs of the 
Canadian climate. This same average woman we 
are discussing is reluctant to have her home stream- 
lined beyond recognition. She has absolutely no 
interest in owning a kitchen designed on the 
principles of jet-propulsion, for instance; she has even 
turned her back on the sterile, operating-room type 
which had a vogue some years ago. Instead, she 
prefers a comfortable work centre where she can 
get. at the paring knife without having to open two 
doors and a drawer, where there is plenty of conveni- 
ent flat surface to put down the plates removed from 
the table, and where there is sufficient free space to 
swing a cat or have her daughter’s help if she has a 
mind to. She wants the most efficient equipment, yes, 
and cupboards designed for specific purposes with 
(can we hope?) doors that do not open out into 
perfect juxtaposition with the forehead. 

She does not want an arithmetical progression of 
gadgets into her compact, well-arranged house. 
Instead, she will be enormously grateful to inventors 
and engineers who will deal in an understanding 
way with the average home’s problems of keeping 
warm and clean and healthful. Dust and dirt are her 
ancient enemies, and it seems as if generations of 
builders have contrived to perpetuate the battle, 
with their insistence on baseboard moldings and 
cornices and elaborated wood trim which created 
a nice morning’s work for 18th Century servants but 
which can put a busy modern housewife into a 
dangerously savage mood. And architects please 
note: the fact that she can readily dispense with such 
trappings of traditional design does not necessarily 
mean that she intends to go all-out stark-modern. 
Ease and simplicity are her aims, and she'll be happy 
to accept it on an economical mass-produced basis. 
The bugaboo of uniformity bothers her not at all, 
because every woman knows she can work out her 
own individual design for living with colors and 
furnishings and personal touches. 

She would like her house to be substantial, 
weathertight, durable; to achieve that goal, she is 
just as ready to hear about the merits of time-tested 
methods and materials as to be astonished with the 
newest notion. For this lady of today shopping for 
her house of tomorrow is, by and large, a pretty 
shrewd, practical, conservative customer. She has 
no revolutionary tendencies, except perhaps in the 
choice of her hats, but that, dear friends, is another 
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BACK HOME 
FOR KEEPS 


There comes spring, laughing in the window. There 
goes winter, away from your heart. It’s all the happy 
days—the holy days rolled into one—you’re ijaughing, 
you're crying, there are stars in your eyes it’s the day 


your man comes home. 


And when you get right down to planning—for books 
and flowers, a friendly fire, polished tables, sparkling 
silverware—then Community* shares your dreams. Like 
you, we work away at our war jobs. Like you, we look 
to tomorrow, That bright tomorrow, when we can once 
more fashion for Canada’s brides, their all-time favor- 
ite Community.* That shining tomorrow, when your 


man comes home, And the day will come! 


*Coronation Design 
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